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XXX MK AQOANT Iv 
＋ S. e e 
My much Honoured Friend 
Mrs. R 0 . E. 
Map AN, jos. i 
HAVE long waited an Opportu ty to 
give ſome publick Teſtimony of the 
ſteem and Reſpe& I have for you. 
The Friendſhip you and Mr. Rowe have 
ſhewn to me and my dead Friend, have laid 
me under the greateſt Obligations to love 
and value you; but your particular Merit 
has doubly engaged me to honour you. In 
you I have und all that is valuable in our 
Sex; and without Flattery, you are the beſt 
Wife, the beſt Friend, the moſt prudent, 
moſt humble, and moſt accompliſhed Wo- 
man I ever met withal, Iam faded with 
your Converſation, and extremely proud of 
your Friendſhip. The World has often con- 
demned me for being too curious, and, as 
they term it, partial in my Friendſhips ; but I 
am of Horaces Mind, and take no Pleafure 
in Variety of Acquaintance and Converſa- 
tion: Two or three Perſons of Worth and 
Integrity are enough to make Life pleaſant. 
I confefs J have little to recommend me to 
ſuch, except the grateful Senſe I have of the 
Honour they do me, and the Love I bear 
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iv The DEDICATION. 
their Virtues; and I account it my good 


Fortune to have found ſuch Friends,amon 
whom TI eſteem you in the firſt Rank. I need 


ſay nothing of Mr. Rowe, but that he has 
ſuch Excellencies asprevailed with you, who 
are an admirable Judge, and endowed with 
as much Senſe and Virtue as any. Woman 
hving, to prefer him before all the reſt of 
Mankind: and your Choice is ſufficient to 
ſpeak his Merit. May Heaven prolong your 


_ Lives, and continue your Felicity, that your 


Friends may long Enjoy you, and the World 
be bettered by your Examples. You act as 
your learned * Father taught, and are in all 
kinds an Honour to the antient noble Fa- 


milies from whence you are deſcended. For- 


give this Rapture, my Zeal tranſports me 
when you are the Subject of my Thoughts; 
and I had almoſt forgot to entreat the Fayour 
of you to accept the little Preſent I here 
make of the Adventures of a Lady, whoſe 
Life was fall of the moſt extraordinary Inci- 
dents. I hope it will agreeably entertain 
you at a leiſure Hour, and J affure you ] 
dedicate it to you with the utmoſt Reſpect 
and Affection, and am, Madam 


Your moſt ſincere Friend, 
C and devoted humble Servant, 
11244 4121) PaxELOPE AvBIN, 
9 Dr. Barker, Dean of Exeter. 1 
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Gentlemen and Ladies, un 
HE. Court being removed to the other fide 

* of the Water, and beyond Sea, to take the 

—- Pleaſures. this. Town and our dull and 
cannot afford ; | the greater part our Nobiliiy and 
Members of Parliament retired to. Hanover er 
their Country Seats, where they may ſupinely ſit, 
and with Pleaſure reflect on the great Things they 
have done for the Publick Good, and the mighty 
Toils they have ſuftained from ſultry Days and 
ſleepleſs. Nights, unravelling the horrid Plot: whilf 
theſe our great Patriots enjoy the repoſe. of their 
own Conſciences, and reap the frag their La- 
beurs, and enlarged . Priſoners, freed. from Stone 
Walls and Failors, taſte the Sweets of Liberty; 1 
believed ſomething new and diverting would be 
welcome to the T own, and that the Adventures of 
a young Lady, whoſe Life contains the moſt extra- 
ordinary Events that 1 ever heard or read of, 
might agreeably entertain you at a time when. our 
News 7 furniſh nothing f moment. The 
Story of Madam Charlotta du Pont, I had frun 
the Mouth of a Gentleman of Integrity, who re- 
lated it as from his own Knowledge, I have joined 
ſome other Hiſtories to hers, to'embelhſh, and ren- 
der it more entertaining and uſeful, to enccurage 
Virtue, and excite us to heroic Actions, which is 
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my principal Aim in all I write; and this I hope 
you will rather applaud than-condemn me for. The 
Lind Reception you have already given the Trifles 
1 have publiſhed lay me under an Obligation to 
do ſomething more to merit your Favour, Beſides, 
es J am neither à Stateſman, Caurtier, nor mo- 
dern great Man or Lady, I cannot break my Word 
without bluſhing, having ever kept it as a Thing 
that is ſacred: and I remember I promiſed in my 
Preface to the Count de Vineville, to continue 
writing if \you dealt favourably with me. My 
Bockſellers ſay, my Novels ſell tolerably well, I 
had defigned to employ my Pen on ſomething more 
ferious and learned; but they tell me, I ſhall meet 
with no Encouragement, and adviſed me to write 
rather more modiſbly, that is, leſs lite a Chriſtian, 
and in a Style careleſs and loſe, as the Cuſtom 
of the preſent Age is to live. But I leave that 10 
the other female Authors my Contemporaries, whoſe 
Lives and Writings have, I fear, too great a 
reſemblance. My Defign in writing, is to employ 
my leiſure Hours to ſome Advantage to my ſelf and 
others; and I ſhall forbear publiſhing any Work of 
greater Price and Value than theſe, till times 
mend, and Money again is plenty in England. 
Neceſſity may make Wits, but Authors will be at a 
boſs for Patrons and Subſcribers whilſt the Nation 
is poor. I do not write fof Bread, nor am TI 
vain or fond of Applauſe ; but I am very ambitious 
to gain the Eſteem of theſe who honour Virtus, 
end ſball ever be 


Their devoted humble Servant, 


Penelope Aubin. 
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CHAP, 1, 


OWARDS the End of King Charles 

1 the Second's Reign, when a long con- 
tinuance of Peace and his merciful 
Government had made our Nation the 

moſt rich and happy Country in the World, a 
French Gentleman, whoſe Name was Monſieur 
du Pont, being a Proteſtant, left France, and 
came and ſettled near Bri/tol with his Wife. 
He had been Maſter of a Veſſel, with which 
making many proſperous Voyages to the Ne. 
Indies, and other places, he had gained a com- 
petent Eſtate ; and was now reſolved to fit down 
in quiet, and paſs the remainder of his Life at 
eaſe, in a Country where he might enjoy his 
Religion without moleſtation. Having diſpoſed 
of all he had in France, and remitted the Money 
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Was left him, of their mutual Affection; and 


A The LIFE of. 
of Bills into England, to ſome Merchants his 

reſpondents here, he choſe to ſettle near this 
Sea-Port, where he had ſome acquaintance with 
the moſt conſiderable Merchants, with whom 


| he had traded; having been ſeveral times in 


Englahd before, and perfectly skilled in our Lan- 
guage, He put part of his Money into the 
Publick Funds, and with the reſt purchaſed a 
Houſe and ſome Land, on which he lived with 
his Wife, ke ſome Servants, as happily as any 
Man on Earth could do; and nothing was 
wanting but Children to make him completely 
bleſt. He had been married eight Years, and 
Had no Child; but he had not lived in this 
healthful Country above two Years, when his 
Lady with much Joy told him ſhe was wi 

Child ; at which News he returned Thanks to 
Heaven with tranſport, and ſhe was at the Ex- 
piration of her Time happily delivered of a 
Daughter, whoſe Life is the Subject of this Hiſ- 
tory, being full of fuch ſtrange Misfortunes, 
and wonderful Adventures, that it well deſerves 
to be publiſhed. They gave her the Name of 
Her fond Mother, Charhtta ; and the Child 
was ſo beautiful, that every Body that ſaw her 


admired her, 


*T is needleſs to tell you, that Monſieur du 
Pont and his Lady bred her up with all the 
Care and Tenderneſs imaginable : But it pleaſed 
God to deprive this little Creature of her dear 
"Mother, before ſhe was five Years old ; for Ma- 
dam du Pont fell ſick of a Fever, and dy'd, 
And now Charlotta was left to her Father's 
care, who, deeply concerned for his Lady 
Death, looked on her as the dear ' Pledge which 
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was ſo doatingly fond of her, that he. hel «= 


never to marry again, but to make it the Buſi- 
neſs of his Life to educate and provide for her, 
in the moſt adyantageous manner he was able. 

The Child was beautiful and ingenious, and 
ſhewed fo great a Capacity, and ſo quick an 


Apprehenſion in all ſhe went about, that he had 


reaſon to hope great Things from her. Nor 
were his. Expectations fruſtrated; for before ſhe 
was ten Years old, ſhe could play upon the 
Lute and Harpſicord, danced finely, Pole French 


and Latin perfedly, ſung raviſhingly, writ deli- 


cately, and uſed her, Needle with as much Art 
and Skill, as if Pallas had been her Miſtreſs. 
Monf. du Pont bleſt Heaven hourly for her, and 
delighted in her more than he indeed ought to 


have done, fancying he could not outlibe the 


Loſs of her. She was ſo obedient to his Will, 
that his Commands were always obeyed, and 
ſhe never once offended him. But Man is a 
frail Creature, and there are unlucky Hours in 
Life, which if not carefully armed againſt, give 
us opportunities of bein undone. A Merchant 
of London, in whoſe Hands Monſieur du Pont 
had a great Sum of Money, dy'd, and he was 


obliged to make a Journey to Town, to BE 


after it, and get it out of the Executrix's RE 
who was looked upon to be no very hone 

Woman. He would not venture to take Char- 
latta with him, for fear ſhe ſhould be diſordered 
with. the Journey, or get the Small Pox, which 
ſhe had not as yet had; ſo he left her with a 
diſereet Seadewenmn, whom he had taken into his 
Houſe after his Wife's Death, to manage his 'Ser- 
vants, and breed her up. And being come to 


London, to a ＋ riend's Houſe where he lay, i 3 
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the City, and was joyfully received by him, he 
did not only take care of his Money- Affair, but 
was alſo reſolved to take a little Diverſion dur- 
ing his ſtay in London, where he had not been 
for many Years; and accordingly he went to 
Court, and to the Play-Houſes. His Friend 
and he being together one Evening at a Play, 


two very handſome well-dreft Gentlewomen 


came into the Pit, and fat down before them: 
one of theſe Ladies was very beautiful and gen- 
teel, the other ſeemed to be her Companion. 
Monſieur du Pont felt a ſtrange Alteration in 
Himſelf at the ſight of this Woman : he ſoon got 
into Diſcourſe with her, preſented ſome Oranges 
and Sweet-meats to them, and found her Con- 
verſation as bewitching as her Face and Mien. 
His Friend. kindly cautioned him, but in vain, 
In fine, the Play being done, he prevailed with 
theſe Ladies to ſee them home, and asked his 
Friend to go along with him, which he unwil- 
lingly conſented to: fo they uſhered the Ladies 
to a Coach, into which being entered, the La- 
dies bid the Coachman drive to a Street in Vet- 
min/ter ; where, being come, they alighted ; and 
the. Gentlemen being invited in came into, a 
very handſome Houſe, genteelly furniſhed, Here 
they ſtaid Supper, which was ſerved up by two 
Maid-Servants, being cold Meat, Tarts, and 
Wine. And now entring into a more free 
Converſation, the Lady who appeared to be the 
Miſtreſs of the Houſe, being her who was the 
youngeſt and moſt beautiful, told them ſhe was 
a Widow, having buried her Husband about two 
Years before, who was a Country. Gentleman, 
and had left her a moderate Fortune, and no 


Child: That finding the Country too melan- 


cholly 


Charlotta du Pont. 5 
cholly for her, ſhe had come to London with 
this Lady, her Aunt, who was a Widow alſo; 
but having had an ill Husband, was not ſo well 
provided for, as her Birth and Fortune deſerv- 
ed: That they had taken a Houſe in this part 
of the Town, as moſt airy and retired, and had 
but few Viſitors: and then excuſed herſelf with 
a charming Air of Modeſty, for having admit- 
ted theſe Strangers to this freedom, to which in- 
deed Monſieur du Pont had introduced himſelf 
with much importunity, In fine, they paſt 
Supper in a very agreeable Converſation, and 
then reſpectfully took leave, after havtag obtain 
ed the two Ladies Permiſſion to repeat their 
Viſits, and continue the Acquaintance Chance 
| had fo happily begun. One of the Maids hav- 

ing called a Coach, Monſieur du Pont gave her 
half a Crown, and entered into it with his 
Friend, who pleaſantly ridiculed him all the 
Way home, telling him, theſe Ladies were, 
doubtleſs, kept Women and Jilts: but Monſieur 
du Pont was ſo inflamed with Love for the young 
Widow, that he was deaf to all he ſaid, yet 
ſeemed to hearken to him, and turn the Adven- 
ture into a Jeſt, ſaying, he did not deſign to 
viſit them any more. | 12 
Being come home, and gone to bed, the tor- 
menting Paſſion deprived him of Reſt, and he 
lay awake all Night, thinking on nothing but 
this charming Woman. In ſhort, he viſited her 
the next Evening, was entertained- with ſo much 
Modeſty and Wit, that he loſt all Conſiderations 
and reſolved, if poſſible, to gain her for his 
Wife. And now, it is fit that we ſhould know - 
who ſhe was; and that we relate this fair one's 
Life and Adventures, whom we ſhall call Do- 

rinda, in reſpect to her Family. 
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| I. | 

0 HE was the younger Daughter of a Coun- 
try Gentleman, of a good Family and E- 
Nate, and tho' well educated, and very witty 
and accompliſhed, yet being wantonly inclined, 
ſhe at the Age of thirteen fell in love with a 


young Officer of the Guards, who came to the 


"Town her Father lived in, to viſit ſome Rela- 


| tions. This gay young Rake, who had a Wife 
and two Children in London, made Love ſeeret- 


Ty to this lovely unexperienced Girl; and hav- 
ing prevaued with her Maid to let him meet 
Her in a Grove behind her Father's Houſe, there 
he pretended honourable Love to her, and pro- 
miſed to marry her. In fine, having gained her 
Affections and ruined her, and fearing her Fa- 
ther would revenge the Injury he had done him, 
if he came to the Knowledge of it, he one E- 
vening took leave of her to go for London, pre- 
tending that as ſoon as he was arrived there, he 
would employ ſome of his Friends to get him 
a better Poſt, for he was at that time but an 
Enſign; and then he would write down to 
his Relations to move his Suit to her Father, 
and get his conſent to marry her. But alas! 
the deluded Dorinda, young as ſhe was, too well 
diſcerned her Lover's baſe Deſign, and was di- 
ſtracted avith Shame, Love, and Revenge. She 
reproached him, letting fall a ſhower of Tears, in 
Words ſo tender and ſo moving, that had he not 
been a hardened Wretch, and one of thoſe heroick 
Rakes, that have been verſed in every Vice this 
famous City can inſtruct our Youth in, he would 


have relented ; but he was a complete Gentle- 


man, had the eloquent Tongue of a Lawyer, 
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was deceitful as a Courtier, had no more Reli- 


gion than Honeſty, was handſome, lewd, and 
inconſtant; yet he pretended to be much con- 
cerned at leaving her, and made a thouſand 
Proteſtations of his Fidelity to her. In ſhort, he 
ſet out for London the next Morning before Day, 
and left the poor undone Dorinda in the ut- 


moſt Deſpair; yet ſhe did not dare to diſcloſe 


her Grief to any but her treacherous Maid, who 
had been the Confident of their Amour. 
Some Months paſt without one Line from 


him, by which time ſhe had convincing Proofs 


of her being more unfortunate than ſhe at 
firſt imagined, for ſhe found ſhe was with 
Child: this put a thouſand dreadful Deſigns into 


her Head, ſometimes ſhe reſolved to put an End 


to her wretched Life, and prevent her Shame; 
but then reflecting on the miſerable State her 
Soul muſt be in for ever, ſhe deſiſted from her 
diſmal Purpoſe; and at length finding it im- 
poſſible to conceal her Misfortune much longer, 
ſhe reſolved to go for Lendon, in ſearch of the 


baſe Author of her Miſeries. In order to thisg 


ſhe got what Money ſhe could together, and 


one Evening, having before acquainted her Maid 
with her Deſign, ſhe packed up their Clothes, 
and what Rings and other Things ſhe had of 


value; and when all the Family were in bed; 


the Maid got two of the Men-ſervants Ha- 
bits, which they put on, and ſo dfſguiſed, 
each carrying a Bundle, they went away from 


her Father's Houſe by break of Day; the 


Maid having ordered her Brother, to whom 


ſhe had told their Deſign, to meet them a little 


way from the Houſe with Horſes, on which they 


mounted, and he being their Guide, went with 


them 
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them five and twenty Miles, which was near 


half of the way to Londen. There they parted 
from him, paying him well for his Trouble, 
and he took the Horſes back. Nor did they 
fear that he would make any Diſcovery, becauſs 
of being ſo much concerned in aſſiſting them 
in their Flight. 

They lay at the Inn that Night which he had 
carried them to, from whence a Stage-Coach 
went every other Day to Londen, and was to 
ſet out thence the next Morning. In this 
Coach they went, and having changed their 
Clothes at a By-Alehouſe before they came to 
this Inn, and given the Men's Habits to the Fel- 
low with their Horſes, they appeared to be what 
they really were; and Dor anda's Beauty made 
a Conqueſt of an old Colonel, who, with his 
Son a Youth, was in the Coach, and ſoon en- 
tered into Difcourſe with her. She wanted not 
Wit; and her Youth, and the fine Habit ſhe 
had on, informed him ſhe was a Perſon of Birth, 
He asked her many Queſtions, and made her 
large Offers of his Service. At laſt, having been 
nobly treated by him at Dinner, and being now 
within five Miles of London, the unfortunate 
Dorinda, who knew not where to look for a 
Lodging, nor how to find out the cruel Leander, 
for ſo we will call the Officer that had undone 
her, ventured to tell the Colonel, that ſhe was 
a Stranger to the Town, and ſhould be obliged 
to *him very highly, if he could help her to 
two Things, a Lodging in ſome private Houſe 
of good Reputation, and a fight of Leander, 
whom ſhe ſuppoſed he might have ſome Know- 
ledge of, being an Officer. The old Gentleman 
was indeed no Stranger to him, nor his Vices; 


Charlotta du Pont. 


and immediately gueſſed the bluſhing Dorinda's 
unhappy Condition; 2 told her, he was 
his intimate Friend, in his own Regiment: 
that he would carry her to a Lady's Houſe who 
was his Relation, and ſhould ſerve her in all 
Things ſhe could deſire. Dorinda looked on 
this as a Providence: But, alas, it was a Prelude 
to greater Misfortunes, and her entire Ruin. 
For this Colonel, now believing her already 
ruin'd, had his own Satisfaction in view, and pi- 
tying her Condition, knowing his Friend was 
already married, thought it would be'a Deed of 
Charity in him to take care of and keep her 
himſelf. In order to which, ſo ſoon as the 
Coach came to the Inn in Holborn, he had a 
Hackney called, into which he ſent his Son and 
a Servant that he had with him, who rid up one 
of his Horſes, home to his own Houſe, and went 1 
with the Lady and her Maid to a Houſe: at 
We/tmin}ter, where a uſeful Lady lived, that is 

in plain Englih a private Quality-Bawd, who 

uſed to lodge a Miſtreſs for him at any time; 

a Woman who was well bred, and a very Saint 

in appearance, and lived fo privately, that her 
Neighbours knew nothing of her Profeſſion ; ſhe 

paſſed for a W idow-Gentlewoman who let Lodg- 
ings to People of Faſhion ; ſhe kept a Maid- 
ſervant, and had always one handſome young 
Woman or other a Boarder with her, who the 
pretended were her Kinfwomen out of the'Coun- 
try, being called Aunt by one, and Couſin by 
another, as ſhe directed the poor Creatures to 
ſtyle her. "The Houſe was neatly furniſhed, and 
had no Perſon in it at that time but the ruined 
Miranda, who afterwards went with Dorinda, 
and was with her at the Play, when Monſieur 
333 du Pont 
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du Pont met with them. The Colonel preſent- 
ed Dos indu to this good Lady, giving her a 
great Charge to be careful of and kind to her: 
And inde? the Procureſs, Mrs. , ſeeing 
her ſo young and handſome, and ſo well rigged, 
was mighty glad of her Company, and reſolved 
to uſe all her deviliſh Arts to gain her Efteem 
— Friendſhip, in hopes to make a good Peny 
of her. Some Wine and a Supper were ſoon 
got, and the Colonel prefling Dorinda to know 
who ſhe was, and her Circumſtances, got her 
to own to him that his Friend had promiſed her 
Marriage, and ruined her; but ſhe would not 
tell him her true Name, nor from whence ſhe 
came, but with Tears beſought him to bring 
Leander to her, which he promiſed to do the next 
Morning: So took leave, much charmed with 
Dorinda, and in his own Thoughts condemning 
his Friend's Baſeneſs. 

He went to his own Home to his Wife and 
Family, and the poor diſtracted Dorinda was 
conducted with her Maid to a handſome Cham- 
ber; where, the Door being locked, and ſhe and 
her Servant being laid in Bed, ſhe began to re- 
flect on her own Condition and Actions. It is 
impoſſible to deſcribe in Words what ſhe felt when 
the conſidered, that ſhe had left her tender Pa- 
rents, blaſted the reputable Family ſhe belonged 
to, ſince none but muſt gueſs the Cauſe of her 
ſudden Flight; that ſhe was now in a ſtrange 
Place, and in the Hands of thoſe ſhe knew no- 
thing of; that in Caſe Leander, from whom ſhe 
had little Cauſe to expect any Good, refuſed to 
marry and take Care of her, ſhe was ruined to 
all Intents and Purpoſes; could no more return 
to her Home and Family, nor had with her half 


1 | enough 
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enough to provide long for her and the helpleſs 
Infant ſhe was likely to bring into the World. 
She ſhed a Flood of Team, and wiſhed for Death 
a thouſand Times, and paſſed the Night with- 
out cloſing her Eyes. Thus by one imprudent 
Action we often ruin the Peace and Quiet of our 
Lives forever; and by one falſe Step undo 'our< 
ſelves. I wiſh Mankind would but reflect how 
barbarous a Deed it is, how much below a Man, 
nay how like the Devil it is, to debauch a young, 
unexperienced Virgin, and expoſe to Ruin, an 
an endleſs Train of Miſeries, the Perſon whom 
his Perſuaſions hath drawn to gratify his Deſire, 
and to oblige him at the Expence of her own 
Peace and Honour. And ſurely if our Laws be 
juſt that puniſh that Man with Death who kills 
another, he certainly merits that, or ſomething 
worſe, that is <ternal Infamy, who betrays the 
fooliſh Maid that credits his Oaths and: Vowsg 
and abandons her to Shame and Miſery, And 
if Women were not infatuated, doubtleſs every 
Maid would look on the Man that propoſes ſuch 
a Queſtion to her as her mortal Enemy, and 
from that Moment baniſh him from her Heart 
and Company. Forgive this Digreſſion. Do- 
rinda's Condition and Wrongs mult inſpire every 
generous Mind with ſome Concern and nn 
ment againſt Mankind. 
The Colonel, who dreamed of her all Night, 
and was on: fire to poſſeſs her, ſent for his Friend 
Leander in the Morning to a Tavern, told him 
of his Adventure, and asked him what he meant 
to do with her, and who ſhe: was? But to this 
laſt Queſtion he was dumb, well knowing that 
the wretched Darinda was the Colonel's on 
Niece, being his Siſter's Daughter. He faid- the 
| Was 
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was a Country *Squire's Daughter in another 
Town, and that he could do nothing for her, 
but give her a piece of Money, and remove her 
to a cheap Lodging, and ſend her back to her 
Father's when ſhe was up again. But the Co- 
lonel reproved him, and faid he would himfelf 
pay her Lodging, and contribute fomething to- 
wards providing for her: Nay, in ſhort, that if 
he would quit her Company, he would keep her. 
But Leander \was ſtartled at this Propoſal, fear- 
ing he would diſcover who ſhe was, and that it 
would be a Quarrel betwixt them, and his 
Ruin, He defired ſome Time to conſider of 
that; and concluded to go immediately with him 
to fee her. They found her up, her Eyes ſwoln 
with Weeping : At the Moment Leander entered 
the Chamber ſhe ſwooned ; his Love revived, he 
catched her in his Arms; and the Colonel, diſ- 
ordered with this Sight, went down Stairs, and 
left them alone with none but the Maid, who 
ſhutting the Door, left them together. It is 
needleſs to relate what paſſionate Expreſſions paſ- 
ſed on her Side, and Excuſes on his. In fine, 
he told her ſhe was in an ill Houſe; that the 
Colonel had bad Deſigns upon her; and that he 
would that Evening fetch her away and take 
Care of her; that ſhe ſhould not diſcover who 
ſhe was, as ſhe valued her own Peace and his 
Life. In fine, poor Dorinda, born to be de- 
ceived, gave Credit to all he ſaid, and followed 
his Directions. The Colonel and he went away 
together; and in the Evening Leander, having 
gone to an obſcure Mid wife's at St. Giles's, and 
took a Lodging for her, fetched her away, and 


carried her thither, pretending great Fondnelſs, 


Here ſhe continued ſome Time, never ſtirring 
out 


Charlotta du Pont. 13 

t of Doors. He continually viſited her, and 
the Colonel he had ſent her into the Coun- 
At laſt ſne was delivered of a dead Child, 
lay long ill of a Fever. And now Leander 
| quite tired with the Expence, propoſed to 
irs to return home. She urged his Promiſes and 
Vows tc marry her, till he was obliged to diſ- 
cloſe the fatal Secret to her, that he was married 
already. But what Words can expreſs her Re- 
ſentments and Diſorder at that Inftant? In 
ſhort, he left her in this Diſtraction, and that 
Evening fent her a Letter to call him in a Coach 
alone, at a Tavern he appointed, ſaying, he had 
thought of a Means to make her eaſy. She im- 
prudently went, and there he hired two Bailiffs 
to arreſt her with a fob Action. She was by 
them carried to a Spunging-Houſe, and there 
kept whilſt he fold his Poſt, and with his Fami- 
ly went into the Country; having the Night he 
trepanned her, took away from the Midwife's 
her Clothes, Money, and Jewels, and diſcharged 
the Maid; who not to return to her 
Friends, or Miſtreſs Father's, went down'to an 
Aunt ſhe had in another Shire: And when Le- 
ander had diſpatched his Buſineſs, and was gone, 
the Officers told her he had releaſed her, and ſhe 
might go where ſhe pleaſed, She was ſo weak 
ſhe could ſcarce walk, nor knew one Step of the 
Way, or the Name of the Place ſhe was in. One 
of theſe Fellows was ſo moved with her Com- 
plaints, that he led her to the Midwife's Houſe, 
as ſhe directed, having learned the Name of the 
Street during her Abode with her. The Mid- 
wife, who knew nothing of what ſhe had ſuffer- 
ed, received her with Amazement, and ſoon gave 
her an Account how Leander had taken away — 
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her Clothes; and ſent away her Maid, which ſo 
afflicded Dorinda that ſhe went half dead to Bed; 
and in the Morning, not knowing what other 
Courſe to take, having neither Clothes nor Mo- 
ney, and the Mid wife being poor, giving her to 
underſtand ſhe could not long entertain her, ſhe 
reſolved to ſeek out the generous Colonel. In 
order to which ſhe deſired the Mid wife to 

with her in-a Coach to the Lady's Houſe at t- 

which he had at firſt carried her: 

They went, found the Houſe, and were received 
by Mrs. —, with much Civility and Kind- 
neſs : I he Colonel was ſent for, and came be- 
fore Dinner; he took her in his Arms with 
Tranſport, proteſted never to part with, but 


take Care of her to Death. She- related to him 


Leander's baſe Uſage of her. He told her he had 
Jold his Poſt and left the Town: And in ſhort, 
the Midwife being treated and rewarded for 
bringing her thither, took leave. The beſt Rooms 
in the Houſe were ordered for Dorinda, and the 
Colonel did that Night fleep in her Arms: Thus 
her firſt 2 involved her in a worſe. 
Some Months ſhe lived in this manner, being 
richly clothed and bravely maintained by her 
old Gallant, who doted upon her. In this Time 
ſhe contracted a great Friendſhip with a young 
Woman in the Houſe, Miranda, who was very 
handſome, good natured, and about the Age of 
twenty: I hey were continually together, and 
lay in one Bed, when the Colonel did not come 
to lye there. B y this Means they became fo in- 
timate, that Miranda gave her an Account wa 
ſhe was, and how ſhe came there, 


CHAP. 
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HE told her ſhe was the Daughter of an emi- 
O nent Divine, who had ſeven Children, and 
very good Preferments in the Country; but liv- 
ing very high, and breeding his Children up at 
a great Rate, provided no Fortunes for them, fo 
that dying before they were placed out in the 
World, they were left to ſhift, and ſhe being one 
of the youngeſt, being then about thirteen, was 
taken by a Lady to wait on a little Daughter ſhe 
had, about — Vears old, and with the Fami- 
ly brought up to Town; that in a Vear's Time 
her Maſter, who was a young Gentleman, ru- 
ined her; and fearing her Lady ſhould diſcover 


the Intrigue, perſuaded her to — her Service, 


pretending Sickneſs, and that London did not a- 
gree with her; and take leave of her Lady to 
return to her Mother, Who kept 2 Boarding- 
School in the Country, to maintain herſelf; and 
the Children, two of the Boys being yet at School, 
and two Girls at Home. But ſhe went not to 
her Mother, as ſhe pretended, but into a Led 
ing her Maſter had 3 ſor her. In this 
Houſe he for two Vea maintained and _ 
ber Company]; but at laſt: e weary, ga 

her a ſmall Allowance; ſo that by the Bades 
Perſuaſions, ſhe admitted others to her Embra- 
ces, aud was at this Time maintained by a Mer- 
chant of the City, and concluded her Story with 
many Tears; ſaying, ſhe did not like this Courle 
of Life,” and wiſhed ſhe could find a Way to 
leave it; but that the Baud always b her 
* of Maney, by berrowipg and heedling — 
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out of her, and that they were always poor and 
wanting Money, living, as ſhe ſaw, very high 
in Diet: That ſhe had had ſeveral Children, 
but had but one alive, and that was at Nurſe at 
Chelſea, being a little Girl about three Years old, 
which ſhe had by a young Lord, who took Care 
of it. Dorinda promiſed to ſerve her in all ſhe 
was able. 

And now à ſtrange Turn happened in ber Af- 
fairs; for the Colonel's Brother-in-Law, Dorin- 
da's Father, having made all the Inquiry after 
His hter that was poſſible in the Country, 
and offered a Reward to any that ſhould inform 
him what was become of her, was at laſt. ac- 
quainted with the Manner of her going to Lon- 
dn, by the Maid's Brother who had procured 

the Horſes for them ; on which News he came 

| away for London in ſearch of her; he arrived at 

| his Brother the Colonel's Houſe, tells him his 

| : Buſineſs, and begs his Afiſtance to find her out, 
knowing nothing who had debauched her at firſt; 
10 nor why ſhe fled; though he too righitly gueſſed 
[ that muſt be the Occaſion! of her withdrawing 
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herſelf. The Colonel, who had never ſeen his 
Niece Dorinda in the Country, having not been 
at his Brother's Heuſe for many Years paſt, was 
a little ſurprized at the Circumſtances of Time 
* and Place where he met with this young Wo- 

man, and longed to get to her, to queſtion her 
| 8 about it. It was Night when his Brother ar- 
11 rived, ſo he was obliged: to delay ſatisfying his 
1 Curioſity till the Morning; — he went to 
1 Dorinda, and telling her the Reaſon of his com- 
Is || ing, and that her Father was come, ſhe ſwoonedy 
| Uh and by that too well convinced him that he had 
hin with his * | 
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ted a great Sin, but diſhonoured his Family; He 
at th Moment felt the Stings of Guilt and bit 
ter Repentance; he reſolved never more to com- 
mit the like: And now of an amorous Lover, 
who uſed to teach her Vice, he became a wiſe 
Monitor, and preached up Virtue and Repen- 
tance; and told — he would that Day remove 
ner from that ill Houſe, and place her in the 
Cn give her a Maintenance to live honeſt- 

and, if poſſible, diſpoſe of her to Advantage; 

Ton by would endeavour to- reconcile her to her 
Father, provided ſhe would never diſcloſe what 
had paſſed between them. She gladly agreed to 
all: "od here: Providence was 4 merciful as to 
give her an Opportunity of being happy again; 
but, alas! Youth once vitiated is rarely reform- 
ed, and Woman, who whilft virtuous is an 
Angel, ruined and abandoned by the Man ſhe 
loves, becomes a Devil. The Bawd had pre- 
vented all theſe good Deſigns from coming to 
Effect, by introducing a young Nobleman into 
her Company, the moſt gay agreeable Marr in 
the World, who was very liberal to the Procu- 
refs, and made Dorinda ſuch large Preſents, and 
uſed ſuch Rhetorick, that ſhe could not reſiſt 
his Solicitations, but yielded to his Deſires. dhe 
was ſor this Cauſe deaf to Reaſon, and ac- 
quainted Miranda, and Mrs. ——, what 
bad paſſed between her Unele and her: So it 
reed that ſhe ſhould go where her Uncle 

deli » get what ſhe could, and return to them. 
In the Evening the Colonel came and took 
her and her Clothes away, and carried her to 
Chelſea, to a Widow: Gentlewomin's Houſe that 
was his Friend. The next Morning he return» 
es with her Father, having teld him thut Les 
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ander had ruined her; and that having fled to 
Londen, dhe had found a Lady of his Acquaint- 
ance out, where ſhe had been taken care of for 
four Days paſt, having been abandoned and ill- 
uſed by Leander: That he had heard of it from 
this 745 but the Day before his Arrival, and 
counſelled him to forgive her, and take her home 
again, or continue her with this good Lady to 
live privately, and allow her ſomething. This 
was what the Colonel had contrived, and taught 
Dorinda to ſay. The Father heard this with 
great Grief, and ſwore to take Revenge upon 
Leander : But that Heaven prevented ; for they 
had News of his Death ſoon after, being thrown 
from off his Horſe as he was Hunting, and kil- 
led on the Spot, in which Heaven's Juſtice was 
ſadly manifeſted. 

Now doting upon the unfortunate Dorinda, 


be conſented to ſee and provide for her, but not 


to carry her home to his Wife and other Daugh- 
ters, leſt it ſnould publiſh his Misfortune more; 
but reſolved to allow her a convenient Mainte- 
nance to live with this Gentlewoman, and at 
his Return to ſay, that ſne was run away with 
and married to a | Perſon: much below what he 
expected, belonging to the Sea; and that he had 
done what he thought fit for her, and left her 
in Town. This, he thought, would filence his 
Neighbours and afflifted Wife, who had been 
as indiſpoſed with the Grief ſhe had fallen in- 
to. on her Account. 

It is needleſs to relate what oaſſed between 
the Father and Daughter at their ffrſt Meeting; 
the Diſorder both were in was extraordinary: 
But having promiſed to allow her thirty Pounds 


. on Condition ſhe lived ſoberly * 
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tired in this Gentlewoman's Houſe, and dis- 
patched ſome other Affairs that he had to do in 
Town, he returned home; and ſhe remained 
ſome Days in this 546% ber Unge 2 

equently admoniſhing her to live well, and re- 
— | 925 Follies. But ſhe could not bear this 
Confinement, but longed to ſee her young Lo+ 
ver and Friend Miranda again: In ſhort, ſhe 
watched her Opportunity one Morning, when 
the Gentle woman Went out to a Friend chat lay 
ſick, who had ſent for her; and packed up her 
Clothes, called a Boat, and left a Letter on the 
Table for her Uncle, to tell him ſhe was gone 
to Town to live, to the Houſe where he had 
placed her in before, where ſhe ſhould be glad ta 
ſee. him: And ſo went away to Mrs, ———, 
where ſhe was joyfully received. The Colonel 
ſoon received the News of her Flight, and the 
Letter, and went to her, and uſed all Arguments 
to perſuade her thence; but to no Purpoſe: 80 
ſhe continued there, .and had Variety of Lovers, 
learning all the baſe Arts of that vile Profeſſion 
till at laſt, having been ſo cunning as to have 
laid up a thouſand Pounds, beſides a great Stock 
of rich Clothes, a Watch, Necklace, Rings, 
and ſome Plate, having lived in ſeveral Lodg- 
ings, and been kept by ſeveral Men of Faſhion, 
ſhe took Miranda, and furniſhed. a Houſe, kept 
two Maid-Servants, and Miranda's pretty Girl,; 
and lived genteely; being viſited by none but 
ſuch Lovers as could pay; well for their Enter- 
tainment. "Theſe were Dorindues Adventures 
paſt, and the Circumſtance in which Monſieus 
au Pont, found her; he viſited. her every Days 
and could not think of leaying Landon without 
Dorinda. She wiſely conſidering with herſelf; 
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how precarious! the Way br Dir he Rildwes 


Years a Widow: Monſieur du Pont confeſſed 


two Month's Time got her Conſent, and taking 


| went with them to St. Martin's Church, where 


where they dined merrily, and Monſieur du 


averſe to, becauſe ſhe feared the Viſits of her 


they prepared for going. At her Requeſt he 


was, reſolved to marry him, but cunningly de- 
layed it, in Order to encreaſe his Paſſion; pre- 
tending that ſhe could not marry ſo ſoon after 
the Death of her firſt Husband, being but two 


his Deſign of marrying her to his Friend; and 

h he was much averſe to it, yet having no 
particular Knowledge of her, he could not al- 
ledge any Thing to deter him from it but his 
own Conjectures. In fine, Monſieur du Pont in 


his Friend along with him, one fatal M orning 
went to her Houſe, from whence ſhe, aecom- 
panied with her Friend and Confident Miranda, 


the K not was tied, and the unfortunate du Pont 
ſealed his Ruin. T hey returned to her Houſe, 


Pont lay that Night. In a few Days after their 
Marriage he importuned her to go home with 
him into the Country, which ſhe was no ways 


Cuſtomers, ſome of whom could not be well | 
denied Admittance, - by Reaſon of their Quality ] 
and Power over her, which would diſcover all 

to him. He was much pleaſed at her appearing 
fo ready to comply with his Deſires; and now 


conſented to give Miranda the beſt” Part of the 
Furniture in the Houſe, which ſhe deſigned to 
continue in, and follow the unhappy Trade ſhe 
had ſo long been verſed in, though, in Reality, 
ſhe was much-averſe to it, and wiſhed from the 
Bottom of her Soul, that ſhe could meet wit 
ſome honeſt Man that would marry ber 
Y,"1a | 3 411 - whom 
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2 ſhe would be true and virtuous, bei 

ys addicted to Vice, but reduced to it by. 
— * and Neceſlity. 

And now Dorinda thought to go 3 to, 
her Uncle the Colonel, to acquaint him with her 
good Fortune, in Hopes he would nom appear 
to credit her. She pretended to him great Re- 
pentance for her paſt Follies, and he gladly re- 
ceived her, viſited her Husband, and owned her 
for his Niece; ſent down Word to her Parents, 
who were over · joyed to hear ſhe was reclaimed, 
and ſo well diſpoſed of. Her Mother came ta | 
Town to ſee her long loſt Child. And now, © 
bad ſhe had the leaſt Spark of Virtue, ſhe had | 
been truly happy. Monfieur 4 Pont at laſt car» 
ried her Home in the Stage-Coach, having ſent 
her. Clothes, Plate, and what elſe they thought 
fit, by the Wag on, and returned five hundred 
Pounds, which the had called in from the Gold- 
ſmith's where: ſhe had placed it, by Bills to Bri- 
fol. They arrived ſafe, and the » was welcomed. 
by all his Friends, and treated handiomely. ' She 
pretended to be charmed with Charletta his beau- 
titul Daughter. And for ſome Months * 
lived very happily. 


CHAP. IV. 


Bur, 3 a virtuous: Life, and the quiet 
Country, were Things that did not reliſh 
well with a Woman who had lived a Town 
Life. Dorinda wanted Pleaſure, and ſoon fixed 
her wanton. Eyes upon a young Sea-Captain who 
uſed to viſit at Monſieur du Pants. I his young F | 
Gee had been N with, Se - 
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chant's Son in France who was related to Mon- 
ſteur du Pont, and ſo became intimate with him, 
and qe: © French Captains of Ships and Mer- 
Chants. He was very handſome, and loved his 
Pleaſures, being a true Friend to a handſome 
Woman and a Bottle. Dorinda ſoon made her- 
ſelf underſtood by him, and he as ſoon anſwered 
Her Deſires, and made Monfieur du Pont the 
faſhionable Thing a Cuckold. She grew big 
with Child, and was delivered of a Daughter, 
which Monſieur du Pont, who had diſcovered 
fomething of her Intrigue with the young Cap- 
tain, Mr. Fur/ey, did not look on with the fame 
*Fenderneſs as he did on Charlotta; for which 
| Reaſon ſhe now beheld her with much Indig- 
nation and Diflike, though ſhe concealed her 
Malice, and ſeemed fond of her. Charlitta did 
all ſhe was able to pleaſe her; but now having 
got a Child of her own, Dorinda wiſhed her out 
of the World; and her little darling Diana 
growing every Day more lovely in her Eyes, 
and her Husband ſeeming more reſerved to her, 
and to take little Notice of the Child, ſo en- 
raged her, 'that-ſhe reſolved to get Charlotta out 
of her Way, if poſſible, that Diana might in- 
herit all the Fortune. Captain Furley went a 
Voyage or two to France and Halland, and re- 
turning, when he came back to viſit her ſhe made 
known her wicked Deſign to him, and in fine 
gained him to aſſiſt her in it. They contrived to ſend 
her beyond Sea by ſome Captain of his Acquaint- 
ance, and he pitched upon a French Maſter of a 
Ship, who was uſed to trade to Virginia and the 
Leeward andi, a Man who was of a cruel ava- 
ritious Diſpoſition, and would do any Thing 
for Money; his Name was Monſieur la Roque. 


Furley 


r 
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Furley expected him hourly in that Port, Mrs. 
du Pont and her Husband and Charlotta had of- 
ten gone together on board Ships, to be treated 
by Merchants and Maſters, her Husband's Ac- 
quaintance, and ſometimes without her Hus- 
band, with ſome other Friends, and particularly 
Furley, Captain la Rogue being arrived at Bri- 


al with his Ship, which was bound to Virginia, 


Furley acquainted him with their Deſign on. | 
Charlitta, and offered him ſuch a Bribe as eaſi- 


ly prevailed with the covetous Frenchman to un- 


dertake to effect it. So ſooh as he was ready to 
fail he gave them Notice; and now the fatal 
Day was come when the innocent lovely Vir- 
gin, who was in the thirteenth Year" of her 
Age, was to be deprived of her dear Father and. 
Friends, and expoſed to all the Dangers of the 
Seas, and more cruel relentleſs Men, Monſieur 
du Pont going to take a Walk with a neighbour- 
ing Gentleman, Captain Furky came with the 
French Captain to invite Mrs. du Pont and Char- 
lotta on board ; ſhe in Obedience. to her Mo- 
ther-in-Law's Deſires went with her, in the 
Captain's Boat, and being come on board they 
were . and ſomething being put 
into ſome Wine that was given Churlotta, ſhe 
was ſo bereft of her Senſes that they put her oh 
the Captain's Bed, and left her ſenſeleſs, whilft 
they took leave of him, and went aſhore in a 
chance Boat which they called, paſſing by the 
Ship, which weighed Anchor and ſet fail im- 
mediately. And now Mrs. du Pont, as they 
had contrived, ſo ſoon as they were aſhore, be- 
gan to wring her Hands, and cry like one dif- 
tracted, pretending Charlotta was drowned: She- 
alarmed all the People as ſhe went along; ſaying, 

that 
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that-ſhe fell over the Side of the Boat into the 


Sea, and no Help being near, was drowned :. 


None could contradi& ber, becauſe no Body 
<ould tell what Boat they came in from the 
Ship, the Boat being gone off before ſhe made 
the Out-cry. Being come Home ſhe threw her- 
ſelf upon her Bed; and her Husband being in- 
formed of this fad News, by the Laments of. 
the Servants, at his entring into his Houſe, and 
going up to her, asking a hundred Queſtions of 
the Manner of it, ſhe ſo rarely acted her Part 
that he believed ſhe was really grieved, and 
Charhtta certainly drowned ; which fo ſtruck 
Him to the Heart that he was ſeized with a 
deep Melancholy, and ſpent moſt Part of his 
Days in his Cloſet, ſhut up from Company, and 
the Mornings and Evenings walking alone in 
ſome retired place, or by the Sea-ſhore ; ſo that 
Dorinda flattered herſelf that ſhe ſhould ſoon be 
a Widow, and return to her dear London. 
And here it is neceſſary that we leave them, 
to enquire after the innocent Charlotta, who 
waking about Midnight, was quite amazed to 
find herſelf on a Bed no bigger than a Couch, 
ſhut up in a Cloſet, and hearing the Seamen's 
Voices, ſoon diſcovered the fatal Secret, and 
knew that ſhe was in the Ship ; ſhe knocked 
Joudly at the Cabin Door, upon whi-h a young 
Gentleman opened it, a Youth. of excellent 
Shape and Features, in a fine Habit; he had a 
Candle in his Hand, and ſeemed to view her 
with Admiration. Lovely Maid, (faid he) 
© what would you pleaſe to have? I beg to 
© know, Sir, (faid ſhe) where my Mother and 
© Captain Furley are, and why I am left here 
© alone? * He remained ſilent a Moment, de 

C> tnen 
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then bowing,  anfwered,'\* Madam, I am ſorry 
« that I muſt be ſo unfortunate as to acquaint 
* you with ill News the firſt Time that I have 
the Honour to ſpeak. to 4 Far = yo 
0 aſhore, - and Have fold I 
am a Paſſenger: pro d aud ad dl I 4 
be the Inſtrument of you¹,ꝭ Deliverance out of 
* his cruel Hands. I was onſhore when you were 
© left here 3 but haying ſeen you come on board, 
* I made haſte back, and e 
under ſail, upon my Entrance into it, / as 

him where you was, on which he told me 


with Joy, that he had you ſafe, in his Cabin, 
5 „ins, received 1 depo m to carry you with 
us to Virginia. I love you, Charlotta, with 


c, the greateſt Sincerity, - and ad Wil loſe my Life 
in 3 Defenſe, both to ſecure your Virtue 
and your Liberty. This is not the fr Time 
* T have ſeen you. At theſe: Words he fat down 
by her, — be her Hand, and kiſſed her. But 
what Words can ex preſa her Confuſion and 
Grief ! She fetched a great Sigh and fainted, at 
which the young Gentleman ran and fetched 
ſome Cordial Water from his Cheſt, and gave 
her; at which reviving ſhe fell into a Tranſport 
of Sorrow, calling on Heaven to help and deli- 
vet her. He waited till her Paſſion was a little 
mitigated, and then began to reaſon with and 
comfort her, telling her ſhe muſt ſubmit to the 
Almighty? 8 Wil, and that ſhe ſhould look upon 
his being in that Ship as an Earneſt of God's Fa- 
vour to and Care of her: That he was in Cirr 
cumſtances that rendered him capable of ſerving 
her ; that his Name was — and that his 
Father and her's had been intimate Friends, 
9 a Merchant who lived at St. Males, but 
9 8 was 
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was dead about ſeven Months before, having left 
him and one Daughter in Guardians Hands. he 
not being yet of Age: That theſe Guardians 
ufed him and his Siſter ill, having put her into 
a Monaſtery againſt her Will, being engaged to 
a young Gentleman whom they would not let 
her marry, pretending that he was not à ſuitable 
Match in Fortune, and that ſhe was too young, 
being but fourteen, to diſpoſe of herſelf; which 
| they did with no other Deſign, as he ſuppoſed, 
but to keep her Fortune in their Hands as long 
as they could, in Hopes that both he and ſh 

might die ſingle, and leave all in their Power, 
being his Uncles by his Father's Side, and Heirs 
to the Fortune, which was very conſiderable, in 
caſe they died without Iſſue. That old Mon- 
fieur Belanger having Effects to a great Value in 
Virginia, in the Hands of a Gentleman who was 
Brother to Madam Balusger, his ' deceaſed Mo- 
ther, he was going to this Uncle to 2 
and to ask his Aſſiſtance to deal with his Guar- 
dians, whom he had left; becauſe he had ſome 
Reaſon to fear that they deſigned to poiſon him; 
having been informed by à truſty Servant WhO 
had lived with his Father long, and was now 
left in his Houſe at St. Malaes, that he had over- 
heard them contriving his Death; that he had 
taken with him a good Sum of Money, and 
ſome Merchandize, to trade with in Virginia. 
And thus Monſieur Belangen having acquainted 
Charletta with his Circumftances; concluded with 
many Promiſes to take Care of her in the Voy* 
age, get her out of the Captain's Hands, and 
marry her when he came to Virginia. She heard 
him attentively, and anſwered with great Mo- 
deſty, That if he did — from being _ 
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jured by others, and acted in delivering her as 
| bo pretended, both ſhe and her Father, if they 

lived to meet again, would endeavour to be 
grateful to him: That ſhe had now 
| herſelf to God, and was refolved to ſubmit to 
what he pleaſed to permit her to ſuffer, and to 
prefer Death to Diſhonour. He enibraced her 
Knees, and vowed to preſerve her Virtue, and 
never ſuffer her to be wronged or taken from 
him, whilſt he had a Drop of Blood left in his 
Veins, but to merit her Favour by all that Man 
could do, which he as nobly performed as freely 
promiſed. And now poor Chanlotia had none 
but him to comfort her; and though ſhe ftrove : 
all ſhe was able, yet Grief ſo weakened her that 
in few Days ſhe was confined: to her Bed. It is 
needleſs to relate all that the tender Lover did 
to render himſelf dear to the Miſtreſs of his 
Heart; he tended and watched with her 5 
Nights, fat on her Bed- ſide and told the tedious 
Hours, alarmed with every Change of her Dif- 
temper, which was an intermitting Fever: He 
fee'd the Surgeon "argely to ſave her, and at laſt 
had the Satisfaction to ſee her recovering; Youth «+ 
and Medicines both uniting. reſtored the charm- - 
ing Maid to Health, and Belangtr. to his Repoſe 
| of Mind; who now ſeeing. the Ship not _ 
| Leagues from the deſired Port, flattered hi 

that ſhe ſhould be his. But, alas, Fate had 

otherwiſe determined; their Faith and Virtue 
was to meet with greater Trials yet, and the 
Time was far off belore rt * . 
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APinte Ship came up with them in forty-five 
2 Degrees of Latitude, bearing Engliſh Co- 
{Jours, which ſeemed to be no Merchant Ship, 
but a Frigate with thirty Guns, well manned, 
and they ſoon diſcovered who they were, by their 
firing at them and putting up a bloody Flag, 
bidding them ſurrender with their dreadful Can- 
mon. The French Captain la Roque did on this 
Occaſion all that a brave Man could, nor did 
Monſieur Belanger fail to ſhew his Courage, but 
fought both for his Miſtreſs and Liberty, till he 
was wounded in many Places, and retiring into 
the Cabin to have his Wounds drefled, found 
the affrighted Charlotta lying in a Swoon on the 
Floor: At this Sight he forgot himſelf, and 
catching her up in his Arms, fell back with her, 
and having loſt much Blood, fainted ; mean 
Time the Villain /a Roque was killed on the 
Deck, and the Enemies entring the Ship, ſoon 
maſtered the few that were left to oppoſe them, 
and coming into the Cabin, ſaw the fair Char- 
Jetta and her Lover holding her claſped in his” 
Arms, as if reſolved in Death not to part with 
her. The Pirates, for ſuch they were, who had 
taken the Ship, being Engliſh, French, and Triſh- 
men, belonging to the Crew at Madpgaſcar, 
were moved at this Sight; particularly a deſpe- 
rate young Man that commanded the Pirate 
Ship, he was charmed with the Face of the re- 
viving Charlitta, who lifting up her bright Eyes 
raviſhed his Soul; he raiſed her up in his Arms, 
forcing Belanger's Hands to let her go, he _ 
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ſtill ſenſeleſs :» She:looked upon him with: much 
Amazement, but was ſilent with Fear. The 
Pirate Captain comforted her with tender Words, 
then ſhe fell at his Feet and intreated him to 
pity her Companion, that Gentleman. He 
preſently ordered ſome Wine to be giren him, 
had him laid on a Bed, and his Wounds drefled; 
then left her with him, whilſt. he gave Orders 
how to diſpoſe of the Goods and Men that were 
leſt alive in the Ship, commanding the richeſt 
Merchandize, ſome Proviſions, and the Gun 
and Powder in it, ta be carried aboard his own 
Ship, and the Men and Merchant Sbip tobe 
diſmiſſed, with what he thought ſufficient to 
ſupport them till they reached Barbadoes or Vir. 
ginia, excepting no Perſon but the fair Virgin 
and her Lover. Whilſt he ſaw thefe Things 
done, and ſearched the Ship, Charhita had Time 
to bewail her ſad State and her Lover's, who 
was now ſo over-whelmed with Grief and Pain 
that he could ſcarce utter his Thoughts in theſe 
moving Expreſſions, My dear Charlotta, it is 
* our hard Fate to be now left here alone, in 
* the Hands of Men whoſe obdurate Hearts are 
* inſenſible to Pity, frem whom we can expect 
nothing but ill Uſage, did not your angelick 
Face too well | convince. me that they will 
ſpare your Life. Oh could I find a Way to 
© ſecure your Virtue, though with the Loſs or 
* my Life, I ſhould die with Pleaſure : But, a- 
© las, you muſt be ſacrificed, and. I be leſt tha 
* moſt| unhappy Wretch on Earth, if Provi- 
* dence does not prevent it by ſome Miracle, or- 
* by Death. Say, my Angel, what can we do? * 
Charlotta ſhedding à Flood of Tears, replied, 
My dear Preſerver, BRI Hope on 1 
4 & | 1 
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© all a weak Virgin can do to preſerve her Ho- 
'© nour, I will do, and only Death ſhall part us; 
+ but let me caution you to ſay you are my 
© Brother, for the Pirate Captain ſeems to look 
on me with ſome; Concern, I fear Affection: 
© And if fo, ſhould he diſcover ours to one a- 
* nother it might ruin us, and cauſe the Villain 
© to — you to poſſeſs me, who, being left 
© in his Hands when you are gone, ſhall be 
© forced to what my Soul abhors more than 
Death.“ 8 preſſing her Hand, replied, 
Alas, there needed only that dreadful Thought 
to end me.“ and ſo fainted : Her Shrieks 
brought the Pirate Captain, who was an 1riþþ 
Gentleman, (whoſe Story we ſhall relate here- 
after) down to the Cabin-Door, who ſeeing 
her wringing her Hands over the pale young 
Man, who lay ſenſeleſs,” began to ſuſpect he was 
her Lover, and was fixed with Jealouſy ::How- 
ever he ran to her, and lifting her up in his 
Arms, asked her who this Perſon was for whom 
ſhe. was fo greatly concerned? She anſwered; 
he was her Brother, -that they were going from 
France to Virginia to a rich Uncle, having been 
cheated by their Guardians of their Fortune in. 
France. And then ſhe fell on her Knees, and 
beſought him with Tears to land them on that 
Coaſt, or put them into the next Ship he met 
with bound to that Place, or near it. Appeaſed 
with hearing he was her Brother, though doubt- 
ful of the 'T'ruth, he embraced her, and pro- 
miſed to do what ſhe defired; commanding: his 
Surgeon and Crew to do all that was neceffary 
to fave the young Man's Life and recover him. 
Cordials being given him, and his Wounds 
carefully dreſſed, he got Strength daily. Tun 
* ime 
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Hime the en had them y watched, 
to diſcover whether he was her Brother or not, 
reſolving to get rid of him, if his Rival: But 
Charlotta being. on her Guard, ſo well behaved 
herſelf, that he could n no Satisfaction for 
ſome Time. He daily importuned her with his 
Paſfion for her in Belariger's Preſence, on whom 
ſhe was poncinvally aiamutinss and told her, if 
ſhe would conſent to marry him when they 
came aſhore at the Iſland ef Providence; which 
was at that Time the Pirates Place of Rendez- 
vous, he would make her the richeſt Lady in 
Chriſtendom, and give her Brother à Fortune; 
having ſueh immenſe Treaſures buried there in 
the Earth, of Jewels and Gold, as would pur- 
chaſe them a Retreat;” and all Things elſe they 
could deſire in this World, To all theſe Offers 
the gave little Anſwer, but modeſtly excuſed 
herſelf from making any Promiſes, ſaying ſhe 
was too young to marry yet, and would Conſider 
farther of it when they came aſhore, yet thank 
him for his generous Treatment of them. Theſe 
Delays ſtill more enflamed him; he grew every 
Day more earneſt and importunate, and oſten 
proceeded to kiſs her in Belanger's Preſence, 'whoſe 
inward Grief can hardly be deſcribed, which his 
Face often - betrayed by-turning pale, whilſt his 


Soul ſparkled in his fiery Eyes, when bs 


faw his Miſtreſs rudely folded in n another s Arms. 
One Day Churlotta, willing to change the Dif: 
courſe of Love, begged the Pirate Captain to 
inform her who he was, and how he came to 
follow this unhappy- Courſe of. Liſe; perhaps, 
ſaid ſhe, being convinced you are well deſcended, 
as your Gentleman-like Treatment of us in- 
elines me to believe, 1 ** 


— 
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Gladsto oblige her, he | began-the Sg of his 
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noble and loyal F amily,. who fighting for 
Kane © ame II. were undone : My Father fell 
with Honour in the Field, our Eſtate was after- 
wards. confiſcated, and my poor Mother, a Lord's 
Daughter, left with — * helplef Children, of 
whom I was the eldeſt, | expoſed to Want. I 
was then eighteen, and had a Soul that could not 
bear Misfortunes, or endure to; ſee my 'Mother's 
Condition; ſo I took my young Siſter, who was 
but ten Years. old, and. fair as an Angel, and 
leaving my Mother, and my Brother but an In- 
fant, at a Relation's Houſe, Who charitably took 
them in, eſcaped from my ruined Country and 
Friends to France, hoping to get ſome honour- 
able Poſt there, under that hoſpitable generous 
King who had received my Prince. When we 
arrived at St. Germains, having ſpent what little 
our kind Friends had given us at our firſt ſetting 
out from Home, we were received but coldly. 
My Siſter, indeed, was by a French Lady taken 
to be a Companion for her eldeſt Daughter, 
ſomething ſo like; a Servant that. my. Soul burned 
with Indignation. I waited long t to get Prefer- 
ment, living on Charity, that is, eating at o- 
thers Tables. At laſt I fell in company with 
ſome deſperate young Gentlemen, who, like 
me, were tired with this uncertain Courſe of 
Life, ſome of whoa had been, bred to the Sea, 
we agreed to go ſeparately to Br/,, and feige, 
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in the Night ene fmall Veſſel ready victualled, 
and equipped for a Vo ſome of us having 
firſt gone aboard as Paſſengers. This Deſign we 
executed with ſo good Suoceſs, that finding a 
ſmall Merchant Ship bound for Martinico, we 
ſent five of our Companions, being ur all four- 
teen, as Paſſengers,” on board, with our Trunks 
of Clothes; and pretending to take leave of 
them all followed, ſtaying till Night drin 
Healths with the French Captain, who ſuf} 
. and had but eight Hands aboard, of 
wenty- ſix that belonged to the Ship, Which 
wh deſigned to weigh Anchor” and ſet fail the 
next Day: We ſeized upon him firſt, and then 
on his Men, ſinging ſo loud that they were not 
heard to diſpute by the Ships who were lying 
near us in the Harbour: We bound and put 
them all under Hatches, and ſet ſail immediate 
ly, reſolving to make for the Iſland of Famaics, 
where we hoped to ſell the Merchandize we had 
in the Ship, which was laden with rieh Goods; 
and having made our Fortunes there,; to go for 
Holland, and ſettle ourſelves as Merchants, or 
look ons for ſome other Way to make -ourſelves 
eaſy, and gain ſome Settlement in the World: 
When we were got to Sea we fetched: the Cap- 
tain up, and told him partly our Deſign : He 
begged to be ſet aſhore, with his'Men, at ſome 
Port of France; pleading he had a Wife ane 
ſeven Children, and was undone if we carried 
him thence in that Manner, So we conſented 
to his Defire, and at break of Day gave him one 
of the Boats, and ſix of the Men to carry him 


to Land, which I ſuppoſe he got 10 . =_—_— 
ing heard Werne en dog Sn” 
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And now; we put out all the Sail we could, 
and bad a proſperous Voyage, till we came near 
Jamaica: there we met a Pirate-Sloop well- 
manned and armed, carrying French Colours: 
we were now moſt of us fick, and in 
want of freſh Water and Pravifions. They gave 
us a Signal to lye by, and we ſuppoſing them to 
be Friends, obeyed, joyful to meet a Ship to 
aſſiſt us: but they ſoon made us ſenſible of our 
Miſtake, ſending. their Boat's Crew on board, 
iy who ſeized us and our Ship, and carried us all 
= — fettered to the Iſland of Providence; where, 
= in ſhort we grew intimate with theſe and other 
Pirates, and conſented to purſue the ſame Courſe 
of Life. They did not truſt us in one Ship 
together, but dividing us, took us out with them. 
Ten of us have already loſt our Lives bravely ; 
three are married, and command Ships like me; 
we have vaſt Treaſures, and live like Princes 
on the Spoils of others. *'I'is true. tis no fafe 
Employment, for we are continually in danger 
of Death : hanging or drowning are what we 
are to expect; but we are ſo daring and hardened 
by Cuſtom, that we regard it as nothing. For 
my own part, I am often ſtung with remorſe, 
and on Reflection with to quit this Courſe of 
Life: I am aſhamed to think of the brutiſh Ac- 
tions 1, have done, and the innocent Blood I 
have ſpilt makes me uneaſy, and apprehenſive 
of Death. | : | | 
And now, ſweet Charlotta, I have told you 
my unhappy Story, it is in your Power to re- 
claim and make me happy: promiſe; then to be 
mine, and I will marry you; and take all the 
Treaſure I am Mafter of, and with your Bro- 
ther fail for Virginia; from thence we will go 
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for Ireland as Vou hall a 
your Uncle that we Ds been taken by Frans, 
and left on chat Place; for my Ship ſhall in the 
Night mae off, and the Boat having landed _ 
ſhall return to it; ſo that we — our W 

ſhall bel left” withdut fear: of Diſcovery. Then 
he addreſtod himſelf to Belange, ſaying, Sir, 


I hayeitreated yd for-your Siſter's fake, kind- 
* by and ee 1 expect yon ſhould: ay | 
your Co — = 1 to conſent to my 


requeſt: would. tierbe abligat-0o-ode the Me- 
| thiids 1 can take to procure what I now ſue 
for; but if I am conſtrained to uſe force, it 
will be pour own Faiflts.* At theſe Words 
he went out of the Cabbin much diforde 
and left them in great Perplexity; a deaths1 
Faleneſo overſpread their Faces, and they ſut ſilent 
for fome Moments: Then Belanger, fetching a 
deep Hh, eaſing "hw ber up Heaven, faid; 
Now my thy Gcodneſb to us, 
8 * 8 7 — Soul have ſpoke, 
the Tears ſtreuming dawn ber pale Chet; but 
he ſtopped ber from declaring bet Ad Thoughts, 
ſaying ſoftly, * Huff my Angel: we ue Wach- 
* ed, betray not the fatal Secret chat will b 
Death to me, and ruin you.“ They compo 
el their Looks 'as much as poffible; and heed 
Days paſſed, in which the Pirate Capta 2 
ſo importunate with Cut — injad 
forced to declare her ſelf in ſome manner, and 
told him ſhe was engaged te a Gentleman in 
France. At laſt he grew enraged, and told her, 
he was too well acquainted with the reafon' of 
her coldneſs towafds him; and ſince fair means 
would not do, he would try other Methods. At 
1 » Words be called for. ſome of * 
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who ſeizitig-'on:;Belanger, put him in irons, aud 
carried: him down into the Hold. Gharletta 
tranſported with Grief at this diſmal Sight, threw 
der ſelf at the Pirate's Feet, and told Shia, It 
* is in vain, cruel Man, that you endeavour to 
force me to conſent to your Deſires, I have a 
Soul that ſcorns to yield to Threats; pay,” 


5 Death ſhall not fright. me into a compliance 


1 1 our unjuſt Requeſt: 1 have already given 
eart and Faith to another, and am now 
. refolved never to eat or drink again, till you 
* releaſe my Husband, for ſuch be 25 plighted 
* Vows and Promiſcs, which I will never break? 
no, I will be equally deaf to Prayers and 
Threats; and if you uſe force, Death: hall 
fret me. This is my laſt Reſolve, do as you 
$ -pleaſe? At theſe Werds ſe roſe and leſt him, 
and ſat down with a Look ſo reſolute and _ 
that his Soul ſhook : he ſat down by her, and 
reaſoned with her: Charlotta, ſaid he, w by 
©, do. you force me to be cruel ** I loye: you, pa 
5 fionately, ) and cannot live without: you: Hea+ 
8 ven will abſolve l bet ne you has 
* made, ſince you break them by neceſſi⸗ 
ty, not choice; that Sin 1 ſhall be auſwerable 
< for: my Paſſioh makes me as deaf to Reaſon; 
> you are to Pity: I beg you would conſider 
deer it is too late, and ae to uſe the 
*.laft Extremity to gain you; Tour Lover's 
Life is in my Power: be kind, and be may 
„ live; and be happy with ſome other Maid z if 
<, you refuſe my Offers, he ſhall ſurely. die; 1 


give you to this Night to reſolve. At theſe 


Words he left her, ſetting a Watch at the Ca+ 
bin-door, and taking every Thing from her that 
_—_ harm her. I hen he went to the _ 

| 3 


Charlotta du Pont. 37 
deck, and calling for Belanger, who was brought 
up to him loaded with Irons, he "uſed Threats, 
Intreaties, and all he could think of, to make 
him conſent to part with Charbotta, and aſſiſt 
him to gain her; all which he rejected with 
Scorn and Difdain/ | At laſt, he was ſo enraged, 
that he cauſed Belanger to be ſtripped, and laſh- 
ed in a cruel manner, who bravely ſtiſec hr 
Groans, and would not once complainy" Heft 
Charlotta ſhould hear him, and be driven to De- 
ſpair. But the Pirate's Rage did not end here; 
he had him carried down and ſhewn to her; the 
Blood running down his tender Back and Arms, 
and gagged, that he might not ſpeak to her: but 
ſhe, doubtleſs, inſpired with Courage from above, 
ſupported this dreadful Sight with great Com 
ſtancy and Calmneſs: "The the Will of Heaven, 
© ſaid ſhe, my dear Belanger, that we ſhould 
© ſuffer thus: Be conſtant, as I will be, God 
© will deliver us by Death or Miracle.“ The 
Pirate ordered him back to the Hold, ſome Bram 
dy being given him to drink, which he refuſed. 
And now he reſolved to gratify his Flame, by 
enjoying Charlotta at Midnight by force: in or- 
der to which he left her under a Guard, and 
returned not to her till the dead of Night, hen, 
being laid on the Bed in her Cabin w 
and praying, almoſt ſpent with extreme Grief 
and Abſtinence, he ſtole gently to her, havin 
put on Belanger's Coat, in hopes to deceive- 
the more ealily; then laying his Cheek 2 
he whiſpered, © Charming Oharlitta, fee your 
: * glad Lover looſened from his Chains, flies to 

* your Arms.“ She, as one awakened from a 
horrid Dream, trembling, and in ſuſpence, liſt 
8 her 2 amazed, and thoughtihim to be Be 


langer; 


s der ff 

langer; when he, impatient to accompliſh his 
baſe Deſign; proceeding to farther Freedoms be- 
yond Modeſty, diſcovered to her the Deceit, 
which ſhe, inſpired by her good Angel, ſeemed 
not to know ; but taking a ſharp Bodkin out 
of her Hair, ſtabbed him in the Belly ſo dange- 
rouſiy, that he fell ſenſeleſs on the Bed, At 
this Inſtant a Sailor cried out, A Sail, a Sail; 
© where is our Captain ?* This alarmed all the 
Crew, and the Gunner running to the great 
Cabin-door, which the Captain had locked 
When. he went in, knocked and called; but on- 
ly- Charletta anſwered, he was coming. Mean 
time the Ship they had ſeen coming up, gave 
them ſuch a Broad - ſide, as made the whole Crew 


run to their Arms: a bloody Fight enſued, and 


Charlotra conſulting what to do, believing the 
Pirate -Captain dead, and being well aſſured the 
Ship that fought with that ſhe was in, muſt be 
ſome Man of War or Frigate come in purſuit 
of the Pirates, . becauſe ſhe firſt attacked them, 
reſolved to diſguiſe her ſelf, and go out of the 
Cahin to fee the Event, hoping the Danger they 
were in would make them free Belanger. She 
catched up a Cloak that lay in the Cabin, and. 
2 Hat, and ſo diſguiſed opened the Door; but 
ſeeing a horrid fight between the Ship's Crew 
and the Spaniards, who had now boarded her, 
1 it was a Spanyh Man of War, who was 
ſent out to ſcour the Pirates in thoſe Parts, and 
having met the French Ship out of which Char- 
latia had been taken, and by them got Intelli- 
gence of this Pirate-Ship, was come in purſuit 
of them) ſhe did not dare to venture farther than 
the Door. Mean time the Pirate-Captain re- 


covering from his Swoon, got up, ſo wen 
| | an 


$ Gs Mm. _ oa ams f.u...d i fc fo - foo i-mt 4 mn SS oa aca 5 ac a 3 = 0 


and faint with loſs of Blood, that he could ſcarce 
.crawl to the Door, from which he puſhed Char- 
lotta, whom he did not at that inſtant know: 
he called for help, but ſeeing the Enemy driv- 
ing his Men back upon him, Sword in hand, be 
endeavoured to take down a Cuthſs' that was 
near him, and fell down. And now" the Spu- 
niard having maſtered the Pirates, who were 
almoſt all killed or grievouſly wounded, gave 
over the Slaughter; and having ſecured” thoſe 
that were alive, the Spany/h Captain, Who was 
not only a brave, but a moſt aceompliſhed young! 
Gentleman, with ſome of his Officers, entered 
the great Cabin, in which CHarhita, and the 
half dead Pirate were: ſhe immediately caſt off 
her diſguiſe, and threw her ſelf at his Feet, beg- 
ging him in the French Tongue to pity and pro- 
tect her, and a young Gentleman whom the Pi- 
rate had put in Irons, in the Hold, whoſe Life 
ſhe valued above her own. He upon her 
with admiration; her Beauty and Vouth were 
ſuch Advocates, as a gallant Spaniard could not 
refuſe any thing to: he took her up in his Arms, 
promiſed her all ſhe deſired, and commanded the 
young Gentleman ſhould be immediately looked 
for, and, if living, ſet at Liberty. Belanger had 
heard the Guns and Noiſe, and none but a brave 
Man can be ſenſible of what he felt whilſt he 
lay bound in Chains, whilſt his Miſtreſs's Di- 
fireſs and Liberty were diſputed,- he was even 
ready to tear his Limbs off to get free from his 
Fetters; but Heaven preſerved his Life by keep- 
ing him thus confined, who elfe had been ex- 
poſed to all the Dangers of the Fight. The 
Spaniards ſoon found and freed. him, bringing 
him up-to the Cabin, WW 
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him with Tranſport; and Gonzalo the Spaniſh 

in, and his Friends, gave him Joy of his 
Freedom. The Pirate-Captain, at her Intreaty, 
was taken care of by the Surgeon, his Wound 
dreſſed, and he put to bed, being almoſt ſenſe- 


leſs, and in great danger of Death. And now 


a ſuffieient Number of Men, with a Lieutenant, 
being left on board the Pirate-Ship, Belanger 
and Chariftta having all that belonged to them 
refiored by the brave Spaniard, went on board, 


his Ship, where they were highly treated, and 


might in Saler bleſs God, and enjoy ſome re- 
poſe. 
The Spaniſh Ship was bound for the Iland of 
St. Domingo, from whence our Lovers hoped to 
get paſſage to Virginia, little foreſeeing what 
_ of Fortune they were to meet with in 
the Ifland they were going to. There was on 
board the Spaniſb Ship a young Gentleman nam- 
ed Don Antonio de Medenta, the Son of the 
Governor of St. Domingo, who went, attended 
by two Servants, as a Volunteer, to-ſhew his 
Courage, and for Pleaſure. He was very hand- 
ſome, and of a daring and impatient "T'emper, 
ambitious and reſolute, much reſpected by all 


that knew him, his Father's Darling, and, in 


ſhort, a Man who could bear no Contradiction. 


He was ſo charmed with Charlatta, that he was 


uneaſy out of her Sight; and tho' he at firſt 
checked his Paſſion, as knowing ſhe was pro- 
miſed to Belanger, yet it daily increaſing, he be- 
gan to hate him as his Rival, and meditate how 


to take her from him. It is the Nature of the 


Spaniards, we all know, to be cloſe. and "a 
ſubtle in their Deſigns, very amorous, and "vel 
revengeſul: this Cavalier wiſely nene 
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Paſſion from ber, and: etithived'iv« Bet hi 
Ends ſo well, that he effected it without ap- 
pearing criminal. In their Paffage to St. Do- 
mingo, they met a (ſmall French Merchant 
Ship bound to Virginia, whoſe Captain was 
acquainted with r They ſaluted, and 
the French Captain came on board j Where ſce- 
ing Monſieur "Belanger, he appeared very Jjoy- 
© Sir, ſaid he, I have a Lady on board, 
ho hes teſt France to follow you, the charm- 
© ing Mademoiſelle Geniuiue Sessel your 
Guardian's Daughter, who ſenſible of the In- 
juries her Father has done you, and conſtant- 
in her Affection to you, is a Paſſen in my 
© Ship: I will go fetch her.“ Belanger ſtood like 
one thunder-ftruck at this News, and Charlotta 
looked upon him with Diſdain and Shame, 
whilſt Joy glow'd in Don Antonio de Medenta's 
Face. And now tis fit that we ſhould know 
the unfortunate Maid's Story, who thus follow's 
him that fled do ey T5207 | 


CHAP, vn. 


Y< oo have bees heady norme ch that Sid 

young Lady was Monſieur ' Belanger's 
Guardian's Paughter, and by conſequence his 
firſt Couſin ; they had been bred up together, 
and deſigned for one another: ſhe-was fair, wiſe, 
and virtuous, but yet could not charm Belanger”s 
Heart tho! he did her's ; ſhe lov'd him before ſhe 
was ſenſible what Lie was, and her Paſſion en 
creaſed with her Years: her Father did not fail: 
to/upprove "her" Choice, * ſecured the 


Eſtate 
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always with much Reſpect and Tenderneſs, as 
his Rinſwoman, and a Lady of great Merit, but 
declined all Promiſes; of Marriage; ſhe was but 


little younger than bimſelf, and had refuſed ma- 


ny advantageous Offers, declaring ſhe' was pre- 
ingaged. She; was much concerned at her Fa- 
ther s wicked Deſigns againſt him, and tho ſhe 
too well perceived he did not love her as a 
Lover ought, which indeed ber Father hated him 
for, yet ſhe ſo doated on him that ſhe reſolved 
to ſerve and follow him to Death; flattering her 
ſelf that fince ſhe could not diſcover. he loved 
any other Perſon, Lime, and her Conſtaney 


would gain her bis Affection. When he left 


France to go for Virginia, ſne reſolved to follow 
him ſo ſoon as ſhe could get an Opportunity, in 
order to which ſhe got what Money ſhe could 
together, and went diſguiſed like a Man on 
board this French Ship, where ſhe made herſelf 
known to the Captain, having, left a Letter ſor 
her Father to acquaint him where ſhe was gone. 
She ſoon came aboard the Spaniſb Ship, and 
ſeeing Belanger, who could not poſſibly receive 
her uncivilly, ſhe ran to him with a Tranſport 
that too well manifeſted her Affection for him. 
Are we again met, faid. ſhe, and has Heaven 
heard my Vows? Nothing but Death ſhall ſepg- 
rate me from you any more. Madam, ſaid he 


extremely difordered, I am ſorry that you have 
risked your Life and Honour ſo greatly for a 
Perſon. who is unable to make you the grateful 
Returns you merit; my Friendſhip ſhall ever 
ſpeak my Gratitude: but here is a Lady to whom 
my Faith is engaged. Loo conſtant» Genipius, 


 titude 1 


Efate-to.the' Family, and: Belanger treated her 


how is my Soul divided between Love and Gray: 


Charlotta du Pont. 2 
titude! At theſe Words Charlotta, who was in- 
flamed with Jealouſy and Diſtruſt, ſeeing how 
beautiful her Rival was, and reflecting that they 
had been long acquainted and bred up together, 
that it was his Intereſt to marry the French La- 
dy, addreſſed her ſelf to her in this manner, 
Madam, your Plea and Title to his Heart is 
© of much older Date than mine; tis juſt he 
© ſhould be yours: and that I may convince you 
© that my Soul is generous and noble, I will fave 
© him the Confuſion of making Apologies to me 
and reſign my Right in him, Ves, baſe, un- 
© generous Belanger, who have deceived me, re- 
turn to your Duty, I will no more liſten to 
your Oaths and Vows, leave me to the Pro- 
* vidence of God; I ask no other Favour of 
* you and this Lady, but to aſſiſt me to get a 
* Paſſage home to England. Belanger was ſo 
confounded, he knew not what to do; he ſtrove 
all he could to convince Charletta of his Since- 
rity, and at the ſame time not quite to drive a 
Lady to Deſpair for whom he had a tender re- 
gard. Madam Santerell, too ſenſible that he did 
not love her, and diſtracted to ſee her Rival fo 
adored, and her ſelf fo {lighted and expoſed, did 
all ſhe was able to augment her Riyal's Uneaſi- 
neſs; and now Belanger was ſo watched and 
teized by both, that he was at his Wit's end. 
He deſired to go into the French Ship with the 
two Ladies to go for Virginia, but Don Me- 
denta ſecretly oppoſed it, reſolving to take Char- 
ita from him; in order to which he got the 
Spaniſh Captain to get Belanger to go on board 
the French Ship to be merry, which he ſuſpect- 
ing nothing did, leaving the two Ladies ſitting 
together -in the great Cabin, In ſome time 
J eo after 
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after the Spaniſh Captain ſtepping out of the 
Room goes into his Boat, and returning to his 
own Ship, wiſpers Madam Santerell, whom Don 


Medenta and he had acquainted with their De- 
fign, and who had willingly agreed to rid her 
f of her Rival, to go on board the French 


Ship immediately, which ſhe did. In the mean 


time Belanger miſſing Gonzalo, asked for him, 
and was told he was gone to his own Ship, at 
which he was ſurprized; but when he ſaw the 
Boat come back with one Woman only, his 
Colour changed, and knowing Madam Santerell 
when ſhe came nearer, he began to ſuſpe ſome 
T reachery ; he gave her his Hand to come into 
the Ship, ſaying, Where is Charlotta that you 
are come alone? I have brought your Trunks 
and Things, ſaid ſhe, becauſe ſhe is coming on 
board when the Boat returns. Whilſt they were 
talking the Boat made off, the Trunks being 
handed up. He ſtormed like a Madman, calling 
for the French Captain's Boat: mean time the 
Spaniſb Ship made off with all her Sails, being 


'a Ship of War and a good Sailor, which the lit- 


tle Merchant-Ship, which was heavy loaden, 


could not pretend to overtake. Having thus loff 


the divine Charlotta, whom he loved as much 
as Man could love, he loft all Patience, reproach- 
ing Madam Santerell in the moſt cruel Terms, 
nay even curſing her as the Cauſe of his Ruin.and 
Death; whilſt ſhe endeavour'd to appeaſe him 
with all the tender ſoft Expreſſions imaginable, 
pretending that ſhe was innocent and knew no- 
thing of the Spaniard's Deſign. Ah! cruel 
© Belanger (ſaid ſhe) do not repay my At 
© feftion with ſuch unkind Treatment: have 1 
© not followed you, and left my native Couth: 
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© try, and all that was dear to me, expoſing my 
« ſelf to all the Dangers of the Seas and various 
© Sicknefles incident to change of Climates : In 
« fine, what have I not done to merit your E- 
«© fteem? and are theſe the Returns you make 
© me? Muſt a Stranger rob me of your Heart? 
© Conſider what this Uſage may reduce me to 
do: If Fate to puniſh you has taken her from 
you, muſt I bear the Blame? *Tis juſt Hea- 
ven, that in pity to my Sufferings, decrees your 
© Separation 3 and if you cannot love me, 
CUP - the leaſt you can do to uſe me civilly and 
© ſend me back to my home, that I may retire 
© to ſome Convent, and ſpend m — Life 
in Prayers for you, for I will pray for and 
© love you to death.“ At theſe Words ſhe faint- 
ed and fell down at his Feet. Belanger touched 
with this moving Sight almoſt forgot his own 
Griefs, and laying her on his Bed in his Ca- 


| bin, revived her with Wine and Cordials; and 


ſeeing her open her Eyes, he took her kindly by 
the Hand, faying, © Charming Genivive, for- 
give me the raſh Expreſſions I have uſed: 
urged by my Deſpair I knew not what I did 
or ſaid ; I own the Obligation T have to you, 
and have all the grateful Senſe of it that you 
can wiſh ; you are dear to me as the Ties of 
Blood and riendſhip can make you, and tho? 
Fate has permitted me to give my Heart to 
another, yet you ſhall ever be the next to het 
in my Eſteem,” "Theſe tender Speeches, with 
many others of the ſame Kind, in ſome fort 
comforted the afflicted Lady, who concluded in 
her ſelf that ſhe ſhould in time, having got rid 
of her Rival, get his Aſtection; in order * 5 
which ſhe behaved her ſelf ſo towards him, and 

C2 treated 
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treated him with ſuch Reſpect and Tenderneſs, 
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that he was obliged to conceal his Grief for 
Charlotta's Loſs, and appear tolerably ſatisfied : 


yet he was almoſt diſtracted in reality, and de- 


termined to. go in ſearch of her fo ſoon as he. 
could get aſhore at Virginia, and find a Ship to 
carry him to the Iſland of St. Domingo, to which 
he knew the Spaniſb Ship was bound, deſigning 
to leave Madam Santerel/ with his Uncle. Thus 
reſolved he ſeemed pacified, and in few Days 
they got into the deſired Port, and were received 
by his Uncle with much Joy. He promiſed 
upon hearing his Nephew's Story, to aſſiſt him 
in all he was able, to oblige his Guardians in 
France, to do him and his Siſter juſtice, 

And now Monſieur Belanger's whole Bulineſs 
was to get a Bark to carry him to the Iſland 
where he ſuppoſed his Miſtreſs to be; but the 
inward Grief of his Mind, and the Conſtraint 
he had put upon himſelf, had fo impaired his 
Health, that he fell ſick of a Fever, which brought 
him ſo low that he was ten Months before he 
was able to go out of his Chamber, his Illneſs 
being much increaſed by the Vexation of his 
Mind: all which time Madam de Santerell waits" 
ed on and tended him with ſuch extraordinary 
Care and Tenderneſs, that ſhe much injured her 
own Conſtitution, and fell into a Conſremption, 
at which Monſieur Belanger was much concerns 
ed. In this time he contracted a great Friend- 
ſhip with a young Gentleman, his Uncle's only 
Son, a young Man of extraordinary Parts and 
Goodneſs, handſome and ingenious; his Name 


was Lewis de Montandre, which was the Name 


of Monſieur de Belanger's Mother's Family: He 
was about twenty two Years old, and had tras 
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vellcd moſt Parts of Europe. To him Monſieur 
Belanger; made known all his ſecret Thoughts 
and Deſign of going to St. Domingo in ſearch. of 
Charlotta, and he offered to accompany him 
thither, and to affiſt him in all he was able. 
And here we muſt leave Monfieur Belanger to 
recover his Health, and relate what bef& Char- 


l:1ta, who was left in Seignior de Medenta's Hands 
and Power, * | . 


CHAP. VIE. 


W HEN ſhe ſound the Ship under ſail, and 
diſcovered that ſhe was betrayed and rob- 
bed of Belanger, ſhe retired to her Cabin, caſt 
her ſelf on her Bed, and abandoned her ſelf to 
Grief. © My God, faid ſhe, lifting up her deli- 
* cate Hands and watry Eyes, for what am I 
© reſerved? What farther Misfortunes muſt I 
© ſuffer? No ſooner did thy Providence ptovide 
me a Friend to comfort me in my Diſtreſs, 
and delivered me out of the mercileſs Hands 
* of Pirates, but it has again expoſed me help- 
* leſs and alone to Strangers, Men who are more 
violent and — in their Natures than 


any I have yet met withal, Perhaps poor 


* Belanger is already drowned in the mercileſs 
* Sea by the cruel Medenta, to whom, unleſs 
* thy Goodneſs again delivers me, I muſt be a 
* Sacrifice,” Whilſt ſhe was thus expoſtulating 
with Heaven, the amorous Spaniard came to 
her Cabin-door, and ' gently opening it, fat 
down on the Bed by her, and ſeeing her drown- 
ed in Tears, was for ſome Moments filent : at 
laſt taking her Hand he kiſſed it paſſionately, 
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and faid, © Too charming lovely Maid, why do 
* you thus abandon your ſelf to Paſſion? Give 
© me leave to convince you that you have no juſt 
© cauſe of Grief, and that I have done nothing 
© baſe or diſhonourable; your Lover had un- 
© gratefully left a Lady to whom he had been 
© engaged from his Infancy, one who highly 
* deſerved his Eſteem, and ſo loved him that 
you ſee ſhe has ventured her Life and Fame 
© to follow him: To you he was a Stranger, 
© and being falſe to her he had known ſo long, 
© you have all the Reaſon in the World to doubt 
his Conſtancy to you. Your Rival had re- 
© ſolved to rid her ſelf of you, and you were 
© hourly in danger of Death whilſt ſhe was with 
© you, Believe me, Charlotta, the fear of loſing 
« you whom my Soul adores, made me take 
© ſuch Meaſures to ſeoure your Life, and reſtore 
to the Lady her faithleſs Lover, I am diſin- 
* gaged, and have a Fortune worthy your Ac- 
* ceptance. This Day, this Hour, if you will 
© conſent, I'll marry you to ſecure you from all 
© Fears of being ruined or abandoned by me; 
< and till you permit me to be happy, I'll guard 
* and wait on you with ſuch Reſpect and Aſſi- 
© duity,- that you ſhall be at laſt conſtrained to 
© own that I do merit to be loved, and with * 
* that lovely Mouth confirm me happy.” She 
anſwered him with much Reſerve, wiſely conſt- 
dering in her ſelf, that if ſhe treated him with 
too much Rigour, he might be provoked to uſe 
other Means to gratify his Paſſion ; that ſhe was 
wholly in his Power, and unable to deliver her 
| ſelf out of his Hands, In fine, ſome Days paſt, 
in which ſhe was ſo altered with Grief, that 
her Lover was under great Concern ; he W 
* wy 
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her with all the Gallantry and tender Regard 
that a Man could uſe to gain a Lady's Heart ; 
he let nothing be wanting, but preſented her 
with Wines, Sweatmeats, and every Thing the 
Ship afforded, offering her Gold and Rings, and 
at length perceived that ſhe grew more chearful 
and obliging, at which he was even tranſported. 
The Weather had till now been very favour- 
able; but as they were failing near the Sum- 
mer-1/lands, a dreadful Storm or Hurricane aroſe, 
and drove them with ſuch Fury for a Day and 
a Night, that the Ship at laſt ſtruck againſt one 
of the ſmalleſt of them, and ſtuck fo faſt on 
the Shore that they could not get her off, which 
obliged them to get the Boats out, and light- 
en the Ship of the Guns and heavieſt 'T hings, 
doing which. they diſcovered that the Ship had 
ſprung a Leak; this made them under a neceſ- 
ſity of ſtaying on this Iſland for fome Days to 
repair the Damage. The Captain, Charlotta, 
Don Medenta, and all the Ship's Crew went on 
ſhore ; they found it was one of thoſe Iflands 
that was uninhabited, ſo that they reſolved to 
go thence as ſoon as they could to Bermudas 3 
but Providence had decreed their Stay there for 
ſome time. The Night they landed about Mid- 
night, the Sky darkened extremely, and ſuch a 
Storm of Lightning and Thunder followed, that 
the Ship took fire, and was conſumed with all 
that was left in it; the affrighted Charlatia, 
who had no other Covering to defend her but 
* Tents they had made of the T arpaulins and 

ils, now thought her Misfortunes and Life 
were at an End; her Lover and all the reſt re- 
commended themſelves to God, not expecting 
to ſurvive that dreadful Night. Some of the 
i C4 Ship's 
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Ship's Crew venturing to look out after the Ship, 
were loſt, being blown into the Sea, and the 
Morning ſhewed the - diſmal Proſpect of their 
flaming Ship, which lay burning on the Shore 
almoſt. entirely conſumed, All the hope they 
now had left was, that ſome Boats or Barks 
would come to their Relief from the adjacent 
Iſlands. The Storm being over towards 1 
ing, after having taken ſome Refreſhment of 
what Proviſions and Drink they had left which 
they had brought on Shore, they ventured to 
walk about the Iſland, on which was plenty of 
Fowl and Trees. Don Medenta leading Char- 
dotta, they wandered to a Place where they ſaw 
ſome Trees growing very cloſe together, in the 
midſt of which they perceived a ſort of Hut or 
Cottage made of a few Boards and Branches of 
Trees, and coming up to it faw a Door ſtand- 
ing open made of a Hurdle of Canes; and con- 
cluding this Place was inhabited by ſomebody, 
Curioſity induced them to look into it. There 
ſtretched on an old Matreſs, lay a Man who 
appeared to be of a middle Age, pale as Death, 
and fo meagre and motionleſs, that they doubt- 
ed whether he was living or dead; his Habit 
was all torn and : ragged, yet there appeared 
ſomething ſo lovely and majeſtick in his even 
dying Look, that it nearly touched their Souls. 
Don Medenta going into this poor Hut, took 
him by the Hand, and finding he was not dead, 
ſpoke to him, asking if he could riſe and eat, 
who he was, and other Queſtions, to all which 
he made no Anſwer, but looked earneſtly upon 
him. Mean time Charlotta ran and fetched a 
Bottle of Rum, returning with ſuch incredible 
Speed, that only that ardent Charity that —_—_ 
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ed her generous Soul could have enabled her to 
do; Don Medenta poured ſome of this Rum in- 


to his Mouth, but it was ſome time before the 


poor Creature could ſwallow it; at laſt he ſeerh- 
ed a little. revived, and ſaid in French, God 
preſerve you who have relieved me; he could 


ſay no more, but fainted: Don Medenta, re- 


peating his charitable Office, gave him more 
Rum, whilſt Charltta fetched him ſome Bread 
and Meat; he ſwallowed a Mouthful or two, 
but could eat no more. By this time the Cap- 
tain and other Officers came up, and were e- 
qually ſurpriſed at fo ſad an Object; two of the 
Seamen were ordered to ſtay with him that 


Night, and the next Morning Cbarlotta and the 


reſt returned to viſit him, impatient to know 
who he was, and how he came into that Con- 
dition. He was come a little to himſelf, and 
received them in ſo courtly a manner, tho he 


was unable to riſe up upon his Feet his Weakneſs 


was ſo great, that they concluded he was ſome 
Man of Quality; and after ſome Civilities had 
paſſed, Don Medenta begged to know who he 
was, I will, ſaid he, if I am able, oblige your 
with the recital of a Story ſo full of Wonders, 
that it will merit a Place in your Memories all 
the Days of your Lives; you ſeem to be Gentle- 
men, and that young Lady's Curioſity ſhall be 
þ om Don Medenta bowing: ſeated” Char- 


ta and himſelf on the Ground by him, the 


Captain and the reſt ſtood before the Cottage 
door; and the Stranger having taken a Piece of 
Bisket and a Glaſs of Wine, being very faint, 


began the Narrative of his Life in the following | 


manner. 
„1 TL. EF a 0 
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CHAP. N. 


Was born in France at St. Males, my Fa- 

ther was a rich Merchant in that Place, 
© his Name was du Pont, I was the youngeſt of 
s two Sons which he had, and being grown up 
to Man's Eftate, my F ather was mighty ſoli- 
© citous to {ke me diſpoſed of advantageouſly, 
© hoping I ſhould marry ſuch a Fortune as 
£ N provide for me without leſſening his- 
* own, ſo that my elder Brother might be ad- 
7 vanced to a Title which he deſigned to pur- 
© chaſe for him, or ſome great Employ,” This 
© he was continually rounding in my Ears. 
But, alas, my Soul was averſe to his Com- 
* mands, for I had already engaged my Aﬀec- 
£ tions to a young Lady whom I 
© nately ſeen when I was but fifteen, at a Mo- 
« naſtery to which I had been ſent by my Fa- 
ther, to ſee a Kinſwoman who was a pro- 
® feſled Nun there: viſiting her, I faw this fair 
* young Penſioner, who was then about fifteen 
© Years old ; ſhe was beautiful as an Angel, 
© and 1 Gin her Converſation as charming as 
© her Face ; her Name was Angelina : and the 
| Monaſtery being at a Village not above ten 
Miles diſtant from St. Malaes, I uſed ſecretl 
© to viſit her at leaſt once or twice a Week, 
© that I got her Promiſe to marry me fo ſoon 
©* as I was = ſettled in the World. She told me 
© ſthe was the only Daughter of an old Widow 
Lady who lived fifty Miles diſtant, was ex- 
© treme rich, and had placed her there, becauſe 
5 the Abbeſs was her — $ Siſter ; that her 
Fortune 


had unfortu- | 1 
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Fortune was leſt ber at her Mother's Diſpoſal. 
© This was her Circumſtance, which obliged 
me, being a younger Brother, to defer marry- 
© ing her till I bad got ſome way ſo provided 
for, that 1 might venture to take her without 
asking our Parents Confent : and this Delay 
was our undoing, for when I was twenty, an 
old Widow-Lady came to my Father's on 
* ſome Money-Afﬀeairs, and was lodged at out 
* Houſe, where ſhe took ſuch a Fancy to me, 
* that ſhe boldly folicited my Father to lay his 
* Commands upon me to marry her, which 
* Offer he readily accepted ; and having laid all 
* the Advantages of this rich Match before me, 
concluded with enjoining me with the ſtricteſt 
Injunctions to marry her forthwith. I plead- 
* ed in vain that I was pre-ingaged to. another. 
* He told mein a Rage, I muſt take my Choice, 
* either to conſent or go out of his Doors imme- 
* < diately, proteſting he would never give me a 
* Groat, and difown me if I was diſobedient to 
his Commands. But when I procceded in the 
* humbleſt manner to make known who the 
_ © Perſon was to whom I was pre-ingaged, good 
Heavens | how was I furprized to find it was 
* this Lady's Daughter? And now. the fatal 
* Secret being known, Angelina was in few Days 
removed out of my Sight and Knowledge, be- 
ing taken away from the Monaſtery, and fent . 
© I knew not whither. Some Months paſt in 
* which I buſied my ſelf in making Inquiry af- 
_ © ter her, but all in vain; at laſt, quite weari- 
ed out with my Father's Threats and the Wi- 
* dow's Importunities, I conſented to be wretch-" 
ed and married her, whom in my Soul I 


— 


„ loathed and hatcd ; 7 I dene it, bürin n- 
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hopes to get to the Knowledge of the Place 
where my dear Angelina was concealed from 
me, reſolving never to conſummate my Mar- 
riage with her Mother; which way of pro- 
© ceeding ſo enraged her, that we lived at con- 
© tinual Variance: yet Shame withheld her from 
declaring this Secret to the World, together 
with Spite, becauſe ſhe would continue to 
plague me by living with me. At laſt, by 
the means of one of the Servants, whom I 
bribed, (having now all her Fortune at com- 
mand, which I took care to manage ſo well, 
that I laid by a great Sum of Money to pro- 
vide for me and Angelina, with whom I re- 
ſolved to fly from France ſo ſoon as I could 
find her) I got knowledge that ſhe was lock'd 
up in a Convent near Calais; on which I 
converted all my Money ſecretly into Gold 
and Bills of Exchange, reſolving to ſet out for 
* England with her ſo ſoon as we could get off, 
* having there an Uncle at Briſtal, my Father's 
Brother.“ At theſe Words Charlotta looked 
earneſtly upon him, ſurprized to find he was 
her Couſin- German. But he continued his 
Diſcourſe thus: But now I was in a great Di- 
© lemma how to get to the Speech of her to in- 
© form her of my Deſign, as likewiſe how to 
© get away from my Wife, who was continually 
© hanging-upon me and following of me, fear- 
© ing ſhe ſhould diſcover whither I was going, 
©. being certain ſhe would remove Angelina from 
the Convent, I therefore picked a Quarrel 
one Evening with my Wife about a Trifle on 
© purpoſe, and the next Morning took Horſe by 
© break of day, attended with only one Servant” 
in whom I could confile, and ſet out for St. 
7 "© * Males, 
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< Males, where being arrived, I hired à Veſſel 
© to carry me to Calais, fearing to be followed 
if I had gone by Land; the Wind was con- 
trary for ſome Days, ſo that my revengeful 
Wife had time to ſend for Angelina from the 
Convent. At my Arrival there, I had the 
Mortification to find her gone, but none could, 
or indeed would, inform me whither ſhe was 
carried: This ſo exaſperated me againſt my 
Wife, that I reſolved not to return home any 
more: So I went directly to my Father's, and 
ſtaid there a Month, pretending Buſineſs with 
ſome Maſters of Ships that were expected to 
come into that Port. Mean time my Wife 
got Intelligence where I was, and came to 
me: I received her civilly before my Father; 
but at Night, when we were in bed, we fell 
into a warm Diſpute, which ended in a Re- 
ſolution on my fide to leave her for ever, with 
which I acquainted her; but then ſhe fell to 
Intreaties, and in the fofteſt Terms laid be- 
fore me my Ingratitude to her, and how 
wicked my Deſign was upon her Daughter; 
pleading, that as ſhe was my Wife, ſhe had 
all the Reaſon in the World to keep me from 
the Converſation of a Perfon whom I loved 
better than her ſelf; that ſhe had made me 
Maſter of a plentiful Fortune, and concealed” 
from the World the high Affront I had put 
upon her, in refuſing to perform the Duties 
of a Husband to her. To all which I an- 
* ſwered, That as for the Ceremony of our 
Marriage, I looked upon it as nothing, ſince 
© I wag compelled to it; that I had denied my 
_ ©: {elf all Converſe with her as a Wife, becauſe 
© xould not commit a Sin, by breaking my 
. Wane. £ * » ſolemn 
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© folemn Vows and Engagements with. her 
© Daughter, whom I had made choice of -before 
© I ſaw her; and fince there was no other Way 
© left to free me, I reſolved to declare all to the 
World, and annul our Marriage, and reſtore 
what Money and Eſtate I had remaining in 
my Hands to her. At theſe Words ſhe flew 
© into a violent Paſſion. Well then (ſaid ſhe) 
© fince you will thus expoſe me, I'll do my 
« ſelf this juſtice, to remove Angelina from your 
© Sight for ever; be aſſured you ſhall never ſee 
© her more in this World. She that moment 
© leaped out of Bed, called for her Servant, and 
© put on her Clothes; and tho' I uſed many In- 
© treaties to deter her, nay proceeded to Threats, 
© yet ſhe perſiſted in her Reſolution, and going 
. © down to my Father, acquainted him with all 
that had paſſed between us, defiring him to 
prevent me from following her, which he, be- 
ing highly incenſed againſt me, too well per- 
© formed: for he came up to my Chamber, 
© where I was drefling in order to follow her, 
© but he kept me there in Diſcourſe whilſt ſhe 
© took Coach and was gone I knew not whither, 
nor could I for ſome Days hear any News of 
© her. Mean time my Father and Brother con- 
© tinually perſecuted me on her Account, bid- 
© ding me go home and live like a Chriſtian; 
© nay they employed ſeveral Prieſts and the Bi- 
© ſhop of the Place to talk to me, fo that I was 
© now looked on with much diſlike ; and be- 
© ing weary of this ſchooling, I ſet out for home, 
© where I found my Wife fick, which indeed' 
< ſo touched me, that I repented of having uſed 
© her fo unkindly, and reſolved to treat her more 
© reſpectfully for the Time to come. 4200 
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© Year paſt; all which time ſhe languiſhed of a 
© lingring Fever and inward Decay, Grief -hav- 
© ing doubtleſs ſeized her Spirits. I uſed her 
with as much Tenderneſs as if 1 bad been 


© her Son; we never bedded together, but kept = 
© two Apartments. In fine, ſhe: died, and on | 


her Death-bed, ſome Hours before ſhe expired, 
took me by the Hand as I fat on her Bed- 
« fide, and ſaid theſe Words to me, which are 
« ftill freſh in my Memory, Du Pont, Tam 
„ going now ta leave you, and I hope ta be at 
<« reſt; I have loved you as tenderly and paſ- 


te ſionately as ever Wiſe did a Husband; *and 


tho I committed a great Folly in marrying 


« a Perſon who was ſo much younger than mm 
« ſelf, and pre-ingaged, yet no vitious Inclina- _ - 


tions induced me to it, as my Behaviour to 
6 you ſince muſt convince you. I flattered my 
<« ſelf, that Gratitude and my Behaviour to- 
« wards you would have gained” your Love, 

„ but was (deceived, © I have never been to 
© blame in all my Conduct towards you,” but 
« to my Child I have been cruel and'unkind ; * 
for fearing a criminal Converſation between 
you if you came together, I uſed all my En- 
© deavours to keep you aſunder; and finding 
«© that even the Convents could not fecure her, 
<< provoked by your ill Uſage, at laſt I reſolved. 
to fend her out of France, which I effected 
by means of a Captain of a Ship which was 
bound to Canada, who took her with him 
** with a Sum of Money, promiſing: to ſee her 
there difpoſed of in Marriage to ſome Mer- 
chant or Officer in thoſe Parts, which we 

* doubted not but ſhe would readily conſent to, 
“finding - herſelf among Strangers, and bereft 
* of all hopes of ſeeing you any more. I have 
e : =_ never, 
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“never heard of her ſince. This Action I 
< heartily repent of, and to expiate my Fault, I 
<< ſhall leave you all my Fortune, with a ſtrict 
<< Injunction, as you hope for everlaſting Hap? 
<<: pineſs hereafter, to go in ſearch of her, and 
* employ it in endeavouring to find her; and 
if ſhe be married, give her part to make her 
& happy: and may that God, whoſe merciful 
“ Forgiveneſs and Pardon I now implore, di- 
rect and proſper you, and bring you ſafe 
together, if ſhe be yet ſingle. I can do no 
“ more, but ask you to accept of this my laſt 
& Action as an Atonement for all the Frou- 
© ble I have occaſioned you, and not hate my 
„Memory.“ I was ſo ſtruck with hearing An- 
© gelina was ſent ſo far off, and ſo difarm'd of 
my Reſentments by the Sight of my Wife's 
© Condition, who was now ftruggling with 
Death, that the Tears poured down my Face, 
and my Soul was ſo opprefled, that I ſwoon- 
© ed; which ſo diſturbed her, that her Confeſ- 
© for, who was preſent at this Diſcourſe, ordered 
© me to be carried out of the Room.“ Here he 


| ſeemed faint, and Don Medenta gave him forme 


Wine; after which he continued his Relation 
in this manner. Recovering from my Swoon, 
© I ſoon diſeovered by the Out-cries and La- 
© mentations of the Servants that my Wife was 
dead. I behaved my ſelf with all the De- 
* cency and Prudence I was able on this Occa- 
© fion, and buried her ſuitable to her Birth and 
Fortune; after which I thought of nothing 
* but my Voyage to Canada, having- informed 
my ſelf of the Ship and Captain's Name, who 
carried away Angelina; which was not res 
© turned, or expected back to France in three 
* Years, being gone a trading Voyage for ſome 
Merchants 
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Merchants at Diep. I left my Father to take 
care of the Eſtate, who ſent my Brother to 
« reſide there; made my Will, and having pro- 
© vided my ſelf with Money, Bills of Exchange, 
© and all other Neceflaries, I went aboard a 
Merchant Ship called the Venturous, bound for 
* thoſe Parts to trade, not doubting but that 
we ſhould meet with the Captain there who 
© had conveyed Angelina thither, and then there 
was no Queſtion but I ſhould make him con- 
© fels where he had left her. We had a pro- 
* ſperous Voyage for ſome Weeks, but coming ' 
* near Newfoundland, we unfortunately met a 
© Pirate-Ship. who boarded and took us after a 
* fherce Diſpute which laſted three Hours, in 
which our Ship was ſo ſhattered, that ſhe ſunk 
as they were rifling of her; in which Acci- 
dent ſeveral of the Pirates periſhed, and all 
the Paſſengers and Sailors belonging to our 
Ship, except my unfortunate ſelf and Surgeon, 
who were taken up by Ropes into the Pirate- 
© Ship, where we were put in Irons into the 
* Hold, I ſuppoſe, becauſe they were in an ill 
Humour at the Loſs of their Companions and 
* the Ship. Some Days paſt before we had the 
* Favour of being brought up upon the Deck, 
© and our Irons taken off, We were both very 
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* ſick; as for my part, I was ſo afflicted at be- 


© ing prevented from going my intended Voy- 
© age, that I was careleſs of what became of 
* me. There was amongſt the Pirates ſome that 
looked like Gentlemen, but they all talked 
and behaved themſelves like deſperate Villains, 
* Oaths and Curſes were as common as in 4 
Gaming Houſe, they drank like Germans, and 
* Sicourſed like Atheiſts and Libertines; ow 
- o as 


— 


60 The LIFE of 


© asked us many Queſtions, who and what we 
were, to all which we anſwered cautiouſly. 
© I told them, if they would ſet me on any 
© Shore thereabouts, from whence I might travel 
© by Land, or get Shipping to Canada, I would 
© promiſe if I lived to return to France, to re- 
mit a thouſand Piſtoles to any Part of the 
* World, or Perſon they ſhould name; they 
* took little Notice of my Offers, but let us 


© have the liberty of walking in the Day-time 


on the Decks, and at Night they put us un- 


© der Hatches. At laſt we arrived at the Iſland 
© of Providence, where they were received by 
their Companions with much Joy. We re- 
© mained in this - wretched Place ten whole 
* Months, in which time they uſed us like 
* Slaves, with many others whom they could 
not prevail with to take up their Geloarend 

© manner of living. At laſt, wearied with this 
Way of Life, we deſired to go out in one of 
© their Ships; deſiring them to treat us as we 


© ſhould deſerve by our Bravery and good Be- 


©* haviour: They conſented, and now all my 
Hopes were that I ſhould meet a welcome 


Death to free me from the Miſeries of Life, 


* or find ſome way to eſcape from them. There 
© were beſide my ſelf and Friend, ſix Gentle- 
men, three of whom were Spaniards, and 
the other three Engliſh, who, like us, went 
with them thro' Neceflity; the Ship was a 
* Frigate of 30 Guns, and carried 140 Hands: 
they deſigned to cruiſe near the Havana, in 
© hopes to catch ſome of the Spaniſh Ships com- 
* ing out thence: As we lay cruiſing at ſome 
© Diſtance, a dreadful Storm aroſe, which at laſt 
* tore our Ship in Pieces near this Iſland wheat: 
3 We 
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© we now are; every Man was obliged to ſhift 
© for himſelf ; Gi 8 hold of a Plank, float - 
ing anf which, it pleaſed Providence to cauſe 
© the Winds and Waves to caſt me on this 
© Place much bruiſed ; here I have been three 
© Weeks. I made this Hut with ſome old 
* Planks and what I found on the Shore, to ſe- 
© cure me from the Cold and Storms; this old 
* Matreſs and Coat I alſo found ; all my Food 
has been the Eggs of Sea-Fowls wn 1 Birds, 
* which I haye dail et ns up on the Sands and 
* in Holes in the Rocks in hollow T rees ; but 
© the Anguiſh of my Mind, with the Bruiſes I 
© received in my Stomach in the Shipwreck, 
© had at laſt reduced me to ſuch Weakneſs, that 
I could no longer riſe on my Feet to ſcek for 
s 2 ood; and when divine Providence brought 
vou here to my Relief, I had been three 
le Days without taſting any - Suſte» 


cluding his Story with theſe Words: 
: gh + bun! © tugk Gadndyon 
hope, ſince prolon m 
© Earth a little longer, that he wi make Life | 
< ſupportable, by furniſhing me with means to 
> find 1 her out, a whom I muſt be ever 
© wretched.” | 
And now Charketta acquainted him who ſhe 
was, and in few Words of the manner of her 
coming. to that place; at which he was filled 
with Admiration : But he was fo amazed when 
he heard that Monſieur Belanger and Madam 
de Santerell had left France in ſuch a-manner, 
that he could ſcarce credit it, they being bis 
intimate Friends; yet the in the 3 
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to mention Don Medenta's Treachery or 2 
langer's Love to her, ſaying only he was gone 


to Virginia in a French Ship. And now the 


Converſation turning to be general, every Per: 
ſon ſpoke their Sentiments of du Pont's Adven- 


_ tures; - ſome Days paſſed with much Anxiety, 


Proviſions were husbanded, and their Fears of 
wanting daily increaſed ; yet du Pont mended, 
and Company rendered their folitary Way of 
living in this deſolate Place more ſupportable ; 


they were hourly in Expectation of ſeeing ſome 


Ship paſs by to the adjacent Iſlands, having 
placed a white Cloth on the top of a Stick on 
the moſt eminent Part of the Ifland, to give 
Notice of their Diſtreſs: thus they ſpent three 
Whole Weeks, in which time moſt of the Vic- 


tuals they had ſaved were ſpent, and the dread- 
ful Apprehenſions of Famine appeared in every 


Face, and every one walked about looking what 
they could find to eat in hopes to ſatisfy Nature 
without diminiſhing the ſmall Stock of Provi- 
ſions they had left. Don Medenta, who was 


one of the moſt vigilant in ſearching out ſome - 


thing to give Char lotta fit for her to eat, went one 
Morning to the fartheſt part of the Iſland, which 


- 


was about ſeven Miles over, and there aſcending 


a high Rock, ſtood looking on the Sea, and faw 
a Boat faſtened in a little Cliff of the Rock, 
out of which Cliff a Blackamoor Man came, 
and launching out the Boat, put off to Sea, mak- 
ing towards another Iſland. Don Medenta con- 
cluded this Perſon lived ſomewhere in this Rock, 
and reſolved to ſearch about it in hopes to diſ- 
cover ſome [Perſons there, by whom he might 


be aſſiſted and his Friends, to get from this 


diſmal Iſland, or at leaſt to wait the Man's re- 


turn, 
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turn, or find out his Abode, in order to return 
thither that Evening, He found it very dange- 
rous to deſcend on that fide of the Rock next 
the Sea, and was long ere he could find the Place 
out of which he ſaw the Man come forth; but 
at laſt he perceived a. ſort of a Door, which 
ſcemed to ſhut in a Place that was the Entrance 
of a Cavern in the Rock: but it was faſt lock- 
ed, and he could not diſcern through the. Key- 
hole any thing but a glimmering Light, yet he 
hcard a human Voice like a Woman's, talking 
to a Child, but he underſtood but little of it, 
becauſe it was a Language he could not ſpeak 
much of, being Engliſb; he waited ſome Hours, 
but finding the Man did not return, he went 
away, and haſtened to Charlotta with the glad 
Tidings that he had found a Boat, and Perſons 
on the Iſland. Both ſhe and the whole Com- 
pany were agreeably ſurprized with this News: 

and the Captain, Monſieur du Pont, Don Me- 
denta and C harliita, all reſolved to make their 
Evening's Walk to this Place. 


CHAP» 


42 to the Reſolution taken in the 
Morning, Charlotta and the reſt walked to 
the Rock in the Evening, and getting up to the 
top of it, ſaw from thence the black Man ſtand- 
ing at the Entrance of his Cave, with a white 
Woman who ſeemed to be very young and very 
handſome; ſhe had a Molotta Gold in in her Arms 
about a Year old, her Gown, and Petticoat vas 
made of a fine Silk. Don Medenta called to 
them in French, at which the Man looked up; 
and Charlutts ſpoke i in Engliſb to the Woman, 


* | 
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deſiririg her to come up and ſpeak to her ; on 
which the Blackamoor puſhed the Woman in, 
and returning no Anſwer, ſhut the Door upon 
himſelf and her. Don Medenta and the reſt 
concluded, that they feared being diſcovered ; fo 
they all deſcended the Rock and went to the 
Door, reſolving to force it open if they could 
not gain Entrance otherwiſe, and remove their 


Fears by ſpeaking gently to them, and acquaint- 


ing them with their Diſtreſs, They knocked 
. called at the Door for ſome time; but hear- 
ing a Noiſe within, and no Anſwer, they broke 
open the Door with much Difficulty, and en- 
tring, went thro? a narrow Paſſage in the Rock, 
fo ſtrait that but one Perſon could go a- breaſt; 
at the End of which they came into ſome ſtrange 
Rooms faſhioned by Nature, tho' cleanſed of 
Moſs and looſe Stones by Labour: Into theſe 
Light entered by the Holes that were in ſome 
Places open thro' the top of the Rocks; but 
ſome part of the Caves, or Caverns (for they 
were ſcarce fit to be called Rooms) were very 


dark. In the biggeſt Room was a Lamp burn- 


ing, and here they ſaw two Cheſts locked, and 
on a Shelf ſome Platters and Bowls made of 
Calibaſh-ſhells, with two or three wooden Spits ; 
and ſome Sticks were burning in a Corner of 
the Room, in a Place made with Stones piled 
round, and opening in the Front like a F 3 
on which ſtood a Pot, wherein ſomething 

boiling. There likewiſe hung up ſome Fi Ning: 
tackle and a Gun with a Powder-horn, as alfo 
a Bow with a Quiver of Arrows. In a place 
which was ſhut with a Door, like a Cupboard, 
ſtood Bread and Flower, and on the Table ( for 


there was a very odd one, and - Stools, which 


ſeemed 
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ſeemed to be of the Negro's own making) ſtood 
a Basket with ſome clean Linen for a Child, 
and ſome Canvaſs cut out for Slaves Jackets 
and Drawers, In another Room they ſaw a 
Quilt and Coverlids lying on ſome Ruſhes on 
the Floor; but they could find no living Crea- 


ture, at which they were much amazed. They 
called, and ſpoke in the ſofteſt terms, deſiring 
them to come forth, if hid there, promiſing ts 
do them no harm; but in vain. At aſt t 
heard a Child cry, and following the Sound of 
the Voice, went thro* a narrow turning on the 
Right Hand, which brought them to a Place 
where a Door was ſhut, before which lay a ter- 
rible Bear: Don Medenta, who was the fore- 
moſt, carrying the Lamp in one Hand, and his 
Sword in the other, being preſently more appre- 
henſive of Charlotra's Danger than his own, ſhe 
being next behind him, ran at the Bear, Wy 
ing to kill it, if poſſible, before it could riſe ; but 
was ſtopped by the Sound of a human Voice 
which came from that Beaſt, ſaying, © for Hea- 
* ven's Sake, ſpare my Life, and PII do all you'll - 
have me.“ At theſe Words the Negro came 
out of the Bear's Skin, and threw himſelf at 


Medenta's Feet, who took him up; and Char- 


Iytta bid him fear nothing, they being Perſons in 
Diftreſs, that wanted his Aſſiſtance, and would 
pay him nobly for ſerving them. Then he 
opened the Door he had lain before in the Beaſt's 


Skin, and brought forth the young Woman and 


Child whom Charlotta embraced, whilft the 
poor Creature wept for Joy to ſee a Chriſtian 
white Woman. And now they were all chear- 
ful, and the Negro being told, that they wanted 
nothing but his Afiſtance, to carry one of them 
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to any of the adjacent Iſlands that was inhabited 
to get them ſome Proviſions, and hire a Veſſel 
| to carry them to the Iſland of St. Domingo, he 
| readily promiſed to do it: My Boat, ſays he, 
| © will carry no great Weight, being a ſmall Ca- 

© noe which I made my ſelf ; but it will carry 


me and one more, with ſome ſmall Quantity 
© of Proviſions.” And now. they were all im- 
Ul patient to know how this beautiful Woman and 
8 black Man came to this Place; which they found 
'Y ſhe ſeemed not willing to declare whilſt the Ne- 
gro was preſent : and therefore Charlatta begged 

that ſhe might accompany her whilſt he brought 

the Boat round to the other ſide of the Iſland, 

take in one of the Sailors; not thinking it 
afe to truſt Don Medenta, or one of the Gen- 
tlemen with him, in fo flight a Veſſel. This 

the Negro did not ſeem to be pleaſed withal, but 

; et dared not refuſe it. He uſed to drag his 
Boat up out of the Water into a Cleft, where it 

was impoſſible to be ſeen. - And now the tran- 
ſported Woman, with her tauny Child, accom- 
panied Charlotta to her Tent, and in the Way 

recounted her fad Story in theſe Words. 
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M Y Name is {/abinda: I am the Daughter 
of a Planter in Virginia, who has a great 
Plantation there, is extremely rich; and hav- 
ing no more Daughters than my ſelf, bred me 
up in the beſt manner, ſending me to England 
for Education, from whence I returned at thir- 
teen years old. I was courted by ſeveral, and 
by one in particular whom I liked, and my Fa- 
ther did not diſapprove of; but it was my un- 
happy Fate to be miſerably diſappointed of all P. 
my Hopes. Amongſt a great many 8 
| x ves 
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Name, became enamoured . me, and lift 
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Slaves whom my Father had to work in our 
Plantation, he you ſaw was one, who appearing 

to be bred above the reſt, and more capable of 
being ſerviceable in the 44 was taken into 

it. He was about twenty Vears old, handſome 

and witty, could read and write, havin (as he 
pretends) been a Prince in his own, Country, 
and taught ſeveral Languages and Arts by a 22 

niſb Prieſt, Who was caſt aſhore at Angola, from 
whence he came. Fle behaved himſelf ſo w 

that he gained my Father's Favour, and 
often to wait on me when. I walked out in an 
Evening, or rid out, running by my Horſe's 
ſide ; in ſhort, be was ever ready: to do me-Ser- 
vice. We had a Pleaſure-Boat, having a City 
houſe at James Town; and when I was there, 
I uſed often, with my Companions, to go on 
the Water in the Evenings for Pleaſure, and then 
he uſed to ſteer the Boat. He made himſelf 85 
little Boat you ſaw here, on pretence to go out 
a fiſhing for me, which much pleaſed, my. F a 
ther, the Faſhjon and. Uſefulneſs of it being ex- 
traordinary; for it ſails ſwift,. and bears a rough 
Sea beyond any Thing we had ever ſeen. He, 
uſed to catch Fiſh very dexterouſly,, as. he did 
every thing he went about: He could paint, un- 
derſtood Navigation, the Mathematicks, and in 
ſhort, was ſo beloved by my Father, that be 
would have freed him, had. he not feaxed loſing 
of him. And now Domingo, for that is Bs 


his aſpiring Eyes to my unhappy Face: His P | 
ton increaſed with time, and — laſt he 9 | 
to poſſeſs me, or die in the Attempt. Had he 
but once given me the leaſt Intimation of 15 
Paſſion, 1 ſhould have acquainted my Father 
Vox, III. © i l 
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lands, on which he pretended he could not land, 
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with his Inſolence, and his Death would have 
prevented my Ruin: but this he knew, and 
therefore ſo well kept the Secret to himſelf, that 
no body ſuſpected it. He had taken care to pr6- 
vide ſome Bread and Money, by ſelling ſome 
Tobacco, and little mathematical Inſtruments 
and Pictures he had made, my Father having 
given him a little Piece of Ground to plant, to 
Buy him Linen, allowing him to go finer dreſt 
than other Slaves, He alſo permitted him, when 
we went to the Town, to ſell Trifles that he 
made, In fine, he waited only an Opportunity 
to get me into his little Boat, which he thus 
effected: One Evening, the Sea being very calm, 
He fat in the Boat a fiſhing, having hid the 
Bread and Money in it; I walking | Min with 
my Maid, to ſee what he had caught for my 
Supper, he perſuaded me to ſtep into the Boat, 

fit down. © Now, Madam (faid he) you 
fall ſee Sport.“ He was pulling in a little 
Net; I fat down, and the Maid ſtood on the 
Shore. He, in dragging the Net, looſed the 
Boat from the Shore, which beginning to drive 
out to Sea, ſurprized me; but he bad me fit ſtill 
and fear nothing. I fat very patient for - ſome 
time, till at laſt ſeeing him hoiſt the Sail, and 
go farther from Land, I began to be frightened; 
he pretended to be ſo too, and perſuaded me he 
could not help it, that the Wind and Stream 
drove the Boat againſt his Will. He pulled a 
Retle Compaſs out of his Pocket, by which he 
ſteered. We were two Nights and Days thus 
failing, in which time we paſſed by fome'Þ 


becauſe; as T' ſince diſcovered, he knew they I 
were inhabited, and had before marked 2 2 
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desolate Place to carry me to, At laſt he brought 
me hither half dead, with the fright, and faint 
having cat only little Bread, and drank out 
a Bottle of 4 2 7 which he had in the 1 
in which be. had put his . for maki1 
be. Wuen Inſtruments, and You Un 
we dl e ſeemed mi 
0 e 1 100 lace to lye ab 
and Food OG me; and . brought me ke the 
Cavern, in the Rock: There being ſeated on his 
Jacket, on the Ground, we eat what Fiſh ſh he 
had in the Boat, broiled on a Fire he made with 
Sticks, having a. Tinder-box! in his Pocket. Af - 
ter we had eat he told me hig Deſign. © My. 
© dear Lady, faid. he, I. HH you. to. madne eſs, 
* and Was, 2 to poſſeſs you or die: Tho? 
© my outhide is black, and diſtaſteful, I fear, to 
* your Eyes, yet my Soul is as noble and love- 
ly as your on. 1 born a Prince, 
free; * tho Chance made me a Slaye, an 
© the 5 n bought and ſold * 
155 my Mind they, n f a- 
0 eſigned what I have 
Fw. A 80 W 1 Creature dwells 
, here Nt thy our ſelves, and from this Place 
you neyer muſt expect to return. Here he 
proceeded to kiſs me, my Diſtraction was ſuch, 
Ki I fwoor * * Nen _ bo 7 7 
unhappy Minutes, when | 
and, "fs 16 has 175 me bere 5 To 71 
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People. T make Clothes for the Slaves, and 1 
this means,' and his Fiſhing and Shooting, 1 y 
have Food enough, I had a Pearl Necklace, and 
ſome Rings in my Ears and on my Fingers, of 
value;. when he brought me here ; i which he 
ſold and traded with the Money. I have had 
but this Child by him, which he doats on. He 
Is a Chriſtian, and would gladly marry, me. He 
is ſo jealous, that whenever he diſcovers any body 
| landed on the Iſland, he always locks 45 28 
if he goes out; and tha i in continual Fear, left. 
my Father ſhould make any Diſcovery where 
we are, and. ſend ſome to als me from him; 
in caſe of which I believe he would certainly kill 
me. He told me of your being here ſome Days 
ſince, and warned me not to venture forth ; 

which indeed I longed to do, in hopes to meet 
with ſomebody to converſe withal, being weary 
of living ſuch a ſolitary miſerable Life. When 
he found you were reſolved to enter our Beings 
which he thought ſecure, he put me into t 

Room you ſaw me in, and placed himſelf before 
it in the Bear's Skin; a Stratagem be had in- 
vented long before, "ſuppoling no body would 
venture to, fearch farther, when they ſaw ſo 
terrible a Creature in fo diſmal a Place. He 
had ſtuffed the Legs, Feet, and Head. of the 
Beaſt ; fo that placing himſelf in the Belly of 
it, it appeared alive, eſpecially in ſo dark a f ace. 
The two large Cheſts you 7 he found on 
the Shore ene Months 'fince, in which there 
are much rich Clothes, Linen, and Treafute; che 
Spoils of ſome unhappy Wu that Was coudtlek 
ipyrecked on this Coaſt. | 4207 4 
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And nice have” acquainted you with all 


« my unhappy Story, and muſt} implore your 
« Afiſtance to . Domingo to leave this 


« Place, 25 take us wi 0 L on elſe; help me to 
4 


© eſca him; | 
0 i LR be W babing da Lee ſuf- 
* ficient to chaſe, us a 1 Settlement i in any 
place. F. he be ever found by any body from 
Virginia. my Father will ſurely put him to 
Death, but Domingo will kill me Arſt; and to 
© live. thus ts worſe than Death.” Here ſhe wept, 
and Charlatta embracing, her, dromiſed never to 
part with her. No, my e ear Jabinda, ſaid 

the, we. will part, no: more; Doming {hall be 
carried hence to the Place we are bound to, 


© where he may fafely. and lawfully poſſeſs you; ; 


-< ſince you 000 love, as I perceiye, and 8 
* forgiven him his Crime in . ting you, we will 


« aſſt him to be happy. The ſelling human 

© Creatures is a Crime. my Soul abhors; and 

ö Wealth ſo got never. thrives. 'Tho' he is black, 
vet the Almighty made him as well as us, an 

* Chriſtianity ne er taught us Cruelty: We 

* ought to viſit thoſe Countries to mh not 

© buy our Fellow-Creatures, - to enllaye and uſe 


c 22 as if we were Devils, or they not Men.“ ; 


hon Moder, joined, with her in ion j. and 
aptain r Fl Wt to 1 8 7 in mar- 
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poor ee 810 fo. . NES with ſuch 1 _ 


charming Converſati ation, that Gharbtta cou not 
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her len a, ſect Companion. 
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A the Udle of the Day Ponie 0 retrc 
with" the Sailor, with pita 19 Tidin 
that there was a Spaniſh Ship at the Island 
had been at, and that the Aaptain had promil 2 
to come the next Morning in his Long-boat. to 
fetch th em away, his Name being Dan Manu 
des Eſcalade, a particular F 10 5 of Gonzali's an 
Don Medenta's. © This News Yevived them all, 
and now Charlotta' talked to Dim lige, 6, - offerinh 
him to take him and T/abinda to St. Diming: 
and fee them married in the Spar?” Ship the 
next Day: and Don Medenta promiſed that the 
Geben his Father ſhould permit them to ſet- 
tle there; and then, ſaid he, Iſabiuda may, if 
=; think fit, write to her Father, ans ik 
ow where ſhe is. Domingo gla Sadly LO 
of this Propoſal, being ſo over-joyed t hear thay 
. Tabirida conſented to miatr Ile: that he ell 
proſtrate on the Ground,” and returned T hanke 
to God in ſo paffonate a manner, that it mot 
all the Company. But Charſarta being fi 
deeply concerned for the Loſs of Buldnger, ſte- 
ing herſelf going to be carried to a Place where 
ſhe ſhould be no longer able to reſiſt Don. . 
denta's Deſires, where Ks. Father ' commanded 
every thing, and from whence there was no poſ⸗ 
ſibility to eſcape without his Knowledge; a Placb 
where ſhe muſt either yield to be Medonid's 
Miſtreſs or Wife, and ſhould be neceſſitated 
to break ber Vows and Faith 5 5 to Be- 
langer ; reſolved” to try the FPörce of her 
Eloquence and Power over Medenta, to * | 
Wien 
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with him to land her at Virginia, or at leaſt 
give her his faithful Promiſe to ſend her thither 
by the firſt Ship that went from St. Domingo. 
In order to this, ſhe asked him to walk with her 
alone a little Way that Evening, which he glad - 
ly did; and then ſhe began to break her Mind 
to him in the moſt ſoft and moving Terms ima 


ginable: "Tho? we are not of one Religion (aid. 
© ſhe) yet we are both Chriſtians; I have given 


my Faith to another, how can I be yours with- 
out a Crime? I have all the grateful Senſe that 
I ought of your Civilities towards me, and with. 
* my Heart had not been pre- ingaged, that 1 
* might have been yours; but ſince I cannot 
break through my Ex ents with him, per» 
mit me to be juſt, and be aſſured that I will 
* ever love and eſteem you next himſelf whilſt 
© I live. He will undoubtedly come to St, Do- 
© mingoto look after me; and with what Con- 
* fuſion ſhall I ſeg him, when married to you? 
* Beſides, your Father and Family will abhor 
me as beneath you; it is altogether unfit for 
© you to marry a poor Exgliſb Maid, whoſe Fa- 
* mily and Education you are a Stranger to, and 
© who has no Fortune to recommend her to the 
* Honour of being your Wife; ſo that ſhould I 
© conſent, we muſt: be wretched. Don Meden- 
ta returned this Anſwer : Lovely Charlatta, on 
* whom I have placed all my Love, and in whom 
my whole Happineſs in this Life conſiſts, I can 
no more conſent to part with you than wi 

my Hopes of future Happineſs, or my Faith. 
* It is impoſſible for me to live without you 
©. Belanger merits not your Love, he is falſe to 
other, and with him you muſt expect a 
* Curſe: Beſides, tis in vain to diſpute, I am re- 
rot 33 1 
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* ſolved never to part with' you: I have a Fa- 
ther who is ſo tender of me, and ſo generous 
* and good in his Nature, that he will be glad 
© to ſee me happy, and be fond of you, becauſe 
you are mine; my Family will follow his 
© Example; I have a Siſter fair and wife as your 
© ſelf, ſhe loves me dearly, and ſhall be your 
Companion and Friend: Your Virtue is 'a 
Portion, and I have Wealth enough to make 
© us happy ; and, to remove all Obſtacles, you 
© ſhall not ſet your Foot out of the Ship we are 
< deſigned to go on board of to-morrow Morning, 
© till T have wedded and bedded you; which if 
< you conſent not to, I muſt firſt bed, and then 
< marry you, for you are in my Power, muſt 
and fhall be mine; and by this gentle Com- 


© pulfivon Pl remove your Scruples, and acquit 
you of your Promiſes to the treacherous Be: 
langer, my now hated Rival.“ At theſe Words 


he let go her Hand in a Kind of Diſorder, and 
walked haſtily back towards the Tent, She 
followed much diſtracted in her Thoughts; he 
ſtayed till ſhe overtook him, but went alon 
with her home without ſpeaking another Word, 
After Supper, Charlotta retiring to bed, could 
not cloſe her Eyes all Night; and having in that 
time well weighed and conſidered all he ſaid, 
reſolved to conſent and marry him, chooſing ra- 
ther to yield to be his with Honour, than reduce 
him to treat her in a manner ſhe dreaded worſe 
than Death. Madam de Santerell's following 
Belanger, and his Negligence, as ſhe conſtrued 
it, in going into the French Ship, and leaving 
ber behind, had a little piqued” her; and her 
Circumſtances, being in Medenta's Hands, oblig- 
ed her to agree to be his; nor did ing 
bf AU i 


Charlotta Wo Pont. - 75 
dee great Fortune, 
red born, and Fred.” > Shs roſe, dete : 
oſe her, houghts, and, if >offible, «4 
mlt the P n the had For Belanger, out of her 9 
5 but e Nr. | 
Don Medenta next Morning appeared with an 
_ unuſual SONY. in wy Jus the Lon ng boat 
ſoon arrived Spaniſh Captain, pkg all 
the 5 oy rd, and was received 
very joy fu ly's in worth carrying aw 
2 wp | by the dili 9 9 8 
and ſoon ene. ep; 5 * and then he Boat re- 
turni 67 „Don Medenta, Char- 
Iitta, e, the Moor " Domingo, Monſieur du 
Pont, —_— and all- the went into it, 
bidding adigu to the deſolate Iſland, and arrived 
ſafe - to the Ship, where they were welcomed 
with the Guns and good Wine; e Nb next Morn - 
ing they weighed Anchor, and the Ship ſet fall for 
* Iſland of St. Domingo; then Don Medenta 
earneſtly ſolicited Charlotta to marry him, and 
was ſeconded by Monſ. du Pont, and the good 
Father who = Chaplain to the Ship, a Frier, 
whoſe Name was Ignatius, to whom he had de- 
clared his. Reaſons and Reſolutions ; at laſt ſhe 
yielded, and was that Day married, as was alfo- 
Jabinda to her amorous Moor, who on this: 
Occaſion behaved himſelf ſo handſomly, and ex- 
preſſed ſuch Satisfaction and. Tranſport, that. 
every body was charmed with Him. In few. 
Hours they reached the Iſland, and then Char- 
 Jotta was conducted by Don Medenta to his Fa- 
ther's Caſtle, where ſhe. was ſurprized at the: 
b | Foil Attendance and ſumptuous Furniture; the 
_ Governor received his Son with great Joy and 
a and when he preſented Char bite to 
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him, begging bis Bleffing ahd Pardon ſee ph 
| rying Without his Clone he took her wp 
1 *embraced her, ſaying, If the © bei is 
= *© fair, which I doubt not, ſince you have triade 
1 - © her your Wife, and bea Catholick, I not onhy 
| © give you my Bleſſing, but * 1 all that is by 
| | 15 ceſſary to make you great uy 
| \Charlotta was ſurprized, being a e 
= was ready to fink ; but Don 25 — e 
her by the Hand to give ber a Hint to conceal 
her Diſorder, replied briskly, ©! Honoured" Sir, 
ſhe is all you can deſire, virtuous, wiſe, pious, 
© and will, I am certain, be an Honour and 
Comfort to us both.” Then Don 'Medmtg's 
Siſter, the charming Tereſa, a moſtaccompliſh- 
ed young Lady, coming into the Preſence- 
Chamber, welcomed her Brother and new Siſter, 
to whom ſhe made a Preſent of fame very rich 
Jewels ſhe had on; And now all the Court, (for 
po che Governor's Palace was juſtly called, for 
1 be Was there as great, and lived like a Kin 92 
1 vas ſoon crowded with all the principal Gent 
men and Merchants in the Town; 'a, migh 
Treat was got ready, the Bells were ſet à fing 
ing, and after the Supper chere was a great Ball; 
Cbarlotta was ſo complimented and cirefſed; Add 
her Friend Jſabinda, Who accompanied her as 
a Companion or Attendant, her Circumſtance 
not being mentioned, that ſhe was aftoniſhed ; 
and. being ſo young, and unuſed to ſuch Great- 
neſs, no doubt, but ſhe at this. Inſtant forgot 
Belanger, and was tran ported Der Om 
Fortune in getting ſo noble a Husb: d as 
Medentia, The Ball ended, "ſhe Was | 
" Husband conducted to a moſt: Mendig 
ment, attended by, | her Wm 
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and all the W Here gn com- 
plimented, the Company took leave, and an = 
ld Lady y eh ove wing, Women, paid pa v2 
her and {ſebinda into a DreflingeR SIT ? 
which none but Ters/a,entered--with them; 
old Lady undreſſed her, the Servants put her on 
a rich — Suit of Night- Clothes, à del 
fine Shift, [Night-Gawn and Pettice .all 
which Teresa furniſhed for her new Siſter, whoſe 
Beauty ſhe much admired, and highly re{pegted | 
her Brother. Jſabinda had a fine Suit of Night- 
Clothes, | Night-Gown and Petticoats given ber 
alſo, and a Chamber prepared next Chunlatas 
to lye in. Charlotta,was conducted by Tera to 
a Bed- Chamber, where the Bed was à rich Hro- 
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F cade, the Hangings Arras, and every Thing 
N magnificent beyond any Thing the, 1 
h > in her Life. 80 ſoon as: Was in 
T Tereſa and the reſt. took leave; then Den 


denta came in at another Door in his "Night- - 3 
Gown, and went to bed to her; mean time te 
Governor diſmiſſed the Company, and retired: 8 M 
his Apartment. e 
_ Now it is fit that we inform. ourſelves. where 15 * 
Gonzalo and the reſt of the Paſſengers. were di- 
poſed of; he and Domingo and the Officers! _ 
longing to the Ship, ſtayed on board to, ſee the + 
Ship cleared and — up in the Harbour, Don 
Medenta. having not thaught it proper the Mer: 
ſhould appear =" Jaabinda till he had acquainit- 
ed his Father with their Story; and therefore it 
Was reſolved that he ſhould come to the Gover- 


nord the next Morning with the e 
Was 


opliged to wait on- hun, and give an Ac 
nn of his Voyage every time = returned from 
dea Dlaminge's two Dir in Which i 
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bis Wealth, were to be likewiſe broughe to the 


Caſtle: the Moor, who was much inclined to 

Jealouſy, paſſed the Night very ill, and thought 

the Time long till the riſing Sun appeared; he 

had his little Boy a- bed with him, hom he hug- 

bel an kiſſed all Night; and riſing at Day- 
d 


i ok a rich Habit out of one of his Cheſts, 
"and Urelted himſelf like a Petty-Prince, as he 
"really was by Birth in his own Country; he 
likewiſe put a rich Cloak on little Domingo, 
- which Habinda had made him with ſome Scarlet 
Cloth, and Silver-Lace, the Moor had brought 
her for that Purpoſe from the Hands he uſed to 
trade to. Thus he waited, ready to attend the 
Captain and Monficur 4u Pont to the Caſtle, to 
which they went about ten a Clock, by which 
time Don Medenta was riſen, and had acquaint- 
ed his Father with Jſabinda's Story and du Pont's; 
the Governor welcomed them all, Domingo he 
"embraced; and promiſed him his Protection and 
Favour. Don Medenta conducted him to ſa- 
Sind and Obarlotta, ho- were together in their 
Apartment entertaining a great many Ladies, 
who were come to pay their Compliments and 
"breakfaſt with them. And now nothing but 
Feaſting and ' Joy were thought on by all but 
theſe two Ladies, who having been both bred 
Proteſtants, were in a great Conſternation how 
they ſhould behave themſelves. Charlotta had 
reaſoned that Morning with her Lord on this 
Subject, and he had convinced her that ſhe was 
under a Neceſſity of diſſembling her Religion; 
for if his Father and Family diſcovered ſhe was 
2 Proteſtant, ſhe muſt expect to be hated and 
flighted, nay that he ſhould be ruined, and pers 
haps parted from her. I' beſe- I houghts- almoſt 
4 4 | | 3 9 ; diſtrat— 
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diſrafed hing: and ſhe had avenimnicathd] Pi 
| 8 to Jſabinda, when ſhie came into her 


r in the Morning; they both wept; and 
| — too late they muſt be df their Husband's 
Religion, of be wretched. Cburletia even re- 
a. i Breach of Faith with Belanger, and 

o apprehend the Misfortunes that the 
Chan which ſhe had made would bring upon 
her; but ſhe concealed her Thoughts, and they 
went to Maſs every Day, which made them 
highly careſſed by the whole e e much 
obliged their Hus bands. 

Domingo, who was impatient to retire with his 
Wife, being very uneaſy at the Liberties" the 
Gentlemen took in looking on and talking to 
her, ſolicited Don Medenta to procure him ſome 
little Seat in the Country, and had it forthwith 

ranted; for the Governor ſent him to alittle 
Market-Town, about twenty Miles from the 
City, to a Houſe of Pleaſure which he had there; 
and here he found a little Paradiſe, a Houſe ſo 
neat and richly furniſhed, ſuch: lovely Garden, 
Fiſh-Ponds, Fe ountains, Fields, and Groves, -- 
that his Imagination could not have formed a 
more beautiful Retreat. Having viewed it, an 
got all Things ready, that is, two gervants, ane 
the Rooms aired, he came back to the Caſtle to 
fetch his Wife, and return Thanks for his ſine 
Being. But when Jſabinda took leave of Char- 
lztta, they both wept, and Charlotte promiſed to 
go every Summer and paſs her Time there. Here 
Domingo and his little Family lived happily the 
Remainder of their Days, having many Chil- 
dren, and {/abinda, by his Perſuaſions, became 
a true Roman Catholic. But Gbarlotta conti- 
nued ſome Time a Proteſtant in her Heart; * 


o e L IRR — 
at laſt ſne was truly happy in her own Thoughts, 


zandepleaſed ſhe was Don Medenta's Wiſes ahr 


ſhe had all that Mortal could wiſh for, a noble 
Fortune, lovely Children, and a Husband who 
prone her beyond Expreſſion, and denied her ne- 
1561 6512 
36. Ant now we muſt mention the Pirate Cap 
tain, who was ſafely landed on this Jfland, and 
 +eured::of his Wounds; the Pirate Ship which 
Con ; had taken — ſent away before, With 
the Pirates he had taken aboard of it, being at- 
rived at St. Domingo before Gonzalo's Ship: This 
Gentleman, who was kept - a Priſoner in the 
Town; hearing of Don Miedenta's Marriage with 
Carlotta, ſent her a Letter to ask her Pardon 
for what was paſt, proteſting he was truly peni- 
tent, and that he honoured her Virtue as much 
as he had loved her Perſon; and i begged the 
would procure his Enlargement from that diſmal 
Place. This Letter ſhe ſhewed not her Lord; 
but without relating what had paſſed between 
ber and the Pirate, ſpoke in his Behalf; ; and 
told him, that he was a Catholick, and a Man 
nobly born, and forced againſt his Will to become 
a Pirate, and that ſhe begged the Favour of him 
to releaſe him, and ſome Way provide for him 
in the Fleet or Garriſon. This Don Miedenta 
readily granted; and after ſpeaking to his Fa- 
ther, went to the Priſon and releaſed him, and 
two other Gentlemen whom he pleaded for, 
ſaying they were his Countrymen and Friends, 
and not guilty of any Crimes but what they had 
been forced to. The common Sailors of the Pi- 
rates were ordered on board the Spaniſh Galleons, 
and theſe three Gentlemen followed their Bene» 
6 to return their I hanks to the 
Governor, 
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Governor, Don Medenta preſenting them to his 
Wife and Father. Ghardotta looked on the Pi- 
rate Captain With ſore Difotder ; but he ad- 
& himſelf to her in theſe Terms, making 
ofound BO), Madam; Im doubly in- 
7 debted to you, both formy Liberty and Re- 
formation; Tum, by (your Reproofs and Ge- 
© nerofity, freed from both theoMeans and In- 
* clinations to ſin; and now feſulve to lite ſo, 
that my Actions may "witneſs m Love to 
God and Gratitude to yo. IL Will benceforth 
© endeavour to be an | Honour to my Country 
© and Religion.“ This Speech much pleaſed her, 
who perfectly underſtood his Meaning: And in 
a ſhort Time after, the Governor gave him a 
Commiſſion of à Captain who died in the Gar- 
riſon, and he married a Merchant's Widow in 
the Town, who brought him a W Fortune. 
His two Companiens, according 
of the*[riſh, made their — and 
ſettled in that Iſland. 
And now we muſt return to the unfortunate | 
Belanger, whom we left at Virginia much in- 
diſpoſed, which prevented him from coming 
to the Iſland of St. Domingo! for ſome Time. 


Monſieur d Pont being highly careſſed by. Don 


Miodenta and all his Friends, as being Churlutta s 

near Kinſman, ſoon obtained Money and a Ship 

o to Canada in ſearch of Hugalina, promiſing 

0% at that Iſland in his Return, before he 

went home to France, on pane 2» ALaWT of 5x1 
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* IE Bilangery: after ten M ane N 
neſs, being recovered, employed his Kinf- 
man Leros de Montandre to hire a Bark ſecretly, 
to carry them to the land of St. Domingo, fear- 
ing Madam de ee ſhould: get Kngw wi 
of his 99 again follow him; beſide; he 
knew Paſſion AT be ſo violent that he 
ſhould ſcarce be able to leave her. She was now 
in a deep Conſumption, and had been ſo kind 
to him, that he was obliged to withdraw him- 
ſelf with great Reluctance; and had he known 
-Charletta was diſpoſed of, no Doubt but he would 
have married this unfortunate. Lady, who now 
dearly: paid for her parting him from her Rival; 
for ſhe Jew like to have died with Grief after 
he left her. His Kinſman got a Bark, and ac- 
quainted his F ather with their Deſign. ; who, to 
Forward it; having nothing to object againſt it, 
ſince Belanger and the Li were contracted, 'as 
he aſſured him they were, took Madam de Fan- 
rerell with him to a Lady's who was related to 
him, and had a fine: Plantation not far from his, 
perſuading her it would be good for her Health to 
ſtay there a few Days. Belanger promiſed to 
fetch her home ſoon, and taking Leave of het, 
found himſelf. in ſo great Diſorder, that he was 
like to ſwoon, conſcious that. he deligned to ſee 
her no more; and ſtung with-a Senſe of his In- 
_ gratitude to her who ſo paſſionately loved him, 
he was in the utmoſt Diſorder. She likewiſe, as 
I apprehenſive of her Misfortune, let fall a Shani 
| er of Tears: Thus parted, never to meet again, 
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as he ſuppoſed, He went on board witk his 


Kinſman, and ſet ſail for the Ifland, where he 
was to meet with greater Misfortunes than he 
ever yet met with. So ſoon as the Ship Was 
gone off the Coaſt, Monſieur de "Montandre, 
Belanger's Uncle, wbo was 2 Widower, and was 
fallen in love with Madam 4e Santerell, glad of 
this Opportunity (as he hoped): to cure her of 
her Paſſion for bs Nephew, rid over to his 
Kinſwoman's, where he had two Days before 
left her, to acquaint her with his being gone, 
gravating the Baſeneſs of his leaving her thus 
treacherouſly, and vile Ingratitude to her: But 
ſhe, as one Thunder- ſtruck, made little Reply ; 
but caſting" up her Exes to Heaven, with à deep 
Sigh cried, . It is juſt, my God, I am the Cris 
+ minal;: and he is innocent; Affection cannot 
be forced: I vainly ſtrove againſt thy Decrees; 
and ask no! more but to be forgiven, and to 
© die.” She fainted away, and was carried td 
ber Chamber, where the Lady of the Houſe en- 
deavoured all ſhe was able to comfort her: And 
to her ſhe related all her Story, not concealing 
the ſubtile Stratagem ſhe had made Uſe of to get 
Belanger from her Rival, ſaying, It is but juſt 
7 "nn I ſhould ſuffer for my Kune and Folly, 
in perſevering to love him who cannot return 

* it as he ought.” She ſo abandoned herſelf to 
theſe fad her that her Sickneſs daily in- 
creaſed, and they deſpaired of | her continuing 
long alive. - Sbe was y very ſenſible of her own 
Condition, and ſeemed much pleaſed with the 
Thoughts of 'Death-:-Fof beſides the Lofs of the 
Man ſhe:fo exceſſively loved, the Senſe ſhe had 
of her qwn-Folly, :.and the Deſfierateneſs of her 
O_o left in à Strangers (wi 
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the greateſt -Concern and Affection for her that a 


Belanger loft great Part of his Uncle's Fortune, 


__ derable. 


nd ot Information how Cbunlotta was —_ 


(with whom indeed Belanger had, | left Money ta 
provide for, and carry her home to France; but 
thither ſhe was aſhamed to return; beſides, it 
might be long e'er her Health would permit her 
to take ſuch a Voyage.) All theſe ſad Reflections 
overwhelmed her, and had doubtleſs killed her, 
bad not Providence mercifully prolonged her 
Life to be happy. Monſieur Montandre ſhe wed 


Man-conjd poſſibly make appear; profeſſing he 

deſired no greater Happineſs on Earth than the 
Continuance of her Life, and wauld give. all his 
Fortune to ſave her. All the Phyſicians of Note 
in the Place were made uſe of, aca at laſt, Art 
and Nature Joined together, raiſtd her from her 
fick) Bed ; 24 then Reaſon took Place over 
Fancy, and ſhe hearkened to. Mentandr#s' Pro- 
pofal, whoſe Generofity put in the Balance with 
Belanger's Ingratitude, and the Impoſſibility of 
her! his, prevailed with her to accept of his 
Offer. Thus ſhe was happily provided for, and 


which he had deſigned to give him, never de- 
ſigning to marry again, till he ſaw this young 
Lady, 'by whom he had many fine 

inherit what he could ſettle on them, (vithou 
injuring! his eldeſt Son) which was very conſi 
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In few Days after his Departure, e 
rived ſaſely Mt his Kinſman at the Iſland of 
St. Domingo; and being a Stranger there, got 
the Captain of the Bark, who was uſed to trade 
there, to take them a Lodging, thinking it moſt 
prudent not to appear too in a. Place 
where his Rival's Father was Governor, till he 
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Charlotta du Pont. 835 
of; which he ſoon learhed, to His inexpreffible 
Grief; ſor his Kinſman mali ng Enquiry after her 
of Goma the Captain of the Smit vb brought 
her thither, whoim he met with at a Co 
Houſe to which he was directed: He told him 
of her Marriage and good Fortune, as he termæd 
it: And indeed ſo it was, had her Lover never 
come to ruin her Peace. Belanger was qulte 
diſtracted with this News; his Kinſman wiſely 
adviſed him to return to Vi rginia and never Tee 
her, She cannot ve mt, faid he; The was 
left in your Rivals: Power, and has wiſe 

choſe rather to marry, and be his Wife v 
Honour, thantto be his Miſtreſs by Compulſion 
* arid be ruined; and — — and 
ungenerdus to fevive her Grief by ſreing Ber: 
Beides, ſhould her Husbatid — — vs Sf 
© your ſpeakking to ber, it might make der mm- 
ſerable all the Reſt of her and this 

Would be an ill Proof Gf cuf L.che 0 lier,” 
This Anda thouſarid Things mere, hie fald to 
perſuade Them to be gene; bit all 46 n Pur- 
poſe; he was" daf A8 ads, and behaved 
himſelf like a Madman. At laſt he- reſolved to 
eo to the Church ſhe uſed 6n Feſtival Days, 
diſguiſed in a 8 paniſb Habit, which the 
of the Bark one-off bim, and ve a Sight of 
her, piotmifing not to attempt to ſpeak td her, 
It was the Cathedral: Church; and the 8. 
following, Belange, who had nôt ſtirfed out 
his Lodging from the Pay ef his at Val, which 
was on the Mdneſuay before, went with his 
Kinſman to che High- Via, Where he faw"Yhe 
chartting*Oharlitta ho Was gtent with Cuild, 
ſtanding by Ber {Flusband>tnd: Fathetein-Law, 
dent its Altar, und the lovely” n 1 
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four- n ran Chairs being placed within 
the Rails, on a rich Carpet, for them. She Was 
dreſſed in a Spaniſb Dreſs, rich as Art cpuld make 
it, and had Store of Jewels in her Hair, and on 
her Breaſt; thus adorned, he thought her more 
beautiful than ever, and felt ſuch; Tortures in 
his Soul, that he could not govern his Paſſion, 
but dropt down in a Swoon, which, occaſioned 
ſome Diſorder among the People; the Crowd 
was ſo great, that he could not be carried out, 
but was: unfortunately brought near the Rails: 
OCbarlatta turning her Head, ſoon knew his F ace, 
gave 2 great Shriek, and ſwooned, falling back 
into one of the Chairs. Don Medenta s Jea- 
louſy, was preſently, awakened, and he t00 wharf 
Ea who, was in the Church; but Belan 
inan 8 favs: a Joes * 15 F im 


ing, b come to himſelf fo; ſoon as he came 
into the open Air. Charlatta's. Fainting ' was 
ſuppoſed to be occaſioned by her being ſurpriaed 
at the Noiſe in the Church, or with Heat, be- 
ing with Child. This paſt with all but her 
Lord, who, upon her recovering, od. her to his 
Coach, and went home with, her ; Fn, 4 impa- 
0 


tient to queſtion. her what ſhe ſaw, that ſo much 
diſordered her: She faid ſhe tho ught the Spani- 
ard that fainted was ſo like 1 that, being 
ſurprized, ſhe could not, but be ſo diſe 

He deſired her to go no more into publick Afſ- 
ſemblies till ſhe Was up again; reſolving in 
himſelf to ſet ſuch Spies at work, that if Be- 
langer was arrived there he ſhould ſoon be ſent 
farther off, or diſpatched. She promiſed to — 
* Whatever. he would have her, and he ſeet 
10 conten 
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contented; But his Soul was ſo inflamed with 
Jealouſy, that he could reſt no more till he was 
ſatisfied of the Truth, and had ſecured his Ri- 
val. Ic was not many Hours before thoſe he 
ſet at work to diſcoder WO this Perſon was 
that had occaſioned this Diſorder in the Church, 
informed him, that two Gentlemen were ar- 
rived in a Ship from Vir nia, and lod | 
vately 1 in the Town; t one of them made 
Inquiry after CHarlotta, miveting Gonzalo at the 
Coffee- Houſe.” In fine,” his Suſpicions were 
now confirmed, and he perſuaded Charbtta to 
o to Domingo's in the Country, to paſs a 
Month with 1/abinda, faying it would be better 
for her to be in a Place where ſhe would be 
freed. from receiving ceremonious Viſits, and 
could better indulge herſelf in that ſweet Retire- 
ment; and that ſhe ſhould continue there till ſhe 
was near her Time, if ſhe pleaſed. | She willingly 
conſented, being now deeply melancholy, and 
glad of an Opportunity to be alone With her 
dear Friend Jſabinda, to whom ſhe could unbo- 
ſom her Thoughts. - He carried her thither, and 
left her, pretending he had Buſineſs that obliged 
him to return to his Father; concluding in his 
own Thoughts, that Belanger, who, no Doubt, 
was impatient to ſpeak with her, would ſoon 
learn where ſhe was, follow her, and venture 
to pay her a Viſit, he being abſent. The old 
L or Governeſs, who attended her, 5 
his Creature, and he left her a Sp a all. her 
Actions. He took his Leave, as uſual, with all 
the Tenderneſs and Concern imaginable; ſay⸗ 
ing, he ſhould think each Day a Year till he 


returned to her. All Things were tranſacted as 
he foreſaw ; 3 Belanger learning he was _— 4 


1 
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and 2 harlatra At. the Country- Houſe, Went with 
his Friend, diſguiſed, in their Spanyb Dreſſes, to 
the Village where ſhe was, and took a Lodging in 
a Peaſant's Houſe, where they kept very private 
for two Days; then his Friend Mantandre, who 
ventured abroad for Intelligence, being certain 
- that he was, not known by Dan Medenta, hay- 
ing ſeen. her walking in the, Gardens with | a+, 
binda, informed him of it; ſo, they conſulted, 
what to do: And Balanger fearing to ſurprize 
her a ſecond Lime, reſol ved to write a Letter 
to her, and ſend it by his Friend: The Contents 
of which were as follo o 


5 Still charming, \tho perjured, Charlotta, 477 a 
AFTER atedious Sickneſs, occaſioned by my Grief 


my Bed, and brought me almoſt to the Grave, I 
am come to this Iſland, where I haue learned the 
cruel News that you are now another . 1 ſhall 
make you no_Reproaches, nar aſk. any. Thing but the 
Honour of one Hour's Conver ation with; you, af- 
ter which you ſhall never more be importuned er 
difardered with the Sight of me, I love you as 
paſſionately as ever, and only. deſire to prove it by, 
dying at your Feet, Let it be ſoon, left Grief de. 
prize. me of that Sati action; for my Soul is /o 
Hranſpirted with Deſpair, that. only the. Hogs % 
eeing you once more keeps me alive. My Angel, 
name the Place and Time ta my Friend, and fon 
e ee 

{es > 0p Your conflant undone _ 


Belanger. 


+4 


* a0 This 


for the Loſs of you, which long confin d me id 
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This Letter was delivered into Charletta's 
Hand by Montandre the next Morning: For he 
ventured to go into the Gardens before Day, 
over the Stone Wall, and there hid himſelf in a 
Summer- Houſe, - till Charlotta came into the 
Garden to walk with her Friend 1&binda alone. 
He took this, as he thought, lucky Opportunity, 
and at their coming into the Summer Houſe to 
ſit down, preſented himſelf and the Letter to 
her: She was a little ſtartled ; but believing Be- 
langer was not gone from the Iſland, ſhe expect- 
ed to hear from or ſee him; concluding he would 
by ſome Means or other find a Way to ſend or 
come to her; ſo ſhe immediately gueſſed; who 
he came from. She read the moving Lines, and 
ſhedding a Flood of Tears, ſaid, Sir, tell the 
unfortunate Belanger, it was his Misfortune, - 
* not my Fault, that we are ſeparated: His 
leaving me put me under a fatal Neceſſity of 
giving myſelf to him in whoſe Power I was 
left. I am now diſpoſed of to a noble Hus- 
© band, whom I am bound to love and honour, 
© It is altogether improper for me to admit of a 
© Vifit from the Man whom I have loved, and 
© ſtill have too much Inclination for: Beſides, 
© it is inconſiſtent with my Honour, and may be 
both our Ruin. I make it my laſt Requeſt to 
© him therefore, to leave the Iſland immediate- 
© ly, and conjure him, as he values his own Life 
* or my Peace, not to attempt ſeeing me, or to 
* flay here a Day longer. My Husband is al- 
ready alarmed, and has, I fear, brought me 
© to this Place with Deſign to betray him. For 
© Heaven's Sake perſuade him to fly hence, and 
not render me intirely miſerable. Tell him I 
© beg him to remember me no more, but in his 
a} | © Prayers; 
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Prayers; and to ſubmit with a Chriſtian Re- 
ſignation to the Will of Heaven. This is all 
IJ can ſay to him, and my final Anſwer.” 


At theſe Words ſhe roſe and went out of the 


Summer-Houſe, leaving Jabinda to let him out 
at the Back-Gate, with a Key which ſhe always 
carried in her Pocket, to let them into a Grove 
which was behind the Garden. Jſabinda haſten- 
ed him away, intreating him never to return. 
Charlotta retired to her Cloſet, and there gave 
Way to her Paſſion: Her Love to Belanger was 
now revived, and ſhe: had the moſt dreadful Ap- 


prehenſions of his Danger that can be conceived, : 


She peruſed the dear Lines he had ſent her a 
hundred Times over, and wathed them pale 
with her Tears. Whilſt ſhe was thus employed, 
Don Medenta, who had lain all the Time in the 
Village, and had received Information of the 
Strangers lodging at the Peaſant's, and of Mon- 
tandre s being in the Garden, (Charlotta having 
been watched by the old Dovegna) knocked at 
the Cloſet- Door. She asked who was there, 
and hearing his Voice, clapped the Letter into her 
Boſom, and opened the Door, in ſuch a Diſor- 


der that her Lord would have been much ſur- 


prized at, if he had not known the Cauſe of it 
before. He took her in his Arms, with a forced 
Air of Affection, but his Eyes flaſhed with 


Rage; he trembled, and ſpoke in ſo diſtracted a 
Manner, that ſhe; too well perceived he was in- 


formed of what had paſſed, and was ſo over- 
come with Grief that ſhe fainted in his Arms: 


He laid her gently on the Couch, and took the 
Letter out of her Boſom, read it, and putting it 


there again, called the old Governeſs, Who 


waited without, and preſently fetched Cordigls 
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to bring her to herſelf; but they tried all means 
in vain ſo long, that he ht her dead, and 
began to abandon himſelf to Paſſion. IJſabinda, 
who had retired into her Chamber, ſeeing Don 
Medenta go into the Apartment as ſhe was going 
to give Charlotta an — — — 
man was gone away in ; 
plaints, came in, alſo thought her dead: 
The Phyſicians were called, and by their Aid 
ſhe was brought to Life, but immediately fell 
in Labour, being ſeven Months with Child. 
This cauſed a great deal of C in the Fa- 
mily, where nothing was prepared for her Ly- 
ing-in, it being deſigned to be in the Caſtle with 
the utmoſt Magnificence. At three in the Af- 
ternoon ſhe was delivered of a Son, who lived 
but a few Hours, and was therefore by the Phy- 
ſician's Advice baptized fo ſoon as it was born. 
Don Medenta was highly afflicted at his own 
Imprudence in ſurprizing her, and ſhewed the 
utmoſt Tenderneſs and cern for her, kneel- 
ing by her Bed-ſide on the Floor, kiſſing her 
Hands, profeſſing that he loved . her 
above all earthly Things, and could not live 
without her; till at laſt the Phyſicians intreated 
him to quit the Room, and leave her to repoſe: 
So the Chamber being darkned, and none but 
Nurſes left to attend her, poor Charlatta was 
delivered up to her own ſad Thoughts, which 
ſoon threw her into a Fever, which had like to 
have ended her Life. And now Don Medenta 
was ten times more enraged againſt Belanger 
than before, looking upon him as the Cauſe of 
his Child's death, and perhaps of his beloved 
Charlotta's, for which he now reſolved to be re- 
* In order to this, he immedi- 
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ately ſet four Bravoes, whom he had before hired, 
and placed ready ' to. ſeize him, to watch his 
Lodgings : they were all diſguiſed, and hid them- 
ſelves in a Field behind the Peaſant's Houſe : to- 
wards the dusk of the Evening they perceived 
Belanger and his Friend go forth, and take the 
Way to Domingos; they followed, and ſo ſoon 
as they ſaw them enterithe Grove; ſeized them. 
Aontandre had diſſuaded him from this Attempt 
all he was able, but he was determined to ſee 
Charltta or die; and ſince his Friend had fo 
eaſily got to the Speech of her, flattered himſelf 
he d have the ſame good Fortune; but 
when he found himſelf ſeized by Villains, gag- 
ged and bound, with his generous Friend, Who 
was like to be made a Sacrifice for his Folly, 
he bitterly repented his Raſhneſs. They were 
thrown a-croſs a Horſe like Calves, their Legs 
and Hands being faſtened with a Cord under the 
Horſe's Belly, a Sumpter- horſe-Cloth was thrown 
over them, and thus they were carried all Night, 
guarded by the four Bravoes, who were well 
armed, and had a Paſs from the Governor's Son, 
ſo that none offered to ſtop them. By break of 
Day they arrived at an old Caſtle; well fortified, 
on he North- ſide of the Ifland, where an Of. 
ficer and twelve Soldiers were in Garriſon, who 
had received Orders before what to do with theſe 
unfortunate Gentlemen, whom he was to keep 
ſecure in the Caſtle-Dungeon, being Pirates, 
deſperate Villains, and reſerved to make Diſco- 
veries, by the Rack, if they would not do it 
Wola. Don Medenta confirmed all this to 
the Officer by a Letter he ſent him ſome Days 
before: Into the Dungeon they were accordingly 
eien put in * and loft to live upon the 
| | - Allowance 
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Allowance the Officer was ordered to give them, 
which was very ſufficient: for Don Megenta 
was not willing to load his Conſcience with the 
Guilt of murdering them, but only deſired to 
ſecure his o.αõn Repoſe, and his Wife's Honour, 
and would willingly have ſent them to any 
Place, and ſet them at Liberty, could he but 
have been ſecured from their ever returning to 
St. Domingo. To Belanger's Friend he had no 
Prejudice; nay, he rather had an Eſteem for 
him, for the generous Friendſhip he had ſhewn 
in risking his Life for his Friend. - Theſe Gen- 
tlemen thus ſecured, the Bravoes went back to 
Don Medenta, who on this News was: more at 
eaſe, and applied his whole Thoughts about 
Charlotta's Indiſpoſition. She was, many Days 
light-headed, calling often upon Belanger, which 
{tab'd him to the Heart It was more than fix 
Months before ſhe was able to go out of her 
Chamber. In this time ſhe often asked 1/abin- 
da if ſhe could tell any News of Belanger, and 
was much troubled that ſhe could hear nothing 
of him. Sometimes ſhe flattered her ſelf that 
he had prudently took her Advice, and left the 
Iſland; yet inwardly reproached him with want 
of Affection: then reflecting on his daring Tem- 
per and Conſtancy, which his venturing thither 
after her did evidence, ſhe concluded he had 


heard of her Illneſs, and lay ſtill concealed there: 
Then ſhe. trembled with the Thoughts of his 


being  diſcoyered, or . ruining / himſelf and her, 
by venturing, to ſpeak to her; another while 


| ſhe. feared he was murdered. So ſoon as ſhe 


was able, Don, Medenta carried her to the Caſtle, 
where his Father received her with much- Joy, 
and all the Ladies pid es Viſits, . 
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her Recovery. The Ship that brought Belanger, 
ſet fail, having waited two Months, and re- 
turned to Virginia, at which his Uncle and Ma- 
dam de Santerell was much ſurprized; but con- 
cluded that (mad with his Diſappointment) he 
was gone home to France; and they were much 
concerned at young Montandre's not returning 
or writing; but were fain to reſt ſatisfied, ex- 
pecting to 11 from them. ö 


C HAP. XIII. 


W HEN the wretched Belanger ſaw himſelf 
| and his Friend in this diſmal Place, no 
Words. can expreſs the Tortures of his Mind ; 
and indeed it was a Providence he was at that 
time fettered, or elſe his Deſpair might have 
drove him to deſtroy himſelf : He ſighed deeply, 
and the big Drops ran ſcalding down his Cheeks ; 
Grief had ſo benummed his Faculties, that his 
Tongue could not utter one Word, fo that he 
remained filent, with his Eyes fixed on his 
Friend, who bore his Afflictions calmly ; for he 
had not Love and Deſpair to combat, had loft 
no Miſtreſs, loved his Friend, and had a Soul 
ſo generous, that he was even glad, fince it was 
his Fate to be thus confined, that he was a Part- 
ner of his Fortune, and reſerved to comfort him 
in that ſad Place. Why (faid he to the af- 
* flited Belanger) my dear Friend, do you thus 
© abandon your ſelf to Grief, and are fo caſt 
* down at an accidental Misfortune ? Could 

© expect lefs than this from an incenſed Huf- 
© band? Is it not a Mercy you are ftill alive ? 
_ © When we went from our Lodgings we were 
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determined to run all Riſques, and are 0 
* ſhock'd at a Thing you had before arm 
* gainſt? Your jealous Rival's Rage will in tbe 
« Juminiſh; . reflect on 
0 * this Action, he will doubtleſs repent, and per- 
* mit you to depart this Iſland: if he perſiſts in 
3 his Ran Death is the utmoſt we can fear ; 
. © and can there be a Place more fit to prepare 
for it in than this? Here we may live free 
* from the Temptations of the World, and 
learn the State of our own Souls; nay, con- 
* verſe with our Maker b Contemplation, and 
* enjoy that Peace of „that we were Stran- 
gers to whilſt we lived at large. Conſider 
* how many brave Men have periſhed for want 
© abroad, and how many pious Perſons have re- 
treated to difmal Caves and Deſerts, and left 
* all the Delights of this Life, to enjoy that 
iet and Repoſe which we may here poſſeſs. 
— has 3 doubtleſs, _—_ for 
© Your mprudence ; and in purſuing ou 
* offended Heaven, who having thus puniſhed 
© you, on your Submiſfion will (I doubt not) 
© free you hence, As for my own part, I am 
eee e ee that 
. J rejoice that God has been pleaſed to preſerve - 
* me, and bring me to this Place to comfort 


you; nor would I leave you, tho I were 


© freed” Belanger having been very attentive 

to all he faid, replied: * Was ever Generoſi 

| © like this? What a miſerable Wretch am 

þ — 2 _— have ruined the Peace of 
r I loved, and ſubjected my faithful generous 

Friend to Fetters and a "rs hou ? I merit all 

that I can ſuffer; but Preſence puts me 

on the Rack, Yet L will hope. My God. thy 

wt E 3 Ways 
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Ways are marvellous; in thee I'll truſt, and 
ſtrive to bring my ſtubborn Will to ſubmit to 
< thine,” The” firſt Tranſports of his Paſſion 
being thus conquered, he began to be reſigned * 
and now Food and Wine being brought to 
them, they eat thankfully what was provided, 
and for ſome Days converſed and prayed toge- 
ther, like Men prepared for all Events; but the 
damp unwholeſom Vapours in the Dungeon 
threw them both into ſuch an IIlneſs, taking 
away the uſe of their Limbs, that the com- 
manding Officer, who was a Frenchmen, Tent 
to Don Medenta; to know what he ſhould do 
with them; aſſuring him they would die, if not 
ſoon. removed: On which he ſent Orders to him, 
to remove them to an Apartment on the Top 
of the Caſtle, where they might walk on the 
Battlements and take the Air, have a Bed, and 
Chambers to walk about, and their Fetters taken 
off. His Conſcience touched him, and he would 
willingly have freed Montandre, but that he 
feared he would make a Clamour about his 
Friend. Theſe Orders were punctually obeyed 
by the Officer, and the Priſoners ſoon recovered: 
And he ſometimes paid them a Viſit, and ſo be- 
came informed of the true Cauſe of their being 
brought thither, and pitied their Condition. A 

laſt he contracted ſo great a Friendſhip with 
them, that he ſaid he would willingly free them, 
could he be aſſured he ſhould not loſe his Com- 
miſſion by it: But it would not be long, he 
fuppoſed, before he ſhould be relieved by another 
Officer and Band of Soldiers, it being cuſtomary 


for the Garriſon to be changed every ſix Months; 


and then he wonld furniſh them with Ropes to 
Jet themſelves down from .the Battlements, on 
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that fide of the Caſtle next the: Sea, which beat 
againſt the Walls; and that they need not fear 
drowning, the Water being ſhallow at Ebb. 
* Thence (ſays he) you may get to the Shore, 
* and diſguiſed in two Soldiers Coats, which L 

* will give you, hide your ſelves in the pipes 
Wood. This you muſt do in the Night, and 

* get-off- the Iſland, if poſſible, as ſoon as _P 
breaks, for fear of being taken; for fear 
will doubtleſs be made for: ſo ſoon as you 
are miſ d. You may ect this by ſeizing 
the firſt Fiſhing- boat you find on the Shore, 
of which there are many, plenty of Hutts be- 
ing in theſe parts on the Coaſt, where Fiſher- 
men dwell during this Summer Seaſon; and 
you will find their Boats, which are every 
Night haul'd up on the Shore. This is all 1 
* Gare do to ſerve you, and this perhaps will 
coſt me my Life, if diſcovered.“ They not 
only thank'd kim in the moſt expreſſive Terms, 
but promiſed if they ever lived to reach Virginia 
again, to ſhew their Gratitude : and he pro- 
miſed to give them Intelligence of whatever be- 
fel Charlotta, by the Captain who brought them 
thither, whom they reſolved to ſend to that 
Iſland yearly, he giving them a Diiection 
where they ſhould always inquire for him. This 
concluded on, _— 1 Amanda _ 
chearful. 

At laſt Orden coming for the Officer to de- 
part thence, he faithfully performed all he had 
promiſed, leaving them "Ropes and red Coats; 
nay, when he took his leave, which he did 
with much Affection, he preſented Belanger with 
a good Purſe of Gold, which he had much ado 
to. W him accept of. But indeed it was ne- 
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ceſſary they ſhould not want Money, of which 
they had no great Store about them, having left 
all their Clothes and Money at the Lodging in 
which. the Captain of the Ship had placed them 
at their Janding in the Town ; for they brought 
nothing to the Peaſants Houſe in the Village, 
but ſome Linen and about twenty Piſtoles in 
Gold, and ſome Spaniſh Ducatoons in Silver, in 
_ Pockets. II 5 

he ght after the ptain was 
they — al Eſcape, Montandre vent ge 
—. firſt from the Battlements, having ſworn 
his Friend ſhould not venture till he had tried 
the Danger; for it was a vaſt height from whence 
they deſcended, and had the Rope broke, he had 
run a great Riſque of loſing his Life. They 
faſtened two Ropes to the top of one of the bat- 
tlements, and putting their Gloves on, ſlid down 
one after the other into the Sea, which then 

was fo high, it being young Flood, that =; 
— took them up to their Breaſts, and the 
Waves beat fo ſtrong, that they had much ado 

to reach the Shore; from whence they fled to 
the Wood, and paſſed thro” it to the other ſide: 
'There ſheltered by the Trees from the view of 
the Garriſon, they ſtood a while to ſee what 
Boats lay on the Shore; and chooling ſuch a a 
one as they thought they were able to ma- 
nage, and launch into the Sea without help, 
they drag d it into the Water, and getting into 
it, hoiſted Sail, and put off. But alas! their 
Condition was worſe than ever, they knew'not 
well how to ſteer the Boat, and were ſo weak 
and tired before, that they could ſcarce row or 
uide it. They had no roviſion aboard but a 
* ad ſalt Meat, that they found 9 
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ed in the Fiſherman's Locker in his Cabin, with 
a Bottle of Rack, and a ſmall Barrel of freſh 
Water. And now all their Hopes were to reach 
ſome Iſland not belonging to the Spanzards 
they ſteered for Jamaica, from whence they 
were certain they could get a Paſſage to Virg:- 
nia, where Belanger reſolved to remain with his 
Uncle and Friend till Charlotta was dead, or a. 
Widow; and never return to France again with- 
out her, whilſt ſhe was living. They were in 
ſight of Jamaica, when the Wind to 
blow, the Waters ſoam: then a terrible 
Storm began, which drove them for four Nights 
and Days quite out of their Knowledge; in 
which time their Proviſions were ſpent, and their 
Strength ſo decayed, that they were. forced to 
lye down, and leave themſelves to Providence, 
But nothing afflicted them ſo much as Thirſt z 
all their freſh Water was gone, and drinking 
Salt fo increaſed their Drought, that they fear- 
ed to repeat it. Thus they continued for three 
Days more drove by the Winds and the Waves : 
In theſe three Days Hunger ſo preſt them, that 
1 every Corner of the Boat to find 
a Morſel to eat, and devoured every bit of 
mouldy Bisket they could find: but alas that 
was ſo little, it only tantalized, not ſatighed 
their craving Stomachs. And now they began 
to reflect, that it had been better for them to 
have continued Priſoners, than have expoſed 
themſelves to ſuch Miſeries. Thus Experience 
tells us, that when we have obtained our own 
Wiſhes, not eaſy in the State Providence has 
placed us in, we are more unhappy than we 
were before. And now the generous Montane 
dre beg d his 2 to kill him, and * 
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his own Liſe, by feeding on his warm Fleſh, and 
fucking his Blood, ſaying, We muſt now both 
inevitably periſh,” unleſs one ſupply the other's 
Wants.“ Belanger was fo ſhocked at this Pro- 
-poſal, that his very Soul ſhivered. No (ſays 
© he) before I would deſtroy you, I would eat 
my own Fleſh t' No, we will live and die toge- 
ther: We have this Night paſſed over many 
© Batiks of Sand, and are doubtleſs near ſore 
Shore; now pluck up your Spirit, and let us 
redouble our Importunity to God to ſend us à 
Deliverance Before the Words were out of 
his Mouth a Wave toſſed a large Dolphin into 
+ the Boat, which they killed with the Gars, and 
fell to eating, ſucking the warm Blood and raw 
Fleſh more greedily than ever they had done 
the moſt delicious Food prepared for them. T his 
greatly refreſhed them, and towards Sun-ſetting 
the Wind abating, they laid by their Oars, an 
fell to eating more of the raw Fiſh, but ſparing- 
ly, not knowing how long they had to live upon 
it. Whilſt they were at this ſtrange Supper they 
ſpied Land, on which they applied themſelves 
afreſn to their Oars, and about Midnight reached 
the Shore; but not knowing where they were, 
dragged the Boat up on the Sand, and lay in it 
till Day- break, having been driven in by the 
Tide with ſuch Violence, that they could not 
ſtop her before ſhe ſtruck on the Sands. When 
Day appeared they found they had entered into the 
Gulph of Mexico, between the Ifles of Cuba and 
Jucatan, and were landed on that Coaſt where the 
Spaniards were Maſters: They thought it beſt 
to pretend they were Frenchmen, who, being 
caſt away in a Ship, had eſcaped Death by gets 
ting into that Fiſhing-boat, which the — 
4 5 $4 
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(as they ſuppoſed) drove out” to dea from the 
Huvana, near 8 Aa pretended” ant I 
they were in per 'tho' they had Sol- 
diers Coats ori, 7 hey Spanyp' Habits role 
they were Gentlemen, — their Behaviour - 
ſhewed their Breeding. - The Spaniards received 
them kindly, and a Morchait took them * - 
| Houſe, where he entertained” them very 
rouſly, and invited them to continue t there ti ell 
they could find Means to go to Virg ginia, telling 
them it was their beſt way to do ſ 


o by ſome 
trading Veſſel, which he ſuppoſed they” muft 
wait ſome time for. This "Merchant. had a 
Bark ready to fail with Goods for Carolina, from 
whence it would not be very difficult for them 
to go by Land to Virginia: He offered them a 
Paſſage in this Ship, which they gladly accepted 
of; and in few Days went aboard, and got _ 
to Carolina, They hired a Guide to condu 
them thro? the Country to Virginia ;-but paffing 
by the Apalattean Mountains, a Party of Indians 
came down' upon them, and-carrying them, away 
over the Mountains, plundered them of theit 
Money and Clothes. 

Amongſt theſe Indians they continued four 
whole Years in the greateſt Miſery, being oblig- 
ed to live after their barbarous Faſhion as Slaves : 
till going out with a Party to cut Fewel in the 
thick Woods, they took their Opportunity to 
make their Eſcape; being deſperate,” and hid 
themſelves in a Cave in the Night, chooſing ras 
ther to venture being devoured by wild Beaſts, 
than ſpend their Lives in Slavery. | F hey lay 
concealed in this Place till the Indians were — 1 
farther on; and then, deſtitute of Food, and in 
cen ir Slaves dreſs they fled towards" ole of the 


6. Spaniſh 
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Spaniſh Forts which they could never have 
reached had they not met with an old Hermit, 
who BIR. in a poor Cottage near a Wood: He 
at his Door, and ſecing two poor 

Slaves, who looked like Death, come towards 

him, ſuppoſed they were in Want and Chriſ⸗ 

tians, ſo invited them in, to their great Surprize, 

and gave them Bread and Drink, asking where 

they were going. They gave them this Ac- 

count, That they were caſt away in a Ship, 

faved in a Fiſhing-boat near the Havana, dri: 

yen on the Coaſt of Jucatan; from thence went 

in a Bark to Carolina, and going croſs the Coun- 

tries for Virginia, were taken and made Slaves; 
and wearied with the Miſeries they endured, . 

were now endeavouring to eſcape to Fort-Philip, 

of He told them, he would conduct them thither 
=” in Safety the next Morning. They ſtaid with 
him all Night, lying on Straw, (as he did) 
with warm Covellide: And being very impor- 
tunate to know the Reaſons of his living this 


ſolitary Life, he told them his Story in theſe » 
Words, 


J 


San. 


1 AM, faid he, by Birth a Frenchman; I was 

the younger don of a Counſellor, who had a 
great Eſtate, and was put in a good Poſt under 
my Father, ſo ſoon as I was able to underſtand 
Buſineſs, having a Clerk's Place in the Salt-Of- 
fice. Here being from under my Father's Eye, 
I contracted an Intimacy with a young Gentle- 
woman who lived with her Aunt, a Perſon who, 
tho' well-borp, was fallen to decay, and they 

| main 
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maintained themſelves by their Needles, and 
ſome ſmall Income the Aunt had left, very gen- 
teely, but with much Difficulty. It was my 
Fortune to ſee this young . at Church, 
ſhe was very beautiful and genteel. I followed 
her home, made love to her, and was well re - 
ceived, I pretended an honoareble Affection; 
but, alas, had no other Deſign in my wicked 
Heart but to debauch her. Their Circumſtances 
made them willingly receive the Preſents and 
Treats I gave them, not thinking it diſhonour- 
able, ſince I pretended Marriage; glad was the 
innocent — to be ſo provided for: Their 
Converſation was charming, and their Conduct 
ſo reſerved and modeſt, that I was a great while 
before I could venture to make any Attempt 
upon her Virtue; but then I was repulſed with 
ſuch Scorn and Reproofs, that I almoſt deſpaired 
of effecting my baſe Deſi gn 3 but knowing that 
it would be my Ruin if 1 married her, mp” be- 
ing now ſo mk in love, that I knew not how 
ö to live without her, I ſtill perſiſted in my Vikts 
and Importunities, and tho' 7 refuled the Sight / of 
her frequently, and always received with Re- 
proaches, yet I could not deſiſt; and finding all 
my Attempts were in vain, and that I could not 
ſeduce her to my Will, at laſt I conſented to 
marry her privately, on Condition that ſhe ſhould 
keep it a Secret. 'This ſhe gladly conſented to, 
and ſo we were married by a Cordelier who 
was her Confefſor : and then I was made happy in 
the Poſſeſſion of my dear Louiſa, who was the 
moſt virtuous and moſt charming Woman breath 
ing. Here he ſhed ſome Tears, and could ſcarce 
go on; but recovering, he continued his Dif-- 
courſe thus ; And now, Gentlemen, Lam going «I 
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to relate a Part of my Life, that fills my Soul 
with Horror, and will, IJ hope, deter all that 
hear it from committing ſuch Crimes: We paſt 
Tome Months as happily. as we could wiſh, and 
ſhe grew great with Child; but my Expences 
increaſing, and a Proſpect of more Charges com- 
ing on, made me grow ſomething uneaſy; to 
add to which, my Father began to preſs me about 
a Marriage that was propoſed to him much to my 
Advantage. This put anxious Thoughts into 
my Head, and made me reflect how imprudent 
J had been: My cager Deſires were ſatisfied, my 
Love diminiſhed, as my Ambition and Avarice 
were increaſed ;. and in fine, I wiſhed her dead, 
and meditated on nothing but how to get rid of 
her. Thus my. Diſobedience, in marrying withs 
out my Father's Knowledge and Conſent, drew 
down Heaven's Anger upon me, and the Devil 
tempted me on to proceed to more flagrant . 
Crimes. | I did not vifit my Wife ſo often as 
uſual, but humoured my Father in viſiting the 
young Lady propoſed to me, who was every way 
agreeable, and had the moſt prevailing Argument 
on her ſide to engage Man's inconſtant Heart, 
that is, a great Fortune: ſhe was the only 
Daughter of a rich Banker, had taken a fancy 
to me, and her Parents doating on her, reſolved 
not to croſs her, for which reaſon they made the 
Propoſal to my Father: Such Advances were 
made on their ſide, that I could find no Pretence 
to delay the Marriage longer. And now I fore- 
ſaw that I muſt either incur my Father's Hatred, 
and be ruined, (for he was. a Man of an implaca- 
ble Temper, and would, I knew, abandon me, 
if he diſcovered. my Marriage) gr. elſe that J 
muſt rid my ſelf of Leuiſa forthwith, and then I 
* might 


Charlotta du Pont. 108 


might be great, and, as I vainly ſtattered 
po) ral This wicked Thought Tiadulged. 
and long revolved in my Mind, till at laſt, I 
reſolved to put it in Execution; and though I 
was grievouſly tormented in my Conſcience, yet 
I perſevered in this wicked Deſign, and bought 
Poiſon, which I made an Infuſion of in Wine, 
and putting it into a Vial in my Pocket, I went 
to my virtuous Wife to lye all Night: She re- 
ceived me with open Arms; I appeared more 
chearful and kind than uſual; we ſupped, and af 
ter Supper I pretended I was not well, and de- 
ſired we might have ſome burnt Wine, which 
her Aunt preſently got: I flily-poured: the Poiſon: 
into the Cup, which I preſented to my dear 
Wife, | pretending: ſhe and her Aunt muſt drink 
with me; they readily complied, always ſtudy- 
ing to oblige me: But when I ſaw Lauiſa ſwal-: 
low it, my Soul ſhivered, my Conſcience flew 
in my Face; and when ſhe came and kiſſed me 
as. I was going to bed, I felt Tortures not to be 
expreſſed, or indeed conceived,” but by ſuth 
Wretches as my ſelf. She had not lain long in ñʒ - 
my Arms, but Convulſions ſeized her Nerves, 
and I called her. Aunt and Servant up, ſhewing 
the greateſt Concern ; but neither of them ſuſ- 
pected what was the Matter, nor need I coun- 
terfeit, for at that Inſtant I was filled with ſuch. 
Horrors, that I would have given the whole 
World to ſave her. From this Moment my 
Peace was broke, and I became the moſt miſe - 
rable Man breathing. She expired in my Arms 
before Day, with the dear murdered Infant in 
her; ſaying the kindeſt Things to me, and pray- 
ing for me even in the laſt Agonies of Death. 
The innocent Lauiſa thus diſpatched, I tod 
leave, giving Money to her Aunt (who was jon 
| - m 
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moſt diſtracted with Grief) to bury ber. They 


had kept a Maid-ſervant ever ſince my Marri- 
age, and I left them in the Houſe, and excuſed 
my ſelf from being preſent at her Burial, leſt my 
Father ſhould hear of it; promiſing the Aunt 
to be always kind to her. Having left theſe 
melancholy Objects; I went to the Tavern, drank 
a Quart of Wine to revive my Spirits, and then 
went home to my Father's. And now my whole 
Buſineſs was to divert my Thoughts as much 
as poſſible; I went abroad every Day, drank, 
danced, went to the Play, and fo lulled my ſelf 
with variety of Pleaſures, that the Terrors of 
my Conſcience were. ſomething ſilenced. The 
ſad. Impreſſions of Louiſas Murder wore off, 
and I was married; but the Bridal-night I was 
no ſooner in Bed, and the Candles extinguiſhed, 
than as I was going to take my Bride in my 
Arms, the Curtain at my Bed's Head was drawn 
back, and turning my Head, I ſaw Lowſa 
ſtanding by my ſide, big with Child, and the 
fatal Vial in her Hand, which ſhe ſeemed to 
ſhake, and looked upon me with a Look that 
ſtruck quite through my Soul; the cold Sweat 


trickled down my Face, and the Bed ſhook un- 


der me, every Nerve ſhivered, as if the Agonies 
of Death had ſeized me. "Thus I lay with my 
Eyes ſhut, not daring to lift up my Eye-lids, 
till the Day-break had freed me from this dread- 
ful Viſion, which made ſuch an Impreſſion on 
my Soul, that I fancied her ever in my Sight, 
and could not reliſh nor take any Satisfaction in 
any Thing I poſſeſſed. I concealed this from 
the World, and did all that was poſſible to oblige 
my new Wife, who was doatingly fond of me, 


and had brought me ſo great a Fortune, that we 


wanted 
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wanted nothing that Wealth could purchaſe, to 
make us happy in a moderate way of Liſe. But 
Wealth could not cure my wounded Conſcience; 
J had a load of Guilt upon my Soul, and was 
continually upon the rack; this ſoon de 
my Health, and ſo afflicted her, that ſhe was = 
almoſt as unhappy as my ſelf. Being through _-. 
great Weakneſs, attended with an intermittin | 
Fever, confined to my Bed, I ſeriouſly | 
for Death, and confi my ſelf to a Franciſ- 
can, a Man of — Wiſdom and Piety, who 
ſo eloquently laid before me the Enormity of 
my Crime, the Terrors of eternal Puniſhment, 

and the infinite Mercies of God on a fincere 
Repentance, that I heartily lamented my. Sins, 
and endeavoured to reconcile my ſelf to God ; 
on which he was pleaſed to raiſe me up-again, 
and prolong my Life. My Wife was now great 
with Child, and had never had the Small-Pox, 
which ſhe unfortunately caught by going to an 

Opera, where ſhe faw a Perſon newly recoyer- 

ed, and at her coming home was taken ill, and 

died of them. Being now left a Widower, the 

Thoughts I- had had in my late Sickneſs came 

afreſh into my Mind, and I refolved to retire from 

the World ; but my Father and Friends much 
oppoſed it, being deſirous I ſhould marry again, 
becauſe, my elder Brother was conſumptive, and 
tho* married ſeven Years, had no Child. The 
Proſpe& of having all my Father's Fortune pre- 
vailed with me not to enter into the Church into 
any religious Community; but being ſtill uncaſy 
in my Mind, thinking I ought to do ſomething 
to atone for my Sins, I reſolved to retire to ſome 
remote part of the World to do Penance for 
them by Faſting, and Prayers, and deeds. 


ul 
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I therefore put all my Eftate into my Confeſ- 
for's Hande, to diltribele the Income o it eve 
Year to the Poor, and return me forty Pounds 
a Year to this Place by the Hands of a Gen- 
tleman who is an Officer in Fort Philip, to 
which you are deſigned to go: with him I came 
to this part of the World, being my intimate 
Friend and near Relation. He receives my, In- 
come, and when I want Proviſions or Money, 


I repair. to him. My Poverty and manner of 


living makes the Indians never moleſt me, nay 
they love me, and ſupply me with any Thing 


I want: Beſides I am a kind of Phyſician a- 


mongſt them; ; for having took delight in ſtudy- 
ing Phyſick, I am. arrived to ſome Knowledge 
in it, and well acquainted with the Nature and 
Uſe of all the medicinal Herbs that grow an 
theſe Parts. I am alſo part of a Surgeon, and 
dreſs their Wounds and Sores, and by this means 
have many Opportunities of ſaving their Bo- 
dies and Souls, by inſtructing them in the Chriſ- 
tian Faith. I ſpeak their Languages, and often 
procure the Freedom of thoſe Chriſtians, who 
like you have unfortunately fallen into their 
Hands. Thus I have lived for theſe eight Years, 


and am now ſo inured to this ſolitary Way of 


living, and ſo ſatisfied with this poor Retreat, 


that 1 do not think ever to return to France a- 


gain, or venture into the World any more; 
and hoping IJ have made my Peace with God, I 


wait my Death as eee Hopes 


on an eternal Raine 


— ZN e e de Beet ee ns | 
during this Diſcourſe was filled with Admira- 


— yet never interrupted him, now broke 
STM 1 Silence: 
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Silence: 4,Monfieur d Reviere, ſaid he, what 
« Tranſport can equal mine to find you here? 
Iuhave News to tell you will recall you ſoon 
to France. I ſhall tell you Wonders.” 8 
* not your Name Belanger, i(faid the amazed 
Hermit) and have I the - Happineſs! to meet 
* with and entertain the Youth I fo dearly lov- 
© ed?” Ves, ſaid Belanger, I am that Man 
* wham you were pleaſed to honour with your 
Friendſhip in ſo peculiar. a Manner; and to 
convince you that the Almighty bas accepted 
« your! Repentance and Alms- dæeds, am douht- 
* leſs ſent to this Place toſet your Mind at caſe, 
* and reſtore that Peace of Conſcience that you 
© have: beenvſolong . Stranger to. Laus is, I 
* hope, ſtill 3 ſhe was in. perfect! Health 
* {1x Vears agone when Ileft France. Louiſa 
6c living (ſaid the Hermit) amazing Wonder! 
my raviſnhed Soul can ſcarce credit the ſtrange 
Report, tho“ from my beſt loved Friend. 
Speak, tell me the manner how ſhe was pre · 
<< ſerved from Death, whilſt my liſt' ning wound - 
„ed Soul is healed with the oft Sound of your 
© ſweet Speech“? -1* _ will make haſte ( ſaid 
* Belanger) to ſatisfy 80 ſoon as you had 
left the D Arz 's Aut, :who had been 
before informed of all your Actions, knew: your 
< Courtſhip: to your new Miſtreſs,” and frequent 
* Viſits there, had marked your Coldneſs to 
© and Neglect of Lauiſa, and made Obſerva- 
tions on your Behaviour that fatal Night: 
and her ſudden Illneſs and. ſurprizing Death; 
the Minute you turned your Back, ran to 
* the Convent, which you know was not 4 
* $tone's. throw! from the Houſe, and called 4 
© the honeſt Cordelier, who had: married 


* 
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© a Man who was a good Phyſician as well as 
© a Divine, and told him with Tears the ſtrange 
manner of Louiſa's Death, which he immedi- 
© ately ſuſpected to be the Effect of Poiſon ; 


Land taking ſome ſtrong Emeticks with him, 


© ran to the Houſe as faſt as his Legs could carry 
© him, and finding her Body warm and plant, 
© poured enough down her Throat to effect his 
* good Deſign; for it ſo wrought, that it ſoon 


brought up the baneful Drug, and with more 


© proper Applications, at laſt reſtored her op- 
preſt Faculties to their Uſe, and her to Life 
© and Health, with the innocent Child, fo that 
© both were preſerved, and ſhe perfectly reco- 
© vered in a few Days; which they kept a Se- 


cret by his Advice. Since your cruel Huſ- 


© band (ſaid he) has this time failed of executing 
his wicked Purpoſe, he will no doubt repeat 
© the Attempt, and may at laſt ſucceed ; to a- 
void which, you ſhall retire to a Convent of 
© out Order, where my Siſter is Abbeſs, there 
© care ſhall be taken of you and the Child. Let 
* him ſuffer by the 'Remorſe of his own Con- 
* ſcience, and ſmart for his Sin, nor be freed 
from his Torments by knowing you are ſaved. 
© When hedies, I will do Juſtice to the Child 
© if it lives, and ſeize the Eſtate. Mean time 
* you ſhall know how he fares with his new 
© Choice, and be freed from thoſe Fears which 
his Knowledge of your being alive will ſub⸗ 


_ © ject you to. She conſented, and has conti- 


©. nued in this Convent ever ſince, with her Son, 
© who: was born there. All this I was informed 
© of by her Aunt, my near Kinſwoman, who 
had made me privy to your Marriage, and in- 
© gaged me not to diſcloſe it; but now 1 
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£ to be no longer a Secret to you, ſince you are 
truly penitent.* The Hermit fell on his Knees; 
and with a Flood of Tears returned Thanks 
to God, in ſuch moving Expreſſions, as drew 
Tears from Belanger and Montandr?s Eyes. 
Then they related the Particulars of their Ad- 
ventures; and riſing as ſoon as Day appear- 
ed, ſet out together for Fort- Philip, reſolv- 
ing to go to Virginia by the firſt Opportunity, 
from whence du Reviere might eaſily get Paſſage 
to France, being impatient to fee: and ask Par- 
don of his injured Louiſa. Being arrived at 
Fort-Philip, they were kindly entertained by the 
Hermit's Friend, who furniſhed them with 
Clothes and a Guide, with ſome Soldiers to 
them to Virginia, and protect them from the 
Indians. This Officer being acquainted with his 
Friend's Story and Belanger's, gave them Money 
to defray their Charges on the Way to Virgi- 
nia, from whence Belanger promiſed to furniſh 
du Riviere with all Neceſſaries for his return to 


France, S 
And here we ſhall leave theſe Gentlemen to 
inquire what is become of Monſieur du Pont, 
Charlatta's Kinſman, whom ſhe met with in the 
Cottage on the deſolate Iſland, and brought with 
her to the Iſland of St. Domingo, from whence 
he went in a Bark to Canada in ſearch of An- 
gelina. He arrived ſafe at 2uecbeck, where he was 
informed the French Captain had been to trade, 
but here he could get no News of her; he viſited 
all the Coaſt in vain, till he came to find out a 
French Merchant, who aſſured him the Ship 
was gone to Newfoundland to trade; he imme- 
diately went aboard his Bark, and ſet ſail for that 
Place: And here he got Intelligence that _ 
ua 
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ling had been ſeen there very much indiſpoſed; 
and that the Captain had carried her thence with 
deſign to return to France. Monſieur du Pont 
was over-joyed at this News; and returning to 
the Iſland of St. Domingo with the Bark, acquaint- 
ed Don Medenta and Charlotia with this good 
News, and reſolved to go for France, hoping to 
find her there before him. An Opportunity for 
this he quickly found, and got ſafe thither in a 
French Merchant-Ship. At his Arrival he found 
his eldeſt Brother dead, and took Poſſeſſion of his 
Eſtate again, and would have ſat down in re- 
poſe, had Angelina been there. But no other 
News could be got of her, but that the Ship ſhe 
was in was taken by the Algerine Pirates, and 
none returned to France to give any Account of 
what was become of her and the other Perſens 
on board of it. He well knew it was in vain for 
him. to attempt a farther Search for her, and 
therefore retired to a little Seat in the Country, 
where he gave himſelf up to Contemplation, and 
lived the Life of a Man that had quitted the 
World; whilſt poor Angelina being made a Slave, 
was fold by the Algerine Pirate to the Bey of 
Tunis, whoſe Steward, a Moor, that uſed to pur- 
chaſe the handſome European Virgins for his Maf- 
ter, bought her, and carried her home to his 
Seraglio. The French Captain, had done all that 
he was able to debauch her himſelf, but in vain: 

he was ſo enamoured, that he could: not part 
with her, tho” an old Man, and having carried 
her from Place to Place to no purpoſe, reſolved at 
laſt to: bring her back to France, and reſtore her 
to her Friends; condemning her Mother's Pro- 


ceedings, and himſelf for being inſtrumental in ſo 


wicked a Deſign. But now he was alſo a Sunn 
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and puniſhed for his Crime. The virtuous Au- 
gelina thus lodged in the Seraglio, with others 
as unhappy as herſelf, - being a'Lady of an heroick 
Spirit, and conſummate Virtue, bravely reſolved 
to die, rather than ſubmit” to a Mahometan; 
and thus determined, began to conſider what to 

do to deliver herſelf; in order to which ſhe 
thought it beſt to apply herſelf to one of thoſe 
unfortunate Beauties, who ſeemed well acquaint- 
ed with that Place and Life, appearing to have 
ſome Command there. This proved to be a 


Venetian Lady, to whom ſhe addreſſed herſelf 


with Tears, ſaying, Madam, your Face ſpeaks * 
you a Chriſtian as I am, I beg that you would 
inform me what I am to be done withal in this 
* {ſtrange Place.“ Alas, ſweet Creature, ſaid 
* ſhe, you are deſtined to be ' ruined, and de- 
<< prived of your Liberty during your Life. I 
have lived here theſe four Years, and never 
© hope to ſee the outſide of theſe Walls again.“ 
Then ſhe took her by the Hand, and led her 
into her Chamber, ſaying, We ſhall be obſerved, 
let us ſhut the Door and talk alone. Being 
ſeated in this Room, which was richly furniſhed, 
the Seraglio being the fineſt in the whole City, 
in which there were Apartments for twenty Wo- 
men and their Attendants, with fine: Gardens 
to walk in, incloſed with Walls of a great height; 
Angelina told her the whole Story of her Life 
and Misfortunes, which drew Tears from the 
lovely Catherina's Eyes; for ſo the Venetian 
Lady was named. She related her Life in this 
manner. 5 EnuSRET bir mit } 
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CHAP. XV. 


AM the Daughter of a noble Venetian, my 

Brother is a Knight of Malta, my Name is 
Catharina Belamanto de Farnaze. I was placed 
in a Monaſtery as a Penſioner, being but 4 
Vears old; there a young Gentleman courted 
me ſecretly, the younger Son of a noble Family, 
who was a Captain in the Service of the State, 
and had no other Fortune but his Commiſſion, 
which indeed was ſufficient to ſupport him no- 
bly, but was not conſiderable enough to anſwer 
that great Fortune my Father deſigned me, or 
to anſwer his and my Brother's ambitious Ex- 
pectations, I being an only Daughter. This 
Gentleman's Perſon and Senſe gained my Aﬀec- 
tion, ſo that I preferred him in my Heart be- 
fore all others, gave him my Hand and Promiſe 
to be his; but it was not long e're it was diſco- 
vered that ſome Converſation had paſſed between 
us, and I was ſent for home, and queſtioned, 


but confeſſed nothing. This diſtracted — 


Lover, and he was impatient at my 

from him: ſo that at laſt he made 2 
Stratagem to get me, which he thus effected: 

He ſent me a Letter by a Servant to my Fa- 
ther's, which he doubted not would be intercept» 
ed; in which he acquainted me, after abun- 
dance of paſſionate Aſſurances, that he would 


ever love me; that fearing I ſuffered much Con- 


ſtraint and Uneaſineſs on his Account, he was 
reſolved to fell his Poſt, and go for Spain, hav- 
ing ſome great Relations thay by his Mother's 


ſide, who was a Spaniſh Lady, by whoſe W 
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he doubted not to get a better Poſt; and this was 
the moſt generous Proof he could give me of his 
Affection, being reſolved to make himſelf miſe- 
rable to render me happy. My Father, who 
broke open this Letter, was very glad, and had 
me narrowly watched, till he ſaw that he did 
what he pretended, which he quickly did; for 
he ſold his Poſt, and took Leave of his Friends, 
and went on board a Ship for Spain, as he pre- 


tended. Then I was ſent back to the Monaſte- 


ry, where I ſoon received a Letter from him, by 

Mean; of another Penſioner, who was our Con- 
dent; in which he informed me, that he lay 
concealed at a Village hard by, and that he con- 
jured me to get away, with the firſt Opportuni- 
ty, and come to him. This I did the next 
Evening, at the Cloſe of Day, and got fafe to 
his Friend's Houſe where he was concealed. Here 
he received me with open Arms, and his Friend's 

Chaplain married us that Night. We went a- 
way thence before Day the next Morning, in 
his Coach, which carried us to the Port, where 

the Ship's Boat lay ready to receive us, he hav- 

ing hired the Veſſel. on purpoſe. We went a- 

board, weighed Anchor, and ſet fail for Barce- 

lna; but before we could reach that Port we 

were unfortunately taken by an Algerine Pirate, 
and brought to this diſmal Place, where I was 
parted from him, and ſold to this vile Infidel, to 
whoſe curſed Bed I have been forced, and have 
had the Misfortune to be liked. He has been 
abſent - theſe four Months, being gone to his 
Country-Seat to paſs the Summer-Seaſon, where 
he has other wretched Women to divert him : 
He is to return hither in three Days, and then 
you muſt be a Victim to his Luſt no Queſtion. * 


— 
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Here ſhe let fall a Flood of Tears, and Au- 
gelina bore her Company. © You have, ſaid ſhe, 
© told me a Story more unhappy than my own, 
© ſince I have {till preſerved my Virtue, and am 
now reſolved. rather to die than yield. Since 
Providence grants me three Days for my E- 
© ſcape, I'll uſe that Time, and bravely venture 
© to. get hence, or die in the Attempt: If you 
© will venture with me, ſpeak, Þll lead the Way, 
Death is preferable to ſuch a Life as this. You 
“ ſay you are a Chriſtian, heroick Maid, ſaid 
Catharina, would you commit Self-Murder ? 
Is no other Way left to free us, or muſt we 
* kill each other?” Far be that dreadful 
Thought, ſaid Angelina, from my Soul: No, 
©. I have thought of other Means, in the ſhort 
© Time I have béen here. I have obſerved a 
© Mooriſh Slave, whom I ſaw enter the Gar- 
© dens with a Key, at a Door that leads to the 
© Sea, as near as I can gueſs; that Key I am 
. reſolved. to purchaſe by his Death. Do you 
. contrive ſome ſtrange Diſguiſe to cover us, and 
pack your Jewels up, or what you- have 
of Value elſe, ready to carry out with us, and 


at the Break of Day, as I ſuppoſe his Cuſtom 


about me. Could we get the Habit of an Eu- 
nuch for each of us, it would be the ſafeſt 
Diſguiſe we could put on; the Bey being ab- 
ſent, and few of his Servants. left here, and 
thoſe leſs on their Guard, and more negligent 
than when he is preſent, it will not be ſo dif- 
© ficult to get away as at another Time I 
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e can procure ſuch Habits, ſaid Catharina, and 
<« doubt: not, though our Apartment is Jocked: 


«+ up 


? 


I will meet him at the Gate when he enters 
is, and. ftab him with. a Penknife I have hid 
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«© up every Night, yet the Windows are not ſo 
high but we may Yeaſily venture down, tying; 
the Sheets of our Beds together, by which 
« we may flip down into the Garden, where 
in a Chamber on one Side the Seraglio Door, 
„ two white Eunuchs lye to guard it; next this 
„ Chamber is the Wardrobe: If one of us can 
but get in at the Window of this Place, and 
< they not hear us, we may have Clothes of any 
“ind, and Jewels too.” * I will attempt it, 
© ſaid Angeling, and would prefer all Dangers, 
and even Death, to Infamy od Slavery.“ And 
ſo will I, faid Catharins. Being thus reſolved, 
they waited till Night came on, when hear- 
ing all Things ſtill, Angelina crept to her 
Friend's Chamber, who had bundled- up her 
Jewels, and ſome Linen: They got down from 
the Window and then went to the Wardrobe,, 
the Moon ſhining; very bright, and were ſome 
Time, before they could contrive how to get in at 
the Window, it — very high; but at laſt 
Angelina's Wit, which exceeded her Sex, (though | 
Women ever were eſteemed more quick and ſub- 
tile than Mankind, at cunni 2 en and — 
Contrivances) ſoon found the Way to enter; ſhe' 
got on Catharina's Shoulders, and went in there 
trembling; ſhe got two rich Veſts, two Tur- 
bants, two Pair of Turtiſb Boots, and a Box, 
whoſe rich Outſide and Weight, though ſmall, 
made her believe it worth the carrying away; 
theſe ſhe bundled up and threw out of the Win- 
dow to her Friend; but then ſhe was at a migh- 
ty Loſs how to get out again, which ſhe'in vain 
attempted, it being impoſſible for her to get up 
to the Window from whence ſhe had dropt down 
into the Room; no Way was left but to paſs 
F 2 through 
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through the Eunuchs Chamber, and this Neceſ- 
ſity prevailed with her to do. She took down 
two rich Scimiters that hung up in fine em- 
broidered Belts, and having drawn one, paſſed 
through the Chamber where the Eunuchs lay 
faſt aſleep, reſolving if they ſtirred to kill them, 
or to die by their Hands. Upon the Table 
there ſtood a ſilver Bowl half full of Wine, of 
which, no Doubt, they had took their Fill, al- 
though their Prophet does forbid it them ; for 
few Mauſſulmen refuſe to drink it in private: 
This Bowl ſhe took, with a Bunch of Keys 
which lay by it; and going to the Door, found 
the Key in it, fo ſhe gently unlocked it, and 
putting it to after her, went out ſafely to her 
Friend, who ftood trembling, and almoſt dead 
with Fear. Angelina ſhewed her the Keys, one 
of which ſhe fancied would open the Garde 
Gate, to which they haſted, and to their great 
Satisfaction found it ſo. Being got out at the 
Gate, which they locked after them, they ſtood 
to conſider which Way to go, and reſolved to 
get away from the Town to the next Wood 
or ruined Building they could meet with ; they 
| Had not gone above two Miles when they entered 
a Grove, at the farther End of which they found 
an old ruined Moſque, which they went into 
with great Fear, leſt ſome old Turk; Brachman 
or Saintoin ſhould live there; but hearing no 
Creature ſtir but Bats and Screech- Owls, and 
ſuch Vermin as live in unfrequented Places, they 
took Courage, and the Day beginning to break, 
they laid down their Bundles, and changing their 
Clothes, put on their Tur4;/ Habits, which in- 
ſtead of being mean, ſuch as Slaves wear, be- 
longed to the Bey himſelf, being both = _ 
, 
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. Gold, the Buttons of the one was Rubies,. and 
the other Emeralds; the Turbants were ſuitably. . 
rich, and full of Diamonds, Pearl, and other 
Jewels; ſo that they had an immenſe 'T reaſure, - 
had they known how to diſpoſe of it. But at 
this Time they would willingly have parted with 
it all for ſome poor Habit to conceal them, fear- 
ing they ſhould be purſued: and taken, not know- 
ing where to hide themſelves: They were weary, 
faint, and had no Food, and ſearched every Cor- 
ner of this ruinous Place to hide themſelves ; at 
laſt they found a Door, which ſeemed to lead 
down ſome Stairs into a Vault, where they ſup- 
poſed the Dead were buried, and that they 
ſhould meet with nothing there but Skulls and 
Bones, and noiſome Vapours; yet had they had 
a Light they would gladly have gone into it to 
hide themſelves, nay lived, and choſe to ſleep 
and eat amongſt the Dead, rather than to live 
luxuriouſly with Infidels. They Tat down upon 
the Stairs, however, to reſt their tired er 3 
ſo that if any ſhould paſs by, they might ſhut 
the Door upon them. As they ſat thus conſult- 
ing what to do, they heard a Noiſe, and ſaw a 
Man enter the Moſque with a dark Lanthorn in 
his Hand, and a Loaf under his Arm, with ſome 
Scraps of Meat and Fiſh in a little Basket; he 
had a long coarſe Frize Garment on, his Face 
and Hands were tawny; he had only Sandals on 
his Feet, and a ſtrange faſhioned Straw Hat up- 
on his Head: He ſat down his Basket and Bread, 
and opening his Lanthorn, turning the light Side 
towards them, came to the Door, and was go- 
ing down Stairs, when Catharina, giving a great 
Shriek, fell into a Swoon upon Angelina, and 
had like to have beat her down the Stairs. It is 
| 1 impoſſible 
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impoſhble 10 expreſs her Thoughts at this In- 
ſtant; for though ſhe was a Woman of great Cou- 
rage, and had a dauntleſs Soul, yet ſhe was ſhocked 
at the Inſtant, as was alſo the Stranger. He 
looked upon them with Amazement ; the Beau- 
ty of their Faces, the Splendor of their Habits, 
and the ſtrange Place he found them in, aſtoniſh- 
ed him. Angelina at laſt recovering herlelf, 
viewed him attentively, and reaſoned with ber 
ſelf that he was but a Man unarmed, and in all 
Probability as much in Diſtreſs as themſelves: 
Mean Time he concluded they were Women 
diſguiſed, and doubtleſs fled thither for Shelter; 
that they muſt be Europeans, and Perſons of 
Birth, by their Beauty, delicate Hands, Shape, 
and Com plexions. He faid thus in French to 
Angelina, In the Name of God what are | 
Land from whence? Speak, if you — 
* me, tell me if you are in Diſtreſs, that I may 
* help you.“ We are by Birth Eurcyeanszand 
<< profeſs the Chriſtian F aith, ſaid ſhe, as I doubt 
« not you do, ſince you ſpeak my native Lan- 
“ guage; we are fled from Ruin, Infamy, and 
Slavery, and got into this diſmal Place to 
« ſcreen ourſelves from the Fury of the Inſi- 
dels whom we this Morning fled from. Aſſiſt 
e us to eſcape their Hands, and find us Means 
< to get hence, and All the Riches we have about 
<< us ſhall be yours.” At theſe Words the Man 
ſhedding ſome Tears, took her by the Hand, 
with an Air that ſpoke him a Gentleman. Fair 
< Creature, ſaid = I will aſſiſt and defend you, 
and that lovely Friend that you ſupport, with 
6 my Life: Fear not to deſcend with me into 
© the Vault, where I have lived above three te- 


© dious Years, and where we may, without Fear 
of 
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© of Diſcovery, talk our Misfortunes over.” He 
took the Loaf, and Catharina being now ſome- 
thing recovered from her Swoon, made Way for 
him to go down before them with the Light; 
at the Bottom of the Stairs they found a Room 
all of Stone, clean, though diſmal, in which 
were three Doors, which opened into three other 
Rooms like that: In one of theſe lay a great 
Quantity of Bones and Skulls, which this poor 
Hermit had cleared the other Rooms of ; in that 
he lived in was a Bed made of Straw and Ruſhes, 
into which he uſed to creep, covering himſelf with 
nothing elſe but an old Mantle, in which he uſed 
to wrap himſelf in Winter : Near this his miſerable 
Bed there lay two ſquare Stones, one abouta Foot 
higher than the other ; the higheſt was his Table to 
eat upon, the other his Seat to ſit upon: This, with 
a poor Lamp, was all his Furniture, except two 
Earthen Diſhes, and a Stone Bottle that uſed to 
keep Water for him to drink, And now defiring 
his Gueſts to fit down, lighting his Lamp, he 
pulled a ſmall Bottle of Arrack out of his Poe- 
ket, defiring them to drink, which they did. 
Mean Time viewing Catharina more attentively, 
he leaped up and catched her in his Arms, with 
ſuch Tranſport that Angelina was amazed and 
terrified, fearing he had ſome ill Deſign upon 
them; but ſhe was quickly undeceived, for he 
cried out, My Catharina] my Angel! have 
© I lived to embrace you again? E it poſſible? 
And do I hold in my Arms my Wife? It is 
too much; ſuch Joy is inſupportable.” At 


| theſe Words, being extreme weak, he fainted; - 


for he was even ſtarved with this poor Way of 
Life, and grown a perfect Skeleton. Catharina 
was fo ſurprized ſhe could not utter one Word; 
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but Angelina poured ſome of the Arrack into his 
Mouth, and in ſome Time he recovered, and 
the moſt paſſionate Diſcourſe paſſed between him 
and Catherina that can be imagined ; for what 
Joy could exceed hers, to meet her dear Husband 
again? She begged to know how he came to live in 
that Place; and all that had paſſed ſince they were 
parted, which he related in theſe Words, kif- 
ſing her. Hands, and gazing upon her all the 
while, as if his glad Soul, which ſeemed to ſpar- 
Kkle in his eager Eyes, would feaſt itſelf on that 
delightful Object, | 


CHAP. XVI. 


MY Life, ſaid he, the fatal Day that we were 
parted, and you were ſold to the curſed Bey 

of Tunis, who has, no Doubt, enjoyed that love- 
ly Perſon, (then he ſighed deeply and ſhe wept) 
was diſpoſed of for a Slave to an old Jew, who 
drove me home into the Country before him, 
with my Arms pinioned, Being come to his 
Houſe, he put me into the Garden to work, 
there I was made draw Water, dig, and labour 
hard all Day, at Night chained like a Dog in a 
Hole under his Summer-Houſe, on Straw, 'my 
Food and Labour were ſo hard that in a few 
Days I fell ſick of an Ague and Fever; fo that 
fearing I ſhould die, he took me into the Houſe, 
making me wait at Table, whet the Knives, 
go on Errands, and ſuch trivial Things; but 
my Weakneſs increafing, I was at laſt confined 
to my Bed, This frightened him fo that he told 
me, (finding I was a Gentleman, and unfit for 
Service) it I would write to my Friends, and 
| procure 
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procure a tolerable Ranſom, he would tet me 


go, Then I told him that there was a young ©. 


Gentlewoman, who was taken with me in the 
ſame Ship, and that if he could get me Intelli- 
nce where ſhe was, and find on what Terms 
ſhe might be freed, then I would ſend to Spain 
to my Friends for a Ranſom for both, though 
they were but in mean Circumſtances; for 1 
dared ſay no other, becauſe the Villain would 
have been extravagant in his Demands : And I 
told him unleſs he could do this, I did not-think 
it worth my while to write or care what became 
of me, This vext him horribly. In ſhort, L 
lay ill ſo long that had not his Daughter, a hand- 
ſom Jewiſh Maid, privately ſupplied me with 
ſome rich Wines and good Food, I had ſurely: 
died: For tho' a Kind of a Doctor, he employed, 
gave me ſome Medicines that conquered my Diſ- 
eaſe, yet I had never recovered Strength enough 
to get away without her Help; but being able to 
walk about, and little Notice being, taken of me 
by the Servants, I left the Houſe one Evening, 
and reſolved to get back near Tunis, where E 
hoped to get ſome News of you. This Jew's 
Country- Houſe was fifteen Miles off it, and 1 
was two Days and Nights a crawling to this ru- 
inous Place, into which I entered to reſt myſelf, 
being quite ſpent, I had a Bottle of Wine, and 
ſome Bread and Meat tied up in a Cloth in this lit- 
le Basket, in which I uſed to gather Fruit for the 
Table. After I had eat and ſlept here I began to 
conſider what to do; if 1 entered the City, I 
ſhould run the Risk of being taken up perhaps 
and examined, and ſo be ſent to Priſon for a 
Runaway, or ſent back to my Maſter, which 
Was almoſt as bad: So a Thought came into m | 
at F 5 Head, k 
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Head, that if I could find Means to ſubſiſt and 
live concealed in this Place, I might have ſomne 
fortunate Opportunity of finding where you 
were. Then I began to view the Place more 
narrowly, and found this Door: I deſcended in- 
to the Vault, but it was ſo dark I could not 
_ diſcern what was in it, but groping about I 
thought I heard a Groan, and turning my 
_ diſcerned the Glimmering of a Lamp in one of 
the inner Rooms ; I entered it, though in fome 
Diſorder, and there I ſaw one of the moſt diſ- 
mal Objects that ever Eyes beheld, it was an 
aged Man, dreſſed in this coarſe Coat that I have 
on, his Beard reached to his Waiſt, his Bones 
appeared ready to ſtart through his parched ſhri- 
veled Skin, his Eyes were ſunk, his Voice failed, 
and he ſeemed to be in the laſt Agonies of Death, 
as indeed he was. I could hardly. recolle&t my 
Spirits, I was ſo moved at this dreadful Sight. 
He fixed his Eyes upon me, and ſeemed deſirous 
to ſpeak to me. In the Name of Jeſus, ſaid 
< I, what are you that are thus come to dwell 
among the Dead? ? That Name, faid he, 
<« is ſweet indeed; ſpeak it again, dear Chriſti- 
an, and comfort my departing Soul,” At 
theſe Words Charity made me haſte to give him 
ſome of my Wine, of which he ſwallowed but 
a little, with much Difficulty, yet that a little re- 
vived him, and I begged him to get down ſome 
more. In fine, he was ſo refreſhed that I hoped 
I ſhould have faved his Life, but was deceived. 
© I know, ſaid he, your Curioſity is great to 
* know who I am, and the ſtrange Adventures 
that have brought me to this diſmal Place and 
End; and IT will endeavour to reward your 
* Kindneſs, if I am able, with the Story 2 
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Life. I was the eldeſt Son of a noble Family 


© in Spain, it was my Fortune to fall in love 
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with a young Lady, the Daughter of a Gran- 
dee: I got her Father's Permiſſion to court 
her, but was received very coldly ; in fine, I 
found I had ſome Rival who ſupplanted me in 
her Affection, and made it my whole Study 
to diſcover who he was; and it was not Ib 
cer I was ſatisfied that a young Cavalier uſe 
to be admitted through the Gardens frequent- 
ly, in the dead Time of the Night, to her 
Apartment. I paffonately loved her, and this 
Diſcovery ſo enraged me that I reſolved to kill 
him. In ſhort, I lay in Ambuſh, with three 
of my Servants, in a Grove behind the Gar- 
dens, and ſaw him enter, leaving his Horſe 
and one Servant to wait his coming out, which 
was not till the Break of Day. I advanced at 
the Head of my Servants, and ſhot him dead, 
and made of immediately, without Diſcovery, 
being masked; my Coach waited about two- 
Miles off the Place; fo I quitted my Horſe and 
went into it, reaching my own Home in. the 
City before it was broad Day: By Noon the 
News was ſpread all over the City that Don 
Emanuel de Cervantes, my Couſin-german, was 
killed, but none could diſcover by whom. I con- 
cealed my Thoughts, appearing much concerned 
for his Death, and being unable to live at quiet 
without Belemante, I preſſed for our Marriage 
ſo earneſtly that her Father conſented, and 
we were joined by the ſacred Rites, not to be 
happy but wretched ; for ſhe was ſo ſincere in 
her Affection to her murdered Lover that Ihe. 
could never be happy with another; and hav. 


ing too well convinced ya the firſt Night, 


* that. 
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© that my Bride was no Virgin, I grew furiouſly 
< jealous and unkind to her. This Uſage put 
© her upon Meaſures to be revenged; and her 
Charms ſoon procured me ſuch a Rival that 
© I knew not how to cope withal, a Duke made 
© me that modiſh Thing a Cuckold, and to pre- 
© vent my having any Opportunity of being re- 
venged, not only came always well attended 
to my Houſe, but procured me a great Poſt in 
the Army, which obliged me to be abſent from 
Home moſt Part of the Year ; yet my Wife 
loſt no Time but curſed me with a Child every 
Year, ſo that I began to look on her as a vile 
Strumpet, and the Children as Vipers and Ser- 
pents, produced. by her Luſt and my Diſho- 
nour. At laſt I plotted the Deſtruction of her 
and them, and having contrived this Villainy 
to deſtroy them, and ruin my own Peace and 
Soul, laid all Things ready to eſcape from Juſ- 
tice, I came home, and at one fatal Supper in 
my Wife's Apartment, poiſoned her and her 
three Children, At Midnight I took Horſe, 
and reached the next Sea-Port by Day-break, 
where a Bark lay which I bad hired to carry 
me to England, having remitted a vaſt Sum of 
Money thither, in Order to provide for me 
there, knowing I muſt never return to Spain 
again, I went on board, met with a great 
Storm, Which drove us towards the Streights, 
where an Algerine Pirate met with and took 
us. Being brought to Tunis, I was fold for a 
. © Slave to a Baſſa, who kept me in extreme 
* Miſery ſeven Years: He being killed in the 
Wars, I fell into the Hands of his Son, who 
* was an Officer of the Guard to the King of 
* Fez and Morocco; with him I travelled many 
| < thoufand 
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- thouſand carrying Burthens, and 
running by his Horſe's Side. All this 11 looked 
upon as a juſt Puniſhment inflicted upon me 
by Divine Juſtice for my enormous Sins, and 
muſt confeſs the Horrors of that Guilt that 
loads my Soul, were always more grievous to 
me — the bodily Pains 1 ſuffered, though 
they were almoſt inſupportable. At laſt, quite 
* wearied out and deſperate, I fled over the 
Mountains, and after wandering about in the 
Dis uiſe of a poor Derviſe, which is the Ha- 
bit Thane on, by Means of which I paſſed un- 
diſcovered. to chi Place, in which I choſe to 
reſide, and have lived five whole Years unmo- 
* leſted, I got my Bread by Begging in the ad- 
* jacent City and Suburbs, being held in great 
Veneration by the common People, by Reaſon 
of my Dreſs, which made me paſs for a reli- 
„ gious Mahometan, All this Time T have been 
Aabouring to make my Peace with God 7 
Prayers and Tears, hoping to waſh aw 
Stains, and purify my Conſcience: This 
* hope, through the Merits. of my Saviour, I | 
have done. It is about ten Days ſince, coming 
to my diſmal Cell, I ſaw two Perſons ſtruggling, 
as if one was going to rob or kill the other, 
and ſtepping in between them, one of them, 
which I ſuppoſe to be the Thief, ſtabbed me 
into the "Thigh with a poiſoned Knife, as I 
ſince conclude, and then fled. The Perſon I 
had reſcued. ſeemed very thankful, and defirous 
to know who I was, to reward me; but] 
was ſhy of that; ſo he gave me a Purſe of. 
Gold and left me. I haſted home to dreſs my 
Wound with ſome Salve I had by me, but 


* the next Morning could not riſe, I have lain 


© here 


128 The LIFE e 


here ever ſince in extreme Torment; have had 


no Food theſe three Days paſt; and believe 
© my Thigh is mortified.' He related all this, 
often faltering in his Speech, and groaning, nay 
fainting ſeveral Times; but I ſpare to make 
particular Mention of theſe Things. He con- 
cluded thus: And now, ſaid he, I ſhall die by 
© a violent Death, as thoſe I murdered did: 
© May God accept of theſe my Sufferings and 
© Repentance here, in Compenſation of the IIls 
© T have done, and then I ſhall be happy. 1 
kept him alive with the Wine that Night; but 
the Mortification ended his unhappy Life the 
next Morning. I dragged his Body into the 
next Room and ſhut up the Door as cloſe as I 
could, to avoid the Stench of it, and concluded 
to live here, putting on his old Coat as a ſure 


- Diſguiſe: I took the Purſe of Gold alſo, which 


was a great Help to me; and having dyed my 
Face and Hands with the Juice of an Herb, to 
make me look thus tawny, have lived undsſco- 


vered all this Time, learned at my Jew" 


Maſter's to make Straw Hats and Baskets for to 
gather Fruit in: Theſe I make here in the Heat 
of the Day, and ſell for Bread and Meat, which 

if I get none ready dreſſed, I broil upon ſome' 
Coals, making a Fire of Sticks in the Moſque, 


in one Corner of which I have made myſelf a a 


Kind of Fire-Place with Stones; then 1 bring 
down ſome of the hot Coals upon a Tile into 
this Place, to warm and dry it, elſe T ſhould die 
with the Dampneſs of it. I am ſo well acquaint- 
ed with the Country now, that I am confident 
I could find out ſome more commodious Place 
to live in; but fearing to go farther off the Ci- 
ty, and ſo be leſs likely to hear Neys of you, 

2 made 
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made me continue here ; but fince Providence 


has been ſo merciful to bring you hither, you 
{hall take up with this ſad Being ſome few Days, 
till I can procure ſuch a Diſguiſe for each of you as 
I have on, and colour your Faces like mine, 
which will waſh off again; and then TIl provide 
ſome better-place, near the Sea-Side, for us to 
dwell in, till God is pleaſed to fend ſome Ship 
to carry us off from this ſad Place. The rich 
Veſts and Furbants you have on would ſurely 
betray us; we will take the Jewels off, and hi 
them in the Vault among the dead Bones, Where 
none will ſeek them, and to Morrow I will buy 
two Coats, and Boots, with Flannel to make 
you long Tunicks to your Heels, t9 keep you 
warm, and hide your fine Linen underneath; 
your Heads ſhall be covered with Flannel-Hoods, 
like Cowls, with Straw-Hats. This reſolved: 
on they ſat down, and eat thankfully of the- 
Scraps he had brought home. Thus, with a 
good Conſcience, Men may live contented, nay, 
be even happy in the moſt miſerable Circum- 
ſtances. A Charnel-Houſe now entertains theſe 
two Ladies, who are better pleaſed to eat Scraps, - 
and lye on Straw and the cold Stones, than 
dwell in a fine Palace, and ſleep on Beds of 
Down with Infamy. After this poor Repaſt, 


'they prayed, and laid them down to Reſt, Don 


Sancho de Auilla having faſtened the Door of the 
Vault within-ſide as he uſed to do, to prevent 
wild Beaſts from entring there. The next 
Morning he went to the City, and bought what 
they wanted, yet not at one Place but at ſeve- 
ral, for Fear of Suſpicion, and returned ſoon 
then they ſat down to work, and made the Flan- 
nel Tunicks and Hoods, as he directed 3 


— 
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he had brought Meat, and dreſſed it in the 
Moſque above, whilſt they worked in the Vault 
below: By Night they had finiſhed their Diſgui- 
ſes; and he, impatient to remove them from 
that diſmal Place, went out after they had 
dined, and ſearching along the Shore, found an 
old ruinous Cottage on the Side of a Rock, ſo 
built in a Cleft of the Rock that it was well 
ſcreened from the bleak Winds or parching Sun, 
and ſo ſhadowed with Trees that grew round 


about and over it, that it was not eaſily ſeen, ' 


Nobody lived in this Place but an old Fiſherman 
and his Wife. Don Sancho told them he was a 
poor Derviſe, whoſe Cottage was tumbled down, 


and if they would quit this for him and two 


more Hermits to live in, he would pay them to 
their Content; the poor devout Peaſants, reve- 
rencing his facred Perſon and Profeflion, gladly 
conſented: ſo he paid them a ſmall Matter, tho 
to them a great Sum, and they quitted the Place, 
retiring to another Cottage, at a little Diſtance 
from it; theſe poor People he employed to buy 
two Quilts, ſome Coverlids, and what elſe was 
wanting, to make this Place a convenient Cell 
for him and his two Friends; and in three Days 
Time, all being ready, they removed in the 
Dusk of the-Evening from their diſmal Vault to 
this clean wholeſom Cottage, where they lived 
for ſome Months very happily, hiding the rich 
Jewels and Clothes in a Hole in the Rock. 
The poor Fiſherman and his Wife were ve- 
ry ſerviceable to them, fetching what they 
wanted, and ſupplying them with Fiſh-;. 


and having a good ſtrong Boat, they | hoped; 
by his Means to get to ſome Ship, he having 


promiſed to go on board the firſt European. 
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Ship he could get Sight of at Sea, for which 
Service Don Sancho aſſured him he would 
give them ten Pieces of Gold. During the 
Time of our female Hermits abode in this Place, 
they never went into the Town; but Don San- 
cho neglected not to go frequently to ſell his 
Straw Baskets and Hats, which the Ladies 
learned to make with great Dexterity; ſo that 
they made enow to ſupply them with Bread and 
Meat, in way of Exchange. And now he 
thought it would not be improper to convert 
ſome of the Jewels into ready Money, which 
might ſtand them in ſtead, in Caſe they found 
Cauſe to remove, or Means to get off, In Or- 
der to this he carried ſome of the Jewels Catha- 
rina had brought away in the fine Box ſhe took 
out of the Bey's Wardrobe, which they had 
broke open, and found to be full of Jewels and 
Gold; a Few of theſe he went with to a Jew 
Merchant in the City, whom he told that he had 
found a Box with theſe Jewels, and ſome other 
Things of Value, in it, on the Sands, as he was 
walking on the Sea-Shore, and ſuppoſed to be 
part of ſome Shipwreck. The Jew did not 
much trouble him with Queſtions, but finding 
he ſhould have them a good Penyworth, cared 
not how he came by them, and bid him a thou- 
ſand Pieces of Gold, but Don Sancho inſiſted 
upon two thouſand, to which the Jew at laſt a- 
greed, and paid him down the Money, the Jew- 
els being, no Doubt, worth twice as much, but 
this Sum was ſufficient for our Hermits. And 
now Don Sancho could boldly go to him and buy 
what they wanted, without fearing to give Oc- 
caſion of Suſpicion, ſince the Jew would not 
wonder how he came by Money. All the =o 

| verſion 
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verſion the Hermits took was to walk on the 
Sea-Shore in the Evenings, and early in the 
Mornings, in Hopes to diſcover ſome Ship to get 
off. One Morning, a dreadful Storm having 
blown in the Night, they went out to ſee what 
Miſchief was done, and Angelina being foremoſt + 
perceived ſomething floating on the Sea : She 
ſtood till to obſerve it, and foon ſaw it was a 
Man, with his Hands faſt clenched on a Cheſt, 
his Habit was laced with Silver; ſhe cried out 
to Don Sancho to come to help this poor Wretch; 
he ran and ſtepping up to his Middle in the Wa- 
ter, caught hold of the Cheſt and dragged it to 
ſhore. Then they took the Man up, who ap- 
peared to be dead, but Don Sancho holding him 
up by the Heels, the Water poured out of his 
Mouth in great Quantity, after which ſome 
Signs of Life appeared; they carried him home 
to their Cottage, gave him Arrack, and put him 
into a warm Bed, and fo brought him to Life; 
he was a very handſome Gentleman, and his 
Linen and Clothes ſpoke him a Man of no mean 
Quality. Don Sancho left him with the Ladies, 
whilſt he called the Fiſherman to help bring 
the Cheſt to the Cottage, ſuppoſing it to contain 
ſomething worth ſaving. The Stranger viewed 
the Ladies with Wonder, their ftrange Habit 
and tawny Complexions ill agreeing with the 
Sweetneſs of their Features, and delicate Hands 
and Limbs: He thought he knew one of them, 

| me in Doubt. Mean Time they were very 
y in tending him, giving him burnt Wine, 
and talking in French to one another, a 
he was no Stranger to, for he was a French 
Gentleman by Birth. At laſt he addreſſed him- 
ſelf to Angelina in this Manner, Madam, if 
my 
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my Eyes do not deceive me, I have the Ho- 
© nour to know you; your Name is Angelina, 
© the unfortunate Daughter of a Mother who 
* barbarouſly ſent you out of France. Speak, 
© are you a Stranger to Monſieur du P? At 
this Diſcourſe ſhe changed Colour, and ſhedding 
ſome Tears, replied, ** I am indeed the unfor- 
«© tunate Angelina, and too well know that 
„Name, ſince I am never like to ſee, or if T 

did, can never poſſeſs what I fo dearly loved.” 

© Yes, ſaid he, you will I doubt not do both, 

for he is ſafely arrived in France, and a Widow- 

© er, having ſought for you all over Canada and 

© the Meſi-Indies; he came home a little before I 

© left France” Here he told her all the Story 

of her Mother's Death, and the Manner of their 

living together; that he was now poſſeſſed of a 
vaſt Eftate, and retired from the World on her 
Account, By this Time Don Sancho and the 
Fiſherman brought in the Cheſt ; and Angelina 
proceeded to ask the Stranger who he was, not 
being ſtill able to recollect. He told her imme- 
diately that his Name was Abriſeaux, '< Good 
«© Heavens! ſaid the, are you that charming gay 
young Captain who to viſit and court 
my dear Friend Madam de Belanger, when 
* we were Penſioners in the Monaſtery toge- 
ther?“ © Yes, ſaid he, I am that — 
t that 
* lovely Maid from France to loſe her Life, I 
fear, and then it had been well for me to 
© have periſhed with her; for if ſhe's dead Life 
will be a Hell to ne. I beg you therefore to 
* add to the charitable Office you have done in 
* faving me, by fearching all the Coaſt here- 
© abouts ca — 
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the Cheſt, when my Senſes forſook me, and 
then we were not far from the Shore: I hope 
therefore that ſhe may ſtill be alive; if I do 
* not find her, Grief will perhaps finiſh that 
Life that you have now reſtored me to. I 
* ſaw a Boat near us when I fainted, and con- 
© "clude if ſhe had been drowned ſhe would have 
© kept her hold on the Cheſt, as People general- 
© ly do; for this Reaſon I flatter myſelf the Fiſh- 
er- Boat took her up and neglected me, whom 
* they might conclude dead, or that ſome Wave 
. © might drive me out of their Reach.” Don 
Sancho ſent the old Fiſherman to make Enquiry, 
who was acquainted with all the others on that 
Coaſt, the Stranger being ſo weak he could not 
riſe. And now they intreated him to tell them 
his Adventures, and the Manner of his coming 
to that Coaſt; which he related in theſe 
Words. ie * 0110" 


CHAP. XVII. 


6 AF TER you, fair Angelina, left France, I 
L continued my Addreſſes to Madam Belan- 
ger, whoſe Brother, ſoon after you were gone, 
© went away for Virginia, being highly diſguſt- 
© ed with his Guardians, reſolving to apply him- 
© ſelf to an Uncle he has there, who had conſi- 
© derable Effects of his in his Hands, and he 
© perſuaded himſelf would aſſiſt him againſt his 
© other Uncles: Madam de Santerell followed 
© him, and no News of them has come to France 
_ © fince they left it. Madam Belanger was ſoon 
© removed from St. Makes to Calais, and I fol- 
* lowing, ſhe was ſent to the Convent of Au- 
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© ouſtine Nuns at Paris, Mean Time my elder - 
Brother dying, I became Maſter of a Fortune 
© ſufficient to anſwer hers: 80 I applied myſelf 
got only to her obdurate Uncles, but to the 
Biſhop and principal Merchants, who impor- 
tuned them to conſent to our Marriage, but to 
no Purpoſe; for they were reſolved never to 
part with her and her Fortune, though I pro- 
ceeded ſo far that I offered to divide it with 
them; but this they rejected with a pretended 
Scorn, In fine, I ſaw all I did was to no Pur- 
poſe, ſo J reſolved to ſteal her away, and fly 
to Virginia to her Brother, who being now 
come of Age might greatly aſſiſt me, as I will 
him. I fet out for Paris with this Deſign, 
but was ſtrangely diſappointed when I came 
there; for ſhe was removed thence to a Houſe 
of her Guardian's, ( an old Stone Building, 
ſtrong as a little Fort) in a Village in Norman- 
dy, Here they placed her under a Kind of 
Guard; for they put an old Hag in the Cham 
ber with her, who never let her ſtir out but 
on the Leads, (for it was the uppermoſt Room 
in the Houſe) two ftout ſurly Fellows lived 
below, and took Care of the Gate. I took a 
private Lodging in this Village, diſguiſed like 
a mean Perſon, leaving my Servants and Hor- 
ſes at a Market- Town three Miles off; and =_ 
pretended: to the old Farmer where I lodged, © | 
that I had been ſick, and was come to that | 
Place for my Health, being a I radeſman at 
Coutance : This paſſed very well with the 
Country People. The Houſe my dear Fane- 
tone was kept in was moated round, and had 
* a Draw-Bridge, which was ſeldom let down 
but when any of the Servants went out of in. 
| | © I walked 
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I walked: round it ſeveral Days, to conſider 
< what Courſe to take, and there I had the 
< Pleaſure, or rather Torment, of ſeeing my | 
© dear Fanetone walking with the old Hag upon 
the Leads. I did not dare to make any Sign 
© to diſcover myſelf to her; and being convinced 
c that it was impoſſible to get at her by fair 
c Means, I reſolved to uſe Force; in Order to- 
< which I ſent the old Farmer's: Man to the 
Market Town, with a Letter to my Valet- 
c de-Chamber, whom I had left with two Foot- 
© men and four Horſes to come to me next 
Morning, which they accordingly did. I took 
them to a Place in Sight of the Priſon where 
my Miſtreſs was, and we ſtay'd concealed un- 
der the Shelter of ſome Trees, till we ſaw 
one of the Men-Servants come out, the Bridge 
being let down: We rid up with Piſtols in 
our Hands, ſeized on the Bridge, which my 
two Servants kept, whilſt my Valet-de-Cham- 
— I forced the Servant at the Gate to 
give us Entrance; for I caught him by the 
Throat, and clapping my Piſtol to his Breaſt, 
< bid him bring me to Madam Belanger, or 1 
© would kill him. He begged for Mercy, and 
I held him by the Arm, and aſcended the Stairs 
© with him to the Room where ſhe was. Lou 
may believe ſhe was extremely ſurprized at 
< ſeeing a Man enter the Room thus rudely, but 
ſhe quickly recovered: her Fright at the Sight 
of me. The old Hag ſcreamed and roared, 
© like one diſtracted, but that I little regarded; 
< fo I bid my Miſtteſs follow me, and we ran 
* down Stairs; I mounted her upon my Horſe 
behind me, on which I had purpoſely put a 
? n; and my Men breaking _ the* 
raW- 


Charlotta du Pont. 137 
Draw - Bridge, threw it into the Moat, and ſo 
< prevented our being purſued for ſome Hours; 
© in which Time we made off to a Curate's 
£ Houſe croſs the Country, about twenty Miles 
© farther. Here we were married, and lay con- 
© cealed for above a Month, in which Time the 
£ Search made after us was over, and they con- 
© cluded we were gone out of the Kingdom. 
© Then having diſguiſed her in Man's Clothes, 
and a Ship and Money, with Bills of Exchange, 
© being got ready for us at Diepe, we ſet out 
from the Curate's, attended by two Servants, 
© and got ſafe off, 

Now we thought ourſelves happy, and had 

a proſperous Voyage, till we came through the 
Streigbis; but then a dreadful Storm aroſe, 
driving us on this Coaſt; and our Ship, which 
© was but ſmall, ſtriking upon a Rock; ſprung 
© a Leak, and we had no Way to ſave ourſelves 
© but by getting into the Long-Boat. My dear 
Wife was my chief Care, I got her one of the 
firſt in, and the Captain and ſeveral Sailors: 
© and Paſſengers leaped after in ſuch Diſorder (all 
being willing to ſave their Lives) that they 
6 — the Boat, and we were all thrown in- 
© to the mercileſs Sea. TI catched hold of my 
* dear Wife, and ſeeing a Cheſt floating, and 
© that we were not far from-the Shore, I caught 
© hold of it, bidding her throw herſelf upon it: 
* Thus weremain'd till my Strength was ſo ſ | 
that I could no r ſuſtain the Waves beat 
ing againſt me, an fainted at the Moment 1 
ſaw a fiſhing Boat making towards us; and 


now all my Hope is, that ſhe was taken into 
it.“ 


Soon 
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Soon after he had ended his Relation the old 
Fiſherman entered, with the good News that a 
Fiſherman ſtanding on the Shore, ſaw the Lady 
taken up by the Boat, from whence they threw 
a Rope, which ſhe catched hold of; and that 
the Man on the- Cheſt was carried off towards 
the Shore by the Waves. He ſaid the Woman 
wrung her Hands, and ſeemed to call after him, 
but that the Boat made away out of his Sight, 
from the Shore. Monſieur Abriſeaux, lifting up 
his Hands, cried, * My God, I thank thee with 
* my Soul, that her Life is preſerved: Let thy 
Angels keep her fate, and direct me to her. 
6 Strengthen my Confidence in thee, that the 
© Improbability of our Meeting again may not 
© drive me to Deſpair,” 
The Hermits did all they could to comfort 
him, and procured a Habit like theirs for him : 
They reſolved to be gone the firſt Opportunity, 
but he tould not be perſuaded to leave the Flace 
without his Lady ; nay, his Impatience was 
ſuch, that he often ventured out in a Morning 
early, and would go many Miles along the Sea- 
Shore, making Inquiry of the Fiſhermen : Buit 
alas! he was deceived in looking for her there, 
for ſhe was otherwiſe diſpoſed of. Some Months 
paſſed in this Manner, ſo that he began to de- 
ſpair of finding her, or they of getting thence z 
but Providence, whoſe Ways are unſearchable, 
and always tend to our good, detained them 
there for the Preſervation of the virtuous Jane- 
tone. | | 
Don Sancho one Morning going out very early 
alone, to go to the City to fell his Straw-Ware, 
and buy Proviſions, as uſual, paſſing by a Wood, 
heard the Voice of a Woman, making great 
| Lamentations 
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Lamentations in the French Tongue: he turned 
aſide to ſee if he could diſcover where ſhe was, 
and following the Voice, entered a great Way 
into the Wood, in the thickeſt part of which 
he perceived a Woman ſitting on the Ground; 
ſhe had a Turtiſb Habit on, was very young 
and beautiful ; ſhe held her Hands upon one of 
her Legs, which was much ſwoln; her Face 
was pale as Death, her Eyes ſunk with weeping 
and Famine ; ſhe looked upon him as a Perſon 
reſigned to Death, and uttered not one Word. 
He ſpoke to her in French, ſaying, © Madam, 
* what ails you? how came you to this Place? I 
* am a Chriſtian, and can help you. Alas! 
© (ſaid ſhe) I fear all help comes too late; I 
© have been here three Days with my Leg 
© broke, and have had neither Food nor Help 
© ſo am not able to move, or follow you; I 
© fled from Ruin and Infamy, and have met 
Death: I was ſaved from the mercileſs Seas, 
* to periſh on the more inhoſpitable Shore.“ 
Is not your Name Abriſeaux ? (ſaid he) Yes, 
* (ſaid ſhe) but——, Here ſhe ſwooned, he 
was troubled that he had nothing to give her, 
but was forced to run back to the Fiſherman's 
Cottage, which was half a Mile, yet nearer 
than his own: here he got ſome Brandy, and 
made him follow him with a Blanket: The 
ran all the Way, and found her lying as dead, 
with her Teeth clinched ; he had much ado to 
get ſome of the Brandy down her Throat, but 
at laſt ſhe began to breathe and move: Then 
they put her into the Blanket, and carried her 
betwixt them home to Don Sanche's, where the 
tranſported Abriſeaux was ſo divided betw:xt* 
Grief and Joy, that he fearce knew what hz? 
2 OE I” 2 ſaid 
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Rid or did, The Ladies got her into Bed, and 
gave her hot Spoon-meat ; but when they came 
to look upon her Leg, they ſhrunk back amaz- 
ed, for ſhe had broke it ſhort at the Inſtep, the 
Bone being ſplit came thro' ; her Leg and Foot 
was ſo ſwelled, that had the beſt Bone-fetter in 
the World been there, he could not have ſet it 
at that Inſtant. Catharina had ſome Skill, ſhe 
8 made a Fomentation with Herbs and 
ine, and applied Stoups dipped therein to it, 
which gave the poor Lady great Relief in ſome 
Hours: what to do more they knew not, for 
they did not dare to ſend for a Mahometan 
Surgeon, and there were no Chriſtians of that 
Profeſſion, and they all feared a Mortification, 
but Monſieur Abriſeaux was almoſt diſtracted. 
At laſt Don Sancho went to the Jew, and told 
him he had occaſion for a Surgeon, and deſired 
his Aſſiſtance. He told him a Friend of his had 
bought a Chriſtian Slave of that Profeſſion, who 
had been Surgeon to a French Ship; he would direct 
and recommend him to that Friend, He went 
with a Letter from this Jet to the other, who 
freely lent him his Slave. So they went toge- 
ther, and Don Sancho talking with him by the 
Way, found he was Surgeon to the Ship which 
brought Angelina from Canada. He acquainted 
him with her being in his Houſe, and his own 
Story, not fearing to be diſcovered by a Chriſ- 
tian, whom he offered to redeem from Slavery 
of the Few ; an Offer the other gladly accepted 
of, no queſtion ; for tho? we often live as ill as 
Heathens, who profeſs our ſelves Chriſtians, and 
whilſt we live together are often at variance; 
yet none but ſuch as have experienced it, can 
tell the Joy and Comfort poor Chriſtians find, 
- In 
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in meeting and converſing together when in 
Slavery, and amongſt "Turks and Heathens 3 
then true Charity glows in their Breaſts, and 
they gladly aſſiſt one another to the utmoſt of 
their Penn rr 29d: 371. e 
This Surgeon was careſſed by all, hut eſpeci- 
ally by Angelina, who knew him to be a very 
honeſt Gentleman. He dreſt the poor Lady, 
and miraculouſly reſtored her Leg to: ſuch a 
ſtate, that in ſix Weeks ſhe could walk with 
a Crutch, tho never able to go upright, but 
was ever lame, it being impoſſible to cure it 
otherwiſe, having lain ſo long without help. An- 
gelina asked him what was become of the Cap- 
tain? He told her he was dead, he believed, of the 
Wounds he received in the Fight; a juſt Reward 
for his Crimes in uſing her as he had done. And 


now Madam Abriſeaux being able acquainted 


them how ſhe came into this Condition, and the 
occaſion of her flying to the Wood where: Don 
Sancho found her, J. 29 1 £5 


C HAP. XVIII. 


BEIN G pulled into the Boat (ſaid ſhe) by 

means of the Rope they threw out to me, 
expected them (having ſhewn ſo much Cha- 
rity to me) to have made after you (addreſſing 
herſelf to her Husband;) but they ſeemed deaf 
to my Intreaties; neither did they underſtand 
me, I believe, becauſe they were Strangers to my 
Language. They made away for Tunis, to 
which they were going, it being a Fiſhing- boat 


belonging to a Baſhaw who lives there, and ſent 


them out the Day before to get Fiſh for his 
Gut * G 2 11 Table, 


1 


? 
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Table, as his cuſtom was. They certainly 
imagined they had got a Prize in me, ſeeing me 
young and tolerably handſome. When they 
had brought me to Shore, they led me direQly 
to the Baſhaw's (their Maſter's) Houſe, where 
J. vas delivered to a Black, who ſeemed mighty 
glad, and viewed me ſo curiouſly, that my Fac. | 
was  over-ſpread with Bluſhes. By him I was 
led to a fine Apartment, where an old Maid- 
ſervant, who ſpoke French, came to me ; the 
Grief and Surprize I was under made me glad 
to meet with ſomebody to inform me what 1 
was to be done with: I asked her many - 
tions, and was anſwered, that I' was to be Mi- 
ſtreſs to one of the handſomeſt and moſt power- 
ful Men in the Place, that he was his Prince's 
chief Favourite: in ſhort, ſhe praiſed him up 
to the Skies, I told her I was already married, 
and muſt rather die, than admit of another's 
Embraces. She laughed at that, and taking off 
my wet Clothes, brought me up a Turkifb 
Dreſs. Thus I remained many Days confined 
in this Place, being furniſhed with all Neceſ- 
faries of Food, Habit, and Lodging; in which 
time walking in the Gardens, I faw and converſed 
with ſome of thoſe unfortunate Women who 
had been purchaſed for his Pleaſures, Europeans, 
now made Slaves to the inſolent Mahometan, 
who was at this time at a. Country-houſe about 
two Miles diſtant from the Wood in which Don 
Sancho found me, ſo that it was ſome Months 
before I was expoſed to the InfidePs view. 
During my Abode in this Place I made ſome 
Attempts to eſcape, but could never effect it, 
for the Slaves ſo narrowly watched us, that there 
was no hopes of getting away. And now be- 
ing 
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ing almoſt overwhelmed with Sorrow, I applied 
my ſelf to God to deliver me. Indeed, I won- 
dered that I continued fo long without ſeein 
this tyrannical Agerine; but 4 laſt I learn 
the Reaſon, he was ſick of a Tertian Ague = 
Fever all that time: at laſt being MAS. he 
ordered me to be brought to him, to his Country- 
houſe, having had ſuch an advantageous Charac- 
ter given him of me, that he was impatient to 
ſee me. I had contracted a kind of Friendſhip 
with a young Creature, who had been brought 
there at ten Years old; her Name was Henri- 
etta Belhaſh, a French Peaſant's Daughter; who 
being God- daughter to a Lady, whoſe Husband 
was a rich Merchant, and went to ſettle in the 
Meſt- Indies with his Family, ſhe took this 
beautiful Girl along with her, and the Ship be- 
ing unfortunately taken, and brought into Tunis, 
ſhe was ſold to this Baſhaw, whoſe Miſtreſs 
ſhe had been five Years when I came to that 
unhappy. Place. She was fair as an Angel, wit- 
ty and highly ſenſible of her Misfortune. She 
had brought him a Daughter, which” was car- 
ried away from her ſoon after it was born. She 
pitied me extremely, and aſſured me that it was 
almoſt impoſſible to eſcape thence. She ſeemed 
reſigned to her Misfortunes, and ſaid, ſince God 
bad been pleaſed to ſuffer her to be reduced to 
ſuch a Way of Life, where ſhe could have no 
Opportunity of practiſing her Religion, or avoid- 
ing the InfidePs Embraces, ſhe hoped he would 
not lay any Thing to her Charge as a Crime, 
ſince it was Compulſion not Choice. But all 
her Arguments ſeemed weak to me, and I re- 
ſolved on Death, rather than to yield. At laſt, 

one * the old 9 12 entered A 
8 my 
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my Chamber, and bid me prepare my ſelf to 
go to the great Man, whoſe Favourite I was to 
be. She brought me a rich Habit and Linen, 
and dreſſed me to all the Advantage ſuch a 
Pagan Habit could be put on with, whilſt I ſtood 
weeping, careleſs of what ſhe did, and meditat- 
ing what to do. At laſt ſhe threw a Vail over 
me, and led me thro' the Garden to a kind of 
Horſe · litter, into which the black Slave put me. 
J perceived that there were ſeven or eight ill- 
looked Slaves to guard me, ſo that it was in vain 
to reſiſt. I was about three Hours upon the 
Road, and had refuſed to eat any thing before 
I fet out; ſo that I was ſo faint when they came 
to take me out, that two of them were fain to 
lead me into the Houſe, which was a kind of 
earthly Paradiſe, adorned with fine Paintings, 
and ſuch Furniture, that I was ſurpriaed. Be- 
ing conducted to a delicate Chamber, where 
there was a Bed made after the European Fa- 
{hion, and velvet Stools and Chairs, things very 
uncommon in thoſe Parts of the World, they 
left me, and in a few Moments after a Gentle- 
man in a rich Night-gown and Turban enter- 
ed: he was tall, flender, and delicately ſhaped, 
his Eyes were black and ſhining, his Skin mo- 
derately fair, his Air and Mien fo ſoft and en- 
ing, that I ſtood confounded. | At theſe 
Vords Monſieur Abriſeaux reddened ; ſhe per- 
ceiving it, with a Smile ſaid, My Dear, don't 
he jealous, for his Beauty and Perſuaſions did 
him no farther Service with me, but to raiſe 
my Pity ; for I ſoon perceived he was an Euro- 
pean, and had bought his Greatneſs here by 
renouncing his Faith. He bowed, and ſtood 
looking upon me for ſome time without ſpeak+ 
In 4 9 ing; 
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ing; then, like a Man wakened from a pleaſant 
Dream to ſubſtantial Joy, he catched me in his 
Arms, and ſaid in French, Fame has done 
you wrong, ſweet Creature; you are fairer 
than Fancy could conceive; take to your Arms 
* a Man that adores you, and knows how to 
value ſuch a Treaſure; no Barbarian or herce 
© Moor, but one who was born in the politeſt 
part of the World: I am an Ttalian, whom 
© Injuries drove hither z who being ruined by 
my Fellow-Chriſtians, have fled for Succour 
© to Barbarians, who have advanced and made 
me great enough to make you as happy as 
the World can make you.“ My Soul was | 
with Horror at theſe Words © Have you re- 
* nounced your Saviour (ſaid I) and think a 
© Chriftian can look upon you without Abhor- 
* rence? My Religion and Honour are ſo dear 
© to me, that I wall die for either; and tho L 
am in your Power (as you i whilſt I 
* remaiy firm in this Reſolution, I am ſafe, and 
your Attempts are vain. He uſed all the Per- 
ſuaſions poſſible to gain me, nay, ſtooped to beg 
and pray; but finding me inflexible, and grow- 
ing faint, being ſtill weak with his late IIIneſe, 
called for Wine, Sherbet, and Sweetmeats, court- 
ing me to eat and drink; but I refuſed, "Ther 
he asked me if I deſigned to be my own Mur- 
derer, and damn my ſelf? I anſwered, No; but 
that I did not think it ſafe to eat and drink 
with a Perſon who had baſe Deſigns upon my 
Virtue, and might, perhaps, deprive me of my 
Reaſon by ſome ſtupifying Drug, and ruin me: - 
therefore I would abſtain from cating till Pro- 
vidence ſupplied me with ſome wholeſom Bread 
and Water, or any thing that might ſatisfy 

| „ Hunger 
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Hunger without danger. He ſeemed ſurprized 
at my being ſo reſolute, and no doubt but his 
Conſcience pricked him when he ſaw nie ſo 
well perform my Duty, which he had thro 
Cowardice and Ambition ated contrary to. At 
laſt he took leave, bidding me reflect, that no 
human Power could free me from him ; that I 
muſt at laſt yield to his Deſires; that he would 
much rather gain me by Courtſhip than Force; 
but if I continued obſtinate, he muſt be obliged 
to conſtrain me to be kind: then he left me, a 
Slave keeping the Door. This Civility, I be- 
lieve, was owing to his Weakneſs ; but bein 

now left alone, I fat down in a Chair, and el 
into a ſerious Conſideration of my vretched 
Condition: I had no Weapon to defend myſelf, 
or harm him; the Doors were guarded; then 
T viewed the Windows, and they were fo high, 
that a Leap from thence ſeemed to threaten cer- 
tain Death: I diſputed in my Conſcience, the 
lawfulneſs of ſuch an Action. Thuth fat till 
Evening, being often interrupted by His offici- 
ous Slaves, who brought me choice Wines and 
Preſents from him, all which J refuſed; yet at 
laſt fearing want of Suſtenance would render 
me unable to reſiſt him if he offered Force, or 
Faintneſs ſeize my Spirits, and deprive me of 
my Reaſon, I made the Slave that brought in 
'the Wine, drink a Glaſs of it before me, and 
then I took two Glaſſes full my ſelf, and eat 
ſome Bread. When it grew dark, they urged 
me to go to bed, but I refuſed. They brought 
in two Wax Lights, and retired, ſhutting the 
Door; and now I trembled, fearing what fol- 
lowed. About Midnigty, the Apoſtate Baſbaw 
entered the Chamber, and faſtening the Door, 
9 came 
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came to me, uſing all the ſofteſt Perſuaſions and 
Intreaties: in ſhort, finding me deaf to all his 
Solicitations, he proceeded to uſe Force; but 
then ſome kind Angel ſure aſſiſted me, for I 
grew ſtrong, and he ſoon tired, renewed his 


Intreaties. At laſt he ſwooned at my Feet, 
and then being diſtracted with my Fears, I re- 


ſolved to uſe thoſe happy Moments; ſo with- 
out ſtanding to deliberate, I catch'd the rich Saſh 
off, that tied his Night-Gown, and - faſtening 
one End to one of the Bars of the Windows, 


lid down; but that not above three Yards long, 


I fell down from a great height, and lay for 
ſome time quite ſtunned; but recovering, found 
I had not broke my Bones, and riſing on my 
Feet, fled towards the next Wood, it being a 
very Moon-light Night: I thought it not fo far 
off as it proved, for it was near two Miles, as 
I gueſs, and I had hardly Strength left to reach 
it, but Fear drove me on. When I entered 
the Wood I was filled . with more dreadful Ap- 
prehenſions, and fancied the wild Beaſts would 
devour me; to avoid which I got up into a 
Tree, whoſe Trunk being old and hollow, I 
eaſily climbed: There I ſeated my ſelf, and 
paſſed the Remainder of the Night till Day- 
break; but then I feared to deſcend, leſt I 
ſhould be purſued ; nor did I know where to go. 
Whilſt I was thus muſing Sleep prevailed over 
Thought, and I fell into a Slumber, and drop- 
ped down from the Tree, which fall broke my 
Leg. What I endured for three Days that TI 
lay there, you may imagine: I expected no- 
thing but Death, 15 had reaſon to do; but Pro- 
vidence preſerved and relieved me by your means, 
for which I will be thankful whilſt I live. 
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All the Company joined in Praiſes to God, 
and were filled with Admiration: They paſled 
the Time for ſome Weeks very agreeably, till 
the good old Fiſherman, whom they had con- 
verted to the Chriftian Faith, together with his 
Wife, acquainted them, that he had that Morn- 
ing met at Sea with a Spanyh Ship, had been 
aboard it, and informed the Captain of their 
being there: that he had promiſed to ſend his 
Long-boat that Night to a Creek behind the 
Rocks, to fetch them. It is, faid he, a Shi 
of good force, and fears no Pirate, being well 
armed and manned. Don Sanchs, on this News, 
went away to Tunis, and gave his Friend the 
Surgeon notice, who went back with him, The 
Ladies in the mean time packed up their Jew- 
els, Money, and ſome Linen; and all being 
ready, they went away to the Creek in the dusk, 
and waited the Boat's coming. They offered 
to take the Fiſherman and his Wife along with 
them, but they choſe to end their Lives in their 
own Country, pleading their Age: ſo they left 
them all their Furniture, and twenty Pieces of 
Gold, a ſufficient Proviſion for them. The 
Ship's Boat came about eleven of the Clock at 
Night, and carried them off ſafely to the Ship, 
Don Sancho promiſing to aſſiſt Angelina and the 
Surgeon to return to France by Land, and he 
and Catharina doubted not of a good Recep- 
tion from his Friends at Madrid. Beſides, the 
two Ladies had brought ſuch a Treaſure in 
Jewels from the Bey's Seraglio, that (being di- 
vided) was fufficient to provide for them all. 
Monſieur Abriſcaux and his Lady were preſent- 
ed with a part of them, and his Cheſt * 
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been ſaved, was à Proviſion for them; and 
they were prevailed upon to deſiſt from their in- 
tended Voyage to Virginia, Angelina promiſing, 
that Monſieur du Pont ſhould ſtand by them 
againſt her unjuſt Guardians; ſo they determin- 
ed to go home to France with her. The Spa- 
niſþ Captain received them with Tranſport, and 
now they had leiſure to entertain him with an- 
account of all their ſtrange Adventures. oy 
They arrived at Barcelona in good health, 
ſold part of their Jewels there, highly rewarded 
the Captain, and Don Saxcho's Friends provid- 
ed nobly for him and Catharina, who writ to 
her Parents at Venice an account of all her Suf- 
ferings, and ſafe return to Europe. The French 
Ladies and Gentlemen ſtaid ſome Days to 
recover, themſelves of the Fatigue of their Voy- 
age, and then ſet out for France, promiſing ne- 
ver to forget the Civilities they had received, 
and the Friendſhip had all contracted with. 
one another in their Miſery.. And now it is: 
fit that we leave the barbarous Algerines, and 
return to Charlatta, and the unhappy Belan-- 
ger, whom we left travelling to Virginia tc 
Carolina. 8 


7 
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JM Onfieur Belanger and his generous Kinſman: 
Montandre, with the Hermit Monſieur da 
Riviere, came ſafe to Virginia, where they were 
gladly received by the old Gentleman and his 
new Wife; Belanger was much pleaſed. that 
= — now his _ and Moentandre wy 
well enough for a Mother-in-law;; yet ſhe” 
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could not look upon her Nephew without 
Bluſhes, and ſome kind of Diſorder ; this was 
obſerved by her Husband, and he began to wiſh 
his Kinfman thence. He well knew that the 
married him in a Pique, not out of Affection. 
In ſhort, having been informed of all that had 
befallen him and his Son in their Voyage to the 
Iſland of St. Domingo, he calmly adviſed him to 
return- to France, having honourably accounted 
with him for all the Monies and Effects left in 
his Hands, and made him a handſome Preſent 
of Sugars, Tobacco, and other Commodities 
which that Country produces, to a great Value; 
faying, * Nephew, I always deſigned you ſome- 
© thing, and tho' I have now a Proſpect of 
more Children, yet I will do what I intended; 
you are now of Age, and your Guardians can 
-no longer detain you from your own; it is 
time you ſhould ſettle in the World, and the 
young Woman you liked being diſpoſed of to 
another, you muſt uſe your Reaſon; conquer 
that Paſſion which is now unlawful and inju- 
rious to your repoſe, and look out for a Wife 
in your own Nation, to bring Poſterity to 
keep up your Name, and be comforts to you 
in your declining Years.” Belanger thanked 
him for his good Advice and Preſent, but was 
determined not to follow his Counſel, though 
Monſieur da Riviere preſſed him extremely to 
go with him to France, but Belanger would not 
cConſent to leave Charlatta behind. Young 
Montandre did likewiſe ſpur him on to let him 
go back to the Iſland to inquire after her: but 
alas, he had another Deſign than that only in 
view; he had ſeen the charming Tere/a, Don 
Medenta's Siſter, and her bright | Revs ſo _ 
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His Soul, that he could not reſt, We eaſily con- 


ſent to what we deſire. Belaũger deals with 
the Captain that carried them thither before, 
to go back again with Montandre. Mean time 


he finding his Uncle look cold upon him, in- 


vited Monſieur du Riviere, no Ship being at 
that time ready to go for France, to go with him 
to ſee another Plantation of his Uncle's, and 
view the Country. The Ship goes off with 
Montandre, much againſt his Father's Will; 
but he arrived ſafe at the Iſland, and refolved 
to lye on board the Ship every Night, and not 
take a Lodging on ſhore, for fear of difcovery; 
in the Day he ventured to walk about the 
Town, and went to the great Church to Maſs 
on the next Sunday after his Arrival, there he 
ſaw the charming Charlotta, with her little Son 
and Daughter ſtanding by the Governor her Fa- 
ther- in- law, dreſſed in a Widow's Dreſs, and 
Tereſa in deep Mourning. This was a very 
agreeable Sight in doubt to him; he did not dare 
to venture to ſpeak to her, but was fain to wait 
for an Opportunity ſome other time, which he 
ſuppoſed would not be extreme difficult, now 
Don Medenta was gone ; but he was miſtaken, 
for he had engaged his Father on his Death-bed 


to prevent, if poſſible, her ever ſeeing Belanger 
again. My dear Lord and Father, ſaid he, 


© he is the Cauſe of my Death, he ruined my 
© Repoſe, and if he returns, will rob my dear 
© Children of their Mother; her Aﬀections are 
© ſtill inclined to him. I have brought her to 
© the Catholick Faith, he is a Hugonot, and 
© will ſeduce her from her Religion and Chil- 
© dren; do not let my Fortune ſerve to enrich 
© my hated Rival, nor my Children nun 
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He likewiſe charged Charlotta, as ſhe valued 
His Soul's Repoſe, not to marry him, or leave 
that Iſland and his Children, Thus the revengeful 
Spaniard, even in Death, continued to hate his 
brave Rival, who had a prior Right to her Heart, 
and endeavoured to prevent his Happineſs, even 
when he could no longer enjoy her himſelf, 
For theſe Reaſons the Governor who was in- 
conſolable for the Loſs of his Son, deſired Char- 
lotta to live in the Caſtle with him, where the 
was reſpected as a Queen, and had all the Rea- 
ſon in the World to be contented. Tereſa, who 
was courted by the greateſt Perſons in the Iſland, 
kept her Company, and there was the greateſt 
Friendſhip imaginable between them. Tereſa 


had not as yet felt Cupid's Tyranny; ſhe ſeem- 


ed invincible to Love. Montandre having wait- 
ed ſome Days in vain for an Opportunity to 
8 to Charlotta, grew weary, and reſolved 

to give her a Letter in publick. He thought in 
himſelf, ſhe is now.a Widow, and free to 


chooſe whom ſhe pleaſes: why ſhould I fear to 
remind her of her Vows and Engagements. 


with my Friend? He dreſſed himſelf very 
fine the next Feſtival-day, and went to Maſs 
earlier than before, and there waited till they 
all came; then he went boldly up to Charlotta, 
and with a profound Bow, preſented the Letter 
to her: this he did with ſuch a Grace and Mein, 
that Tereſa looking upon him, was ſeized with 
fuch an unuſual liking to him, and fo diſorder- 
ed, that ſhe could ſcarce conceal it; and Love 
at this fatal Moment entered her Breaſt, He 
. withdrew to the other ſide of the Altar fo ſoon 
as he had delivered the Letter, and there placed 
W n his Knees right againſt them, with 


deſign 
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deſign to obſerve Charlatta's Coun ce, by 
which he hoped to judge of her Sentiments in 
relation to his Friend, as likewiſe to have the 
pleaſure of looking often upon the charming 
Tereſa, to whom his eager Glances ſpoke his 
Paſſion, whilſt her unguarded Looks and Bluſhes 
aſſured him he was taken notice of, Mean while 
the Governor obſerved him, and watched Char- 
htta; who having looked on the Superſcription 
gueſſed that it brought News of Belanger, and 


remembred Montandres Face. This threw her 


into a mighty Diſorder; ſhe put the Letter in- 
to her Pocket, not daring to peruſe it in fo pub- 
lick a Place : but the Diſtraction of her Mind 
cauſed her in a few Minutes to faint. This 
confirmed the Governor in his Suſpicions, and 
he whiſpered one of his Gentlemen, whom he 
beckoned to him, to take care that Gentleman 
was ſecured as he went out of the Church, and 
kept under a Guard till he examined him. Pray- 
ers being ended, he gave Charlotta his Hand to 
lead her to the Coach, ſo that ſhe had no Op- 
portunity to ſpeak to Montandre, ' A young. 
Cavalier, who courted Tereſa, did the ſame by 
her, inflamed with Jealouſy at her Behaviour 
towards the Stranger, who imprudently follow 
ed them, in hopes to ſpeak to one of the La- 
dies; but he was ſeized —_— — as. 
they were going into the h; ed, 
ad demanded : reaſon of the Soldiers — — 
tlemen that laid Hands upon him, but could 
get no other Anſwer but that it was the Gover · 
nor's Order: ſo he was carried to a Room in 
the Caſtle, and kept till the Governor, having 
conducted the Ladies to their Chamber, came 
and examined him, asked him what the Letter 
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contained that he had given his Daughter- in- law, 
whence he came, and who ſent him: To all 
which he anſwered boldly, and told the Truth, 
ſaying, My Lord, I do not think I have done 
any thing but my Duty. She is a Widow, 
© was promiſed to my Kinſman before, and 
forced unjuſtly from him; he is her Equal, and 
* her firft Choice, and I cannot imagine hy 
you ſhould detain her from him.” Your 
Friend, replied the Governor fiercely, by his 
„ imprudent coming hither, ruined my Son's 
Peace, and broke his Heart; he begged me 
& with his dying Breath never to let him ſee 
„her more, to rob his Children of her Preſence, 
« whom I will never let her carry hence; and 
<6 he has bound her by the ſtiifteſt Injunctions 
« never to marry again; and to be brief with 
* 66 you, I am determined, if he ever ſets foot on 
this Iſland again, to take ſuch Meaſures to 
c ſecure him, that it ſhall never be in his Pow- 
< er to diſturb her or me any more. As for 
« you, III try whether a Priſon cannot hold 
4 you, and if you eſcape hence again it ſhall be 
% my fault.” At theſe Words he left the 
Room, and Mentandre was hurried away that 
Night under a Guard to a ſtrong Priſon into 
which they uſed to put Criminals of State, ten 
Miles from the Town ; here he was lodged in 
all Appearance for his Life. £ 
. Charlatta, ſo ſoon as her Father-in-law left 
her with Tereſa, opened the Letter, and read it 
aloud to her; ſhe could not conceal her Joy to 
hear Belanger was alive and conſtant, ' * Ah! 
my dear Siſter, ſaid ſhe, throwing her Arms 
about her Neck, why did your revengeful 
& Brother lay me under ſuch cruel Obligations 
La | * not 
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not to marry this dear Man, to whom my 
Faith and Heart was given before? He forced 
© me from him, Is it juſt, that having been a 
faithful Wife to him, I ſhould not be at li- 
© berty to diſpoſe of my ſelf to him to whom I 
© do of g belong now he is dead ? Your ge- 
© nerous , tho? yet a Stranger to Love, is 
« ſenſible of Pity, and cannot but compaſſionate 
my Diſtreſs, my Soul being divided betwixt 
Duty to my dead Lord, and Affection to my 
© living. Tereſa embracing her with Tears, re- 
plyed, © Alas! my Siſter, I participate of your 
„ Griefs, and fear that I am born to be un- 
happy too, I love the generous Montandre ; 
his Perſon, and noble Friendſhip to Belanger 
« charms me; and if I am not deceived, Iam 
not indifferent to him. I will do all that 
] am able to aſſiſt you, but I fear my Fa- 
« ther will undo us ; I faw his furi 
Looks, and fear the Effect of his Reſent- 
ments: juſt as we entered the Coach, I faw 
the People gather in a Crowd, and fear ſome 
* Miſchief.” As they were talking, Tereſa's 
Woman, Emilia, entered as pale as death: Ma- 
dam, ſaid ſhe, there is a ſtrange Gentleman 
ſeized, and brought under a Guard into the 
Caſtle, I ſaw him carried along juſt now up 
the great Square. This News extremely alari 
them, and confirmed their Fears; they employed 
Emilia, not daring to be too inquiſitive them- 
ſelves, to get Intelligence, for ſhe was Miſtreſs 
to Don Fernando, the Governor's Gentleman, 
who had the Charge of Montandre ; but he ſet- 
ting out with him that Night for the Priſon 
to ſee him ſecured there, ſhe could no ac- 
count till the next Morning, when the got the 
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Secret out of Fernando where he was. This 
News overwhelmed the Ladies with Grief, and 
Charlotta grew ſo. incenſed, that ſhe quarrelled 
with her Father-in-law, complaining that ſhe 
was not treated as ſhe ought to be, and that if 
the Gentleman was not freed, ſhe would com- 
plain to the King of Spain, that ſhe had been 
taken away from Belanger by Fraud, and com- 
elled to marry Don Medenta ; that the was a 
ubject of England, and tho' his Daughter- in- 
law, yet that he had no Power to command or 
reſtrain her from going off the Iſland, and mar- 

ing whom ſhe pleaſed. This ſo enraged the 

overnor, that he told her, that ſince he found 

ſhe had fo little Senſe of her Honour, and Re- 
| for her Husband's Memory and her Chil- 
dren's Good, or his dying Commands, he would 
take care to keep her to Duty, and prevent 
her Diſgrace ; that Belanger was of too mean a 
Rank to be received in the place of that noble 
Spaniard his dear Son, who was deſcended from 
an illuſtrious Family, and had demeaned himſelf 
in marrying her ; that he had hitherto treated 
her for his ſake with too much Indulgence, 
which he perceived ſhe had no grateful Senſe of; 
that Montandre, tho? a good Friend to Belanger, 
yet was a venturous Fool to return thither on 
fo vile an Errand, as to bring Love-Letters to 
another Man's Wife; that he began to doubt 
whether his Son had died fairly, or not, and to 
ſuſpect ſhe had by ſome curſed flow Poiſon de- 
ſtroyed him, elſe they could not have known 
the time when it was fit to come to her, and 
knew ſhe was a Widow: in ſhort, he loaded 
her with bitter Reproaches and T aunts, and con- 
fined her to her Apartment under a Guards ſut- 
851335 ring 
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fering none to go near her but Teręſa, and ſome 
few of his Relations, who teazed her continuall 
with the Reſpect ſhe owed her dead Hus 

and how ſhe ought never to y another in- 
ferior to him. The Governor little ſuſpected 
his Daughter was any ways concerned in Mon- 
tandre's Welfare; but, alas, ſhe was as much 
afflicted as Charlaita, and ventured to fend Em- 
lia with a Purſe of Gold to him. He would 
have ſent a Letter back, but was denied Pen, 
Ink, and Paper. Emilia lent him her Table- 
Book, in which he wrote a moſt paſſionate Let» 
ter to Tereſa, declaring his Love, and begging 
her to let the Captain who brought him thi» 
ther, be informed of what had happened to 
him, and ſent back to er to warn him 
not to come thither. On the receiving of this 
Letter, Tere/a diſpatched Emilia to the Captain, 
who preſently weighed Anchor, and ſet fail for 
Virginia, to carry theſe joyful and fad Tidings 
to Belanger ; firſt, that Charktta was a Widow, 
and next that Montandre was in Prifon, and 
ſhe under a Guard on his account, Belanger 
in a ſhort time was informed of all, the Ship 
coming ſafe to Virginia; and no Perſuaſion of 
his Uncle, Aunt, and Friends could deter him 
from going over to the Iſland, to demand his 
Lady, and releaſe his Friend: but the Captain 
of the Ship refuſed to go back, ſaying he was 
ſure he ſhould be impriſoned and loſe his Ship. 
And now it was ſome Months before he could 
get a Veſſel to carry him; during which the 
Governor was informed by his Spies of Emilid's 
Viſits to Montandre in the Priſon, and cauſed 
him to be ſecretly removed to the old Cattle 
where he had been before a Priſoner; there the 
— ; commanding 
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commanding Officer had ſuch a ſtriẽt Charge 
given him to take care of him, that he was 'ſe- 
cured from any poſſibility of an Eſcape, not be- 
ing ever permitted to go on the Battlements, 
but confined to a Chamber with two Centinek 
at the Door Night and Day, being relieved eve- 
ry four Hours. I he haughty Governor hav- 
ing thus ſecured him, laid wait to catch Belan- 
er, not doubting but he would ſoon follow his 
riend, when he heard the News from the 
Virginia Captain, of whoſe Departure out of 
the Port he had had Intelligence, and would 
have ſtopt the Ship, which he had a good Pretence 
for, it being a time of War between the Englyb, 
French and Spaniards ; but only he concluded it 

beſt to let it go to fetch Belanger. © 
Cbarlotta fell fick, and Tereſa grew very me- 
lancholy and much altered; no News could 
be got of Montandre. At length ſhe fell dan- 
gerouſly ill, inſomuch that her Life was in dan- 
ger, and being light-headed, called: perpetually 
on Montandre. This opened . the Governor's 
Eyes, who finding ſhe loved this Stranger, loſt 
all Patience. She was now his only Child, and 
all his ambitious Hopes were comprehended in 
her being nobly diſpoſed of. The nobleſt and 
wealthieſt Gentlemen in the Place made their 
Addreſſes to her, and would have been proud of 
having her: but ſhe was attached to a Man 
whoſe Father was only a Merchant, married to 
a ſecond Wife, by whom he had younger Chil - 
dren to leſſen his Fortune; beſides he was a 
Proteſtant, and that alone was enough to make 
him reject the Match; in fine he was at his 
Wits end; the Phyſicians told him Medicines 
could do no good, he mult refign her to Death, 
or 
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or bring the Perſon to her whom ſhe! loved. 
This Expedient was Death to him, yet he could 
not conſent to loſe his Darling, the lovely Tere- 


ſa; at laſt he ſent for Montandre, who was 


brought pinioned under a Guard like a Crimi- 
nal, and expected nothing but Death; he bad 
been ſick a conſiderable time of an Ague and 
Fever, which was turned to a yellow Jaundice, 
ſo that he was ſo altered, that his Friends would 
ſcarce have known him. Being brought to the 


Caſtle, and carried up into a Room, the Gover- 


nor came to him with Looks that expreſſed the 

inward Diſtraction of his Mind. Stranger, ſaid 
he, what would you do to gain your Freedom? 
Nothing, he replied fiercely, that ſhould be in- 
jurious to my Honour or Conſcience: I am now 
indifferent to Life, and would not thank that 
Man who, having injured me, ſhould ask me 
Pardon and releaſe me; you may uſe me as you 
pleaſe, you have treated me ſo ill already, that I 

expect neither [Juſtice nor Favour from you, The 
Governor could not but admire Montandre's 
Bravery in ſecret, but yet ſeemed angry; and 
anſwered, Sir, do you conſider whom you ſpeak 
to, and that your Life's at my diſpoſal? Ves, I 
do, Sir, ſaid Montandre, and have ſpoke my 
Thoughts. Well Sir, ſaid the Governor, I ac- 
knowledge I have uſed you ſomewhat: roughly; 
but had you loſt ſuch a Son as I have, killed by 
your Friend's raſh Attempt, which has broke my 
Son's Heart and Charlatta's Peace, you would 
doubtleſs have acted like me; but I have now 
but one Daughter (here he wiped off the falling 
Tears) do you reſpe& her? Montandre alarmed 
at theſe Words, anſwered haſtily, Yes, and ho- 
nour her above the World, nay dare to tell you 
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that I love her, and that it is my greateſt Ams 
bition to die at her Feet, if Fate would permit 
me; nor is there a thing on Earth for which 
I would wiſh to live beſide herſelf” For her 
fake, | anſwered the Governor, you ſhall not on- 
ly live, but be freed. At the Words he took 
him by the Hand, and calling in a Servant who 
unbound him, be led him to Tere/a's Chamber, 
who was ſo weak that ſhe had been many Days 
confined to her bed. Here, my dear Child, ld 
the Governor, is the Gentleman you ſo much 
reſpect; I ſhall leave you together, He was ſo 
diſordered, being forced to ſtifle his Reſentments 
and conſtrain his Pride, that he immediately 
withdrew, Tereſa, lifting up her Eyes, viewed 
Adntandre with much concern, unable to | 
his altered Face too well informed her of the 
Treatment he had met withal ; whilſt he ſeeing 
her, whom he ſo dearly prized, in a Condition 
ſo unlikely to recover, fetched a deep Sigh, and 
falling on his Knees by the Bed, catched hep 
Hand, and prefling it to his Lips, ſaid with a 
low Voice, Muſt we then meet to part ſo ſoon 
© again, and muſt Death deprive us of that 
5 © Happineſs we might now poſſeſs? Speak, di- 
© vine Creature, what hopes? © If, faid ſhe, 
there be a Cordial to reſtore me to Health a. 
<< gain, it is the Sight of you, a Hleſſing I de- 
ſpaired of. Say, does my cruel Father relent, 
& will he conſent to make us happy ? and has 
he granted you your Liberty? If fo, I will 
* endeavour to live.” At theſe Words, he fell 
into a great Tranſport; and the Governor en- 
tring, faid a great many obliging Things to 
him. In fine, Tereſa in a ſhort time recovered, 
CO RO 


ling 


— rr FF YG I”. mm Ez I f A © + 


Chirlotts du Port, 197 


ſing to refide there, and not return to Virginia 
to live. But poor Charlatta, though glad of 
her Siſter's good Fortune, and pleaſed to con- 
verſe with Montandre, of whom ſhe learned all 
that had befallen the unfortunate Belanger, yet 
could get no Satisfaction, or find means to go 
to him, the Governor having took ſuch Mea- 
ſures, that no Perſon could enter or go out of 
the Sea-Ports without his Knowledge. Men- 
tandre could not as yet propoſe going to Virginia, 
but ſuppoſed his Friend would ſhortly arrive, 
and that Tereſa's Intereſt, and his, with his Fa- 
ther-in-law, was ſufficient to procure his Con- 
ſent to Belanger's Marriage with Charlotta. 


Thus they flattered themſelves : but a Spaniard's 


Revenge muſt be gratified; and they never, or 
very rarely forgive an Injury. Belanger having 
procured a Veſſel to carry him, and taking a 
conſiderable Sum of Money from his Uncle, ſer 
fail from Virginia, and arrived at the Wand” of 
St. Domingo about a Month after anthndre's 
Marriage. He no ſooner ſet his Foot upon the 
Shore, filled with Expectations of ſeeing his dear 
Charlotta, but he was ſeized by Ruffians, bound 
hand and foot, and carried aboard another Ship, 
where he was put in Irons, and failed the next 
Morning, but he knew not whither. The fame 
Night that he was ſeized, the Captain. of the 
Ship that brought him, received a Meſſage from 
the Governor to depart the Iſland that moment, 
or expect to be treated as an Enemy, and his 
Ship to be ſeized. He obeyed immediately, find- 
ing that neither Threats nor Intreaties could 
avail him. This News never reached Charlotta's 
Ear ; and, poor Belanger, overwhelmed with De- 
Jpair, was carried up the great River ks, 
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and ſet on Shore amongſt the Savages, being 
carried in a Boat up to the River Paria, where 
he expected nothing but to be murdered, and 
eaten by the barbarous Indians, who dwelt in 
Huts, and are under no civil Government, They 
ſpeak no Language, but a Jargon that no Eu- 
ropean underſtands. The cruel Spaniards un- 
bound him, gave him a Sword, a Gun, and a 
Horn of Powder, with a Pouch full of Bullets 
and Shot ; telling him if he offered to make the 
leaſt Attempt to follow them, they. would kill 
him on the Spot. He little regarded what they 
ſaid, being both weak and overwhelmed with the 
dreadful Proſpect he had before him of being left in 
a ſtrange Place, from whence there was no pro- 
bability of eſcaping, a Place which we Europeans 
are little acquainted withal amongſt Savages, whoſe 
Language and Cuftoms he was an entire Stranger 
to, that he fat down upon the Ground, and 
caſting his Eyes round wept bitterly : then look- 
ing up to Heaven, befought God to look upbn 
him, and deliver him from the Miſeries of Life. 
Whilit he was thus employed, the Villains re- 
treating to their Boat, were ſet upon by a Party 
of Savages, about a hundred in Number, many 
of whom fell by the Spaniard's Shot, who dif- 
charged their Guns and Piſtols at them, which 
obliged the Indians to give back. The Spani- 
ards being but eight in Number, and ſome of 
them wounded, retired towards the Shore to get 
into their Boat; but, to their great Surprize, 
found it gone; for their Companions that were 
left to take care of it, being ſhot at with Ar- 
rows by the Savages, who from the Rocks fhot 
down upon them, concluded their Companions. 
dead, and made off to the Ship with all the 
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Speed they were able. The cruel Shpamards now 
too late repented the wicked Deed they had done, 
and ſeeing Death at hand, trembled at future 
Puniſhments ; Deſpair urged. them on, and they 
turned back and purſued their Enemies, who 
fed before them to the Place where poor Belaſi- 
ger, rouzed with the Noife of their Guns and 
Swords, was ſtanding as a Man Who was'pre- 
pared for Death, and unconcerned at” whatever 
happene : but when they called to him to help 
them, crying forgive, and join with us; . Cheif- 
tanity, and the Generoſity of his great Soul, 
made him forget the Injuries they had done him; 
and like a Lion rouzed from the Den, fall on 
the Savages till they had all left the Place. Then 
thinking it unſafe to purſue the, farther, he 
adviſed the Spantards to retreat 1 $ the River 
under the Covert of ſome Rock ; they conſented, 
and haſted thither, there they found a great ol 
vern in the ſide of a Rock; into which they en- 
tered with Joy, and being quite ſpent, and three 
of them dangerouſly wounded, they fat down 
on the Ground to reſt, deſtitute of Food or any 
Neceſſaries. That Night the three wounded 
Men expired; a ſad Admonition to the reſt, who 
were conſcious they deſerved no leſs. 23 
were now ſincerely penitent, and conſulted wi 
Helinger, whom they reſolved to obey, in all 
things, what was beſt to be done; they knew 
they could not live without Proviſions, and 
thet they hoped the Boat would return to ſetch 
them, yet that being uncertain, they muſt find 
ſome way to ſubſiſt. At laſt they reſolved to go 
out of this diſmal” Place before it was" broad 
Day, and if poſſible, ſeize upon one of the Huts of 
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as Hoſtages, ſending ane at a time to fetch Fond 
for them, and by Signs threaten to kill the reſt 
if he failed to return. They charged their Fire- 
Arms, and crept along the Shore till they came 
to a Hut, into which they entered, and found 
two Savages, a Woman, three Children, and 
an European Man, as his Complexion ſhewed, 
aſleep ;. they ſeized the Savages, but for the white 
Man, who appeared to be of a great Age, he aroſe 
and embraced them, croffing himſelf ; and lifting 
up his Hands as a Man over-joyed, he ſpake to 
them in the Latin dee to know Who 
they were, and whence they came. The Spa- 
niards afraid to ſpeak. the true Cauſe of their 
coming thither, ſaid they were come bn Shore 
in their Boat in ſearch of freſh Water, and be- 
ing ſet upon by the Savages, had been detained 
| there whilſt, the Boat went off ; thoſe they left 
in it bei Ten they ſuppoſe frighted away by the 
Noiſe of their Guns. Then the old Man ſpoke 
to the Indians in their Tongue, and they im- 
mediately fell at the Spaniards Feet, kiſſing them, 
and bowing down their Heads in token of Obe- 
dience. The old Man told Belanger that he had 
lived twenty Years in that Country; that he 
was a Benedictine Monk, born at Vaſladalid in 
Spain, and thence ſent to Peru, from whence 
he had travelled to this Place by Land; that he 
| 197 learned the Language of theſe Savages, and 
iying amongſt them, gained their Eſteem, and 
converted many to Chriſtianity ; that theſe, poor 
Savage were ſome of them, with whom he choſe 
to live, being very honeſt Pepple; that, be yaght 
undertake. they ſhould ſupply all their Wants, 
and be very. ſerviceable to them; that t Ba- 
Vages they had fought with were the . 
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of the Prince that governed that. part ef the 
Country, and uſed frequently to invade him, 
and carry off ſome of his People, whom they 
eat,” as his Subjects did 15 7 but pgs now he 
had perſuaded a great many. from doing it, ny 
aug well a 'them of thoſe barbarous C t- 
toms. Then he defired the Spaniards to fit down 
with him, and take ſome Refreſhment without 
Fear. After which he ſaid he would conduct 
them to a Place where they might live fecurely, 
till he could find means to procure their Return 
to the Iſland of St. Domingo ar Virginia, offering 
to be their Guide to Cartagena, from whence 
they might get Shipping to either Place. Be- 
langer returned hi a thouſand Acknowledg- 
ments, and in his Soul greatly admired. the Pro- 
vidence of God, but wanted an Opportunity to 
inform him of the Spaniards Villain) in bringing 
hin thither, and to warn him not to be, too 
free in diſcovering any ſecret Retreat to them, 
which he was deſirous to conceal, tho? his Coun- 
trymen ; for tho' they appeared ſincerely penĩ- 
tent, yet he feared to truſt himſelf with them 


to return to the Iſland of St. Domingo, reſalving 


to go to Virginia, and not venture to go there 
any more; concluding in himſelf, that if Char- 
hotta's, Affection for him continued ſincere, ſhe 
would now being a Widow, find means to get away 
and come to him thither ; and that if at his re- 
turn to Virginia he could hear nothing of her 
nor his dear Friend Mamtandre, he would apply 
to the Spaniſb Vice- Roy at Mexico for Juſtice; 
and being a Native of Fance, he doubted not 
of obtaining it, ſince France and Spain were af 
Peace. He and the reſt ſat down with the 


Monk; the poor Savages, who were by Profeſ- i 


— , 


a retarded. ts 
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Kon Fiſhermen, ſet Bread and cold dreſſed Fiſh 
before them, with ſome Meat and Broth which 
they had boiled the, Day before for the humble 
Prieft and themſelves; this they had _ warmed 
over'a Fire which they made in the Hut with a 
| few Stones ſet in form of a Hearth, with a Hole 
made in the Ground, ſetting the Pot on the 
Stones, and making a Fire underneath : they 
gave them alſo Drink and Rum, which greatly 
refreſhed. them 
Belanger whiff pered the Monk that he wanted 
to ſpeak with bim alone; he took the Hint, 
and after eating, adviſed the Speniards to lye 
down on the clean Straw which the poor Savages 
5 laid for them in one Corner of the Hut, the 
ony Bed he and they had uſed to lye upon ; there, 
he, you may 145 ourſelves, whilſt your 
Leader and I diſcourſe. hey readily complied, 
glad to take ſome Reſt. So he and Belanger 
walked out over a Hill, then they deſcended in- 
to a fine Valley, at the Bottom of which was a 
little kind of 809 ſe or Thicket, compoſed of 
ſtately tall Trees Sn cloſe quickſet Hedges, By 
the Way Belanger told him his Story ; and the 
Monk deteſting their Baſeneſs, told him he ſhould 
return no. more to them, but abide with thoſe 
that he had placed in that little Cell to which 
was going to carry him : there you will find, 
Taid he, a Gentleman and Lady whoſe Con- 
verſation will make you think 650 Time no 
way tedious whilſt you ftay here; it is a Month 
ſince they were caſt away upon this Shore, and 
by my means, thro the Mercy of God, pre- 
Farm as you have bern. I bord a dreadful 
torm in the Dead of the Night, and walking 
out on the Shore ſo ſoon as ra to ba 
20 1 11 w 
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what Miſchief that ſad Night had done, diſa 
cerned at ſome diſtance two Women, one rich, 
dreſſed, the other ke re | 
ir Hands, and lamenting. over a N 6. who, 
lay on the Sands, as I ſuppoſed, dead; the La- 


dy expreſſed. the. moſt extravagant concern that 
ever I beheld. I made what haſte. I could to 
their Aſſiſtance, and at my approaching ber was 

extremely ſurprized ; ſhe was young and fair as 
an Angel, her Hair was hanging looſe, and wet 
as was her Habit, but ſhe had a_ Necklace and 
Pendants of Diamonds, with a Stomacher that 
dazled my Eyes; ſhe was. drefled in a, Spanyb 
Dreſs, her Veſt was black Velvet, her 7 
gold Tiſſue, Bracelets of Pearl; and in fane, I 


never ſaw a Perſon of greater Pays or 0 
:, the 


appeared more. like a Woman of ; Quality 


the diſtreſſed Elvira, for that is her Name: the 
Man that lay, at her Feet as dead, appeared her 
Equal in all kinds; he was young, handſome, 
richly dreſſed, and ſeemed juft drowned. .; I ſtaid 


ſome Signs of Lie. Having: thus. given his * 
mach ſome Relief by be Diſcharge of 
Water, I ſet him upright on the Ground, chats 
ed his Temples, and taking little | 

Rack, which L always.carry out me, puke} 
ſome down his Throat; in fine, I brought 


to Life, and ſhe and the Maid, her bien | 


wringing 


168 The LIFE of 

fiſting, we brought him into this little . Wed 
to which we are going, a Place which * 
choſen to make a little Oratory in, and ha 
cauſed my converted Savages to build with ſome 
Boards, making me a kind of little Chapel with 
an Altar, and a ſmall Chamber or Dormitory 
behind it to repoſe in in the Heat of the Day. Here 
I uſed to perform the holy Duties of my Office, 
to baptize, and give the bleſſed Euchariſt, hav- 
ing under the Altar a Way into a little Vault, 
where I keep poor Veſtments and what elſe be- 
longs to the Altar. I brought them to this Place, 
fearing the Jewels ſhe had on, and her Beauty, 
might tempt the Savages to ſome Wickedneſs: 
for ſhould the favage Prince Manca, who go- 
verns this part of this barbarous' Country, hear 
of or get fight of this fair European, he would 
have her for his brutiſh Pleaſure in fpite of all 
Intreaties or Reſiſtance; therefore I ſecured her 
here, where ſhe has remained a whole Month 
concealed. Her Adventures, and the brave G- 
mez her Husband's, you ſhall know from them- 
ſelves: In this Place and Company I will leave 
you,” and at my return to your Compa- 
nions, tell them a wild Beaſt came out of a 
Wood and "devoured you, ſo ſend them away 
by the firſt Opportunity, and then I will dif 
guife and conduct you, Elvira, her Husband 
and Servant, to Cartagena, from whence we 


will ef Hun er for Europe, or where you 
pleaſe; for am weary with living amongſt Sa- 
vages, and having but little time more to live 
in the World, am deſirous to ſpend it in my 
Convent amongſt my Countrymen and Friends, 
who may lay me to reſt when dead amongſt my 
Anceftors. © The Hardſhips I have indured for 
2+ 4 FEY twenty 
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twenty Vears in this Place, have ſo. broke my 
Conſtitutions that I am not able to ho 9 it much | 
longer. By this time e Dee come to "the 
Wood, and ſo ending their iſcourſe, the Monk 
preſented Belanger to Gomez, and Elvira, 'who 
being acquainted with his Adventures, embraced 
and welcomed him to their poor Habitation, 
over-joyed that they ſhould have ſuch Company, 
and promiſed to go with him to Virginia, and 
procure him all the Satisfaction he could defire 
of the Governor of the Iſland of St. ge 


But 


. ined the Love of f all 
him. Their Servant was a young Tadian 
who tho' of an Olive Complexion, was Far 
agreeable, well-ſhaped, and had Eyes wh 

and ſhining, that it was 
upon them. 'The Monk uſed to end —— 
Proviſions by this Girl, whoſe Name was Phi- 
lena, having been chriſtned by Elvira, who 
took her WE a . and kad brought her 
up. Phil a; went every Morning to the Hut 
to fetch ſuc IT wy i 3s. the Monk could pro- 
cure for them 


E Water from an ad- 
Jacent ang „ Pour that they 

in the to 9 em' 5 Fl 

Eggs, there . — plenty o Fowl in thoſe Pa 

as . Roots: the, 1 being wad 


070. "the L 1 F 2 6 7 
well peopled, they lay on Straw ; and ther 
growing very good Gi in the Valleys, 125 
had hung ſome up to by in the Sun upon the 
Hedges, and ſqueezin the Juice out of others, 
drank of it inſtead of Wine. Thus theſe great 
People, who had been uſed to all the Delicacies 
in Nature, and had never ſlept but upon Down, 
and uſed to have the fineſt clean Linen every 
y, were now content to Jive in the pooreſt 
manner, and found that it was poffible to live 
without all thoſe Things that a plentiful Fortune 
furniſhes. The Mon having thus introduced 
Belanger, and ſtayed ſome time with them, took 
leave; and then Belanger being intreated, en- 
tertained them with a more particular Account 
of his Life and Adventures. After which G 
nez returned the Favour with the Relation * 
his and Elvira's, te ov ſeated under a fine ſp cal 


ing Tree near oor of their Cottage, it bein 
wh the Gel of e Day, and a fine Evenin 
Philena being near them milking two tame She; 
Goats which the Monk had fent thither, and 
which were of great ule to them. e e 
Ae 03 ora Niet amp 31 3603, „ uinich Los 
em 40 5 © i A 10 * uad on 
1 ( 14 


695 1 E 2 Jl u le Relation in theſe 
Words; I ſhould fel relate my dear EL 
vira's Birth, and ſpeak of her Family. She 
was the only Daughtet of the Marquis of Mi- 
randola, 1050 deſcended of one of che nobleſt 
amilies in / Hah. tho* born 4 | 
other was Zita Mariana Sabriente, Dau | 
ter of Don Lapez, Lord of Langora, a Coftifuh 
Lord: of great” Metit and Fortune. The Mar 


Tull 


| 
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uis, being a great Favourite to the King of 
dale, — appointed Vice, Roy of the Indies 
in the Year 1692, at Which time Elvira was 
thirteen Vears of Age. He arrived ſafely, at 
Mexico the fame Year with all his Family, and 
has reſided there ever ſince, which is now ten 
Years. I am the Son of Don Alvares de Men- 
doza, an A rageman Lord, a Man of Sou Birth 
and Fortune with Elvira's Father; but there 
was a mortal Hatred between our two Fami- 
lies, by reaſon of a fatal Accident that happened 
in my Infancy: my Father had a Siſter, who 
was eſteemed one of the faireſt and moſt” ac- 
compliſhed young Ladies in Spain; ſhe was bit. 
fifteen when my Father brought her to Court; 
there a young Ca7:/:ar Cavalier, who was 2 
Colone! of the Guards, and Nephew to Eluiras 
Father, ſaw and fell in love with my Aunt, who 
was already promiſed to a Lord of the firſt Qua 
lity and 6 in Arragon © he courted" her 
Para by means of a Servant, who was in his 
ntereſt; and having gained my, Aunt's 7 
tion, at length obtained the laſt Favour. 5 N 
was not long after this unhappy Converſe had 
been between them, before the Lord to whom 
ſhe was promiſed arrived: and the was conſt fain- 
ed to marry him: He ſuſpecting her Virtue, be- 
ing ſenſible ſhe was no Virgin, became foriouſly 
jealous ; yet concealed his Thoughts ftom her 
and all, the World, reſolving to ftay till he had 
diſcovered the happy Rival that had been be- 
fore-hand with hun, before he let his Reſent- 
ments break forth: For theſe Reaſons he gave 
her Opportunities. of ſeeing her Lover, 8 
r down to a Country-ſeat not far from Mfc 
5 * which 4 he PORT C [ nge his Marriage, 


1 be L IFE of 
- under pretence of obliging her, but indeed with 

deſign to diſcover the fatal Secret. Here he of- 
ten left her for a Night or two, whilſt he went 
and Raid at Madrid with the K ing; the unfor- 
tunate Don , Duante (her Lover) failed not to 
ſupply his Place in her Arms, going diſguiſed to 
4 Peakant's Houſe at a Village near, from whence 
(attended only by one Servant) he entered the 
Gardens, and went into her Apartment by a 
Ladder of Ropes, which ſhe uſed to faſten for 
him on a Balcony that opened into her Cham- 

ber. Her Lord (the incenſed Arragonian) ſoon 
diſcoyered all by means of a Page whom he had 
employed to watch ; and one Night he con- 
cealed himſelf in a Summer-Houſe in the Gar- 
den, having only this Page with him, both well- 
armed; and the Moon ſhining very bright, ſaw 
Don Duante go into her Chamber by the Lad- 
der, which he left Panging in order to his Re- 
treat, as uſual, He ſtaid till he ſuppoſed he 
was undreſt and gone to bed; then he mounted 
the Ladder, followed by his Page, and coming 
into the Chamber, where a Wax-Light was 
burning on the Table, approached the Bed ſoftly. 
Don” Doe having heard ſome little Noiſe, 
Was Arte up, and ſat upright in the Bed: 
'T his gave Alonzo a fair Opportunity for his Re- 
venge, and he ſtab'd him to the Heart with his 
Dagger; the poor Lady ſhrieking out, he tore 
her out of Bed by the Hair, cut out her Tongue, 
and diſcharging one of his Piſtols in her Face, 
which he had loaded with ſmall Bird-ſhot on 
purpoſe, left her on the Bed blind, her Eyes and 
Face being in a moſt dreadful Condition, all 
tore to pieces, and full of the Shot. Never was 
a more tragick Scene than this rng 


= 
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ed; ſhe looked like: the wran pd K and 
the unfortunate Duante Hy peel ings ks 
expiring, on the Floor. Wn e 

Thus one imprudent ſinful Action occaſioned 
the Ruin of th tee noble Aale . Perſons; 
nay, involved their Families in the 
Misfortunes, and e intalled them upon thei 
Poſterity; the firſt Ground of Which was, th 
Lady's Parents, who not conſulting her In 
nation, matched ber aga inſt ber Will; want of 
a firm Virtue in her Tar her, yield to another, 
when ſhe was pre-ingaged by them: and an un- 
chriſtian Spirit of Revenge governed her Huſ- 
band, and made him San two dreadful 
Murders, and incur the Anger of Heaven, and 
the Juſtice of the 1 which, tho he eſcaped 
by Flight and his Prince's Favour, yet it ruined 
his Peace and Fortune. I hope it will be #. 
Warning to all who hear this diſmal Story, to- 
avoid the like Crimes. The diſtracted Alonzo 
having thus diſcharged his Fury, thou t of his 
own 8 and takin ſome Gol and his. 
Wife's Jewels out, of a Cabinet in that Room, 
deſcended the Ladder, and attended by his Pa 

2 out of another Gate than that by which 
his Rival had entered; and e his A 
wu he had left there with his P 115 

as ſwiſt,as poſſible to a Place — 
far er, where he took thelter in a ney MY 0 
Benedifine Monks. Don Duant? 8 Gentleman 
finding his Maſter Raid longer than uſtal, grew 
5 and g tus | Horſe ventured | up the 
Re ns he might be aſleep ; but en- 
Ba 7 he yas i filled 'with fuch Hor- 
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d have excited Compaſſion in the Heart of 
2 Barbarian, 500g only, 9 i gueſs the Cauſe of 
d the 


all thelsrradful Deeds, Gentleman not 
revealed them, by bis Lamentations over his dead 
2rd ; but be concealed nothing in his Paſſion, 
but too well explained the 5 8 Crime and His 
Maſter's. = 
Not to detain you longer on ſo lad a Subject, 
a. ' Surgeon being fetched, the poor Lady was 
put into Bed, and her Face drefſed ; but there 
being little Appearance of her Recovery, which 
a would have been a greater Misfortune to 
her. than Death, her Confeſſor was ſent for, 
who prayed*for her, and gave her all the ſpiritual 
Comfort he was able; and tho? ſhe could not 
peaks yet by Signs ſhe teſtified her Repentance. | 
ſaid; with her many Hours, till finding the 
Anguiſh of her Wounds and Loſs of Blood took 
away her Senſes. by a ſtrong Fever; he left her 
to the Care of her Servants, and aflifted Don 
Duante s Gentleman to remove his Mafter's' Body 
into a Herſe the Servants had brought to carry 
him to his own Houſe at Madrid. Then he re- 
turned to the Lady, to whom he adminiſtred 
the laſt Rites of the Church, and about four in 
che Morning the expired. _ 7 
I. need not tell you how enraged: my Pester 
2 all our Family was againſt the cruel Alu, 
when this Story was known; nor were Don 
 Duante's Friends leſs afflited : but Alonzo's Fa- 
mily did all that was poflible to obtain his Par- 
don of the King, pleading the Enormity of her 
Crime, and the Juſtice of his Procedure; and 
that he could do no leſs than ſacrifice both ber 
and her Paramour to repair his Honour; mw 
: _ | 
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the Injury was unpardonäble in both; that the 
Cruelty he had exerciſed on his Lady was excu- 
ſable, conſidering the Greatneſs of the Provoca- 
tion. In fine, they ſaid all they could in his 
Defence, whilſt her F amily Don Duante's 
uſed all their Intereſt againſt him, and were ſo 
potent, that tho" the King was inelined to for- 
give and only baniſh him, yet he deferred to 
declare himſelf and fo gave him time to get off 
with much Wealth, having ſold off ſecretly and 
made Conveyances of his Pftate, before a Pro- 
ceſs could be got out againſt him: however, he 
was ſued and e when he was got out 
of the Reach of the Laws My Grandmother 
broke her Heart for her anfortthads! Daughter. 
Elvira's Father and Family, and mine, though 
1 in proſecuting Don Alonxo, yet con- 
ceived à mortal Averſion to one another, an 

much Blood was ſpilt on both ſides by Duels 
and Rencounters 3 ſo that ſome few! Years after: 
the King honoured her Father with this great 
Foſt in the Tndies, to prevent a farther Effuſion 
of Blood and Quarrels, I was too young at 
this fatal Juncture, when theſe Misfortunes hap- 
pened ; but Elvira and I growing older, my Soul 


was charmed with her Beauty; and tho' I could 


foreſee no Hopes of ever gaining her's or her 
Father's Conſent, yerT-coult'ace — ings 
or deſiſt from purſuing ber: my Quality 

Fortune made way, and having nothing to urge 
againſt me but a Family- Difference, the charm- 
ing Elvira, conſulting Reaſon and Religion, ſaw 
the Folly and Injuſtice of that Procedure, and 
gave ear to my Perſuaſions: At laſt ſhe gene- 
rouſly confeſſed a Paſſion for me, and ptomiſed 


to be mine provided I * 
Conſent. 


| 
| 


Conſent; Then I applied to my Father, who 
acquainting the King with our mutual Affection, 
and pleading that this was the only way to re- 
concile the two Families, and put an End to 
ſequence to both, "prevailed with his Majeſty 

to propoſe it to £/uira's, Father; but he delay ing 
to give a poſitive Anſwer, having before obtain: 
ed the Viceroyſhip, went off without it, and ſo 
obliged me to follow him; I obtained a Let- 
ter from the King, in which he even command- 
ed him to give me Elvira, and let Ky: Marriage 
be forthwith conſummated : my Family and hers 
all joined in this, and I departed, Spain; with 

whole Packet full of Letters. to this Effect. 

Was certain of not being refuſed now, ſince he 
did not dare to diſoblige or diſobey the King, 
I arrived ſafely at Mexico, and was well receiv- 
ed according to my Expectation, and ſoon after 
married to my dear Ehira and now being 
completely happy, we ſtudied how to divert our 
ſelves, and take all the innocent Diverſions the 
Land and Sea afforded; and being at a Pleaſure- 
Houſe of the Governor's on the Lake, we went 
aboard a Yatch one Evening to take the Air on 
the Sea, it being fine Weather, and reſolved to 
ſpend the Night in Mirth and . Pleaſure. We 
had ſeveral Ladies and Gentlemen with us, with 
Muſick. We ſupped, danced, and were very, 
merry; but about Midnight a terrible Storm 
blew, and after having been tailed about many 


Days and Nights, not knowing where we were, 
we were driven upon a Bank of Sand near this 
Shore, Here we lay bulging till, ſuch time as 
the Vatch was torn to pieces; and then every 
one lhifted for himſelf: Elvira and our Friends 


Were 
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were got into the Boat, I placed myſelf next to 
her, reſolving to bear her to Shore, if poſſible, 
on my Back, in Cafe the Boat ſhould not hold 
out the Storth, to the Shore, as it happened-;, 
for it was ſoon” ſwallowed up in the Waves: 1 
catched faſt hold of her, bidding her throw her 
Arms about my Neck; and it being now Day, 
I made for the Shore which I ſaw: before me: 
But my Strength being almoſt ſpent” before I 
could reach it, juſt as I Sele the Land under my 
Feet I fainted; ſhe laying hold of me, pulled 
me up and ſaved me:  Philena ng got hold 
of a Plank that was floating, being Part of the 
Ship, to which ſhe clung very faſt, was by the 
Providenee of God ſaved, and the Wind blows 
ing directly to the Shore; ſhe was thrown 

the Sands before us, and ſeeing my Diſtreſs, and 
Elvira's, ran to our Aſſiſtance, who had other- 
wiſe doubtleſs periſhed with me. They dragged 
me on Shore, out of the Reach of the Waves, 
which would have waſhed us away; and there 
the good Father came to our Relief. Thus the 
Divine Providenee has preſerved our Lives and 
yours in a miraculous Manner, and will, 1 
hope, - furniſh. us with Means to return to our 
Homes in Health and Safety. A ply 


| Thus Don Gomez 4. Mindora ended his Relas 

tion, and paſſed a few Days as agreeably.as 
the Diſmalneſs of their Abode would permit, the 
Monk viſiting them every Day, when the Sava- 
ges were gone a Fiſhing, One Evening the Monk 
returning Home, ſaw ſome white who 
appeared to be Europeans by their Habit, ſitti 
round à Fire, boiling a Pot on the Shore; 


Fire- Arms, being Muskets, lay by them. "th 
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ſaw that a Pinnace lay on the Shore, and diſ. 
cerned a Ship lying at Anchor about half a 
League off: He made Signs to them to permit 
him to come near: They anſwered, and he 
haſted to them, and found they were come from 
the Iſland of St. Chriſi pbers, and bound to 
Span He told them of the Spaniards he had 
ſaved, and prevailed with them to take them on 
board their Ship; ſo he went and called them, 
and they were overjoyed to get thence, and meet 
with ſuch a lucky Opportunity; and the Monkx 
thanked God that he was rid of them, being un- 
eaſy whilſt they were on that Shore, leſt they 
ſhould diſcover Nis conczaled Friends, whom he 
dearly eſteemed, but theſe hej abhorred, as being 
Villains. They went away that Night, return- 
ing many Thanks to him, and ſeeming very ſor- 
ry that Belanger was not with them; but hoping 
in themſelves, as it afterwards orgyed, that —— 
they got to the.Ifland of St. Domingo, the revenge» 
ful Governor would reward them highly, deſign- 
ing to tell him that they had diſpoſed of him in 
the Woods, where he had been devoured by the 
wild Beaſts. The glad Monk carried the good 
News of their Departure to his Friends the next 
Morning. And now they conſulted about get 
ting to Cartagena; by Land it was very dan- 
gerous, and by Sea very difficult; for they had 
the Savages to fear as they travelled, and dreadful 
Mountains and Woods to paſs through, and no 
Boat of Strength ſufficient to carry them, and 
Proviſions enough for a Voyage of ſo many Days 
at Sea; and what was worſe, no Pilot = 8 
the Veſſel, if they had had one. In fine, they 
knew not what Courſe to take : At laſt they re- 

Mived. to venture to croſs the great River, O- 
Wert roonoke, 
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roonolo, in the Savages Fiſbing-Boat. This be- 
ing reſolved, truſting on Providence, they pre- 
pared to go; but the Night before they were to 
depart they ſaw a Man running down the adja- 
cent Hill, purſued by a fierce” Pyger: He had a 
drawn Sword in his Hand, and a ftrange-faſhjon- 
ed Coat, made of Beaſts Skins: He bad no Shoes 
or Stockings, but Pieces of Bears Skins tied about 
his Legs with Twigs; his Head had à ſtrange 
Fur Cap on; his N they could ſcarce diſtin- 
guiſh, till coming into the Wood, he climbed 
up a Tree, and the Beaſt purſuing him to the 
| Foot of it, Belanger, who had fetched a-Gun, 
ſhot it dead, having perceived the Man was a 
White, and his Countenance no Tndian. No 
ſooner was the Beaſt killed but the Man lea 
down from the Tree, and ran to embrace his 
Benefactor, whoſe cannot be expreſſed 
when he" ſaw his Face, and heard him call Him 
by his Name, and knew it was the honeſt 'Cap- 
tain of the Sbip who lived at Yirgima, © and had 
8 nth bis Friend Montandre obs 

and of St. Domingo.” Elvira and the brave 
Com x; who were reti . 'Stranger's Ab 
ery Tg them t: . in- 
rited him in; being together in” the Hermitag 
ly the Name of their "On? 


for that was proper 
they asked him to eat, a Favour he gladly 
accepted of; Philena Tet what Proviſions © they 
had before. him, as cold Fowl, Goats Milk, 
Bread, dried Grapes; and Water and Wine made 
of their Juice; a noble Feaſt to a Man Who 
bad lived for above five Weeks on Robts 
Fruits, ſuch as the Woods produced, and f 
not taſted any dreſſed Food, neither Bread, 
Meat, nor ih. Being much W 
5 re 
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related to them the Manner 6 hu mies 
i Voyage for ſome Merchants, 
| NES oing on a r ſome Mer ants, 
* ſaid he, to - | An about ſix Weeks ago, ? 
my Ship being heavy laden with Goods for that 
© Place, at which I was to unload, and take in 
others for other Iſlands: I had a fair Gale of 
* Wind and good Voyage, till I came near the 
* Summer-1ſlands, aig a 3. — aroſe and drove 
0 the Ship up this River, where it was daſhed to 
« Pieces againſt ſome Rocks, amongſt ſome un- 
* known and, I ſuppoſe, uninhabited Iflands, I 
had but eight Men and a Boy aboard, two of 
* whom were blown off the Shrouds into the 
* Sea: Thoſe that were left got out the Boat, 
E 
Ater vg tne. Hr com- 
© mitted ourſelyes. to the Fey. of Gad. * 
: 4 7 ask. a2 Pitch. "oc or, wo 
ay to ſteer. Abet the unable 
| to ts ol out againſt the dreadfyl Waves, that 
+ bore h er up to the Skies one Moment, and 
© then opening, ſeemed to ſink her into. theft 
* tomleſls Deep; the Wreck being filled. with 
© Water, by a greatSea my maſhed e het nk 
7 n —.— ves over for ar 
© were epa 5 never to, meet again in 
© World, I fear. Nature taught me, thou 
3 hopeleſs; to ſtruggle br Likes and it 
< Juſt Break of Det | Wee the — — 


d ead, 12 
down on the Side of a Rock Fen 


ſelf, looked round to ſee where I was, 
© ſoon found that I was caſt on this — 
F en, where I muſt expect to be devo 5 
. either 
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c eithes by Men or Beaſts; this made me almoſt 
« repent that I had eſcaped Drowning. I had 
no Arms nor Food, and my Soul being full of 
0 * horrible Apprehenfions of the Cannibal Sava- 
I ſought” for a Place to hide myſelf in, 
' a look ing about, crept into a Hole in a great 
Rock, not far from that on which I ſat down; 
Y „ and being quite ſpent with the Fatigue of the 
paſt Night, I fell into a profound Sleep; out 
6 2 which I was awaked ſome Hours after by 
* two Savages, who were {tripping me, and hal 
* already got my Shoes and Stockings ; but g- 
* ing to pull off. my Coat and Waiſtcoat, which 
they could not do without lifting me up, I 
* awaked, and looking up, caught one of them 
© by the Throat, and wrenching this Sword out 
20 his Hand he broke from me, carrying awa 
my Clothes, which he held fo faſt that he 
6 5 Waiſtcoat off as he broke from 
* me, and they both fled with ineredible Cele- 
* rity. I was now left almoſt naked, and fear- 
* ing they would return with more Say 
fall upon me, I fled up into the W not 
knowing where elſe to hide myſelf, but amongſt 
© the Trees and Buſhes. And now being — 
to faint with Hunger, I ſearched about for 
* wild Fruits and Roots, and eat whatever I 
could find, which, alas! inſtead of fatisfying 
6 my hungry Stomach made me ſick. I ſat in 
Tree all that Night, and the next Day, ſo 
ſoon as it was light crept down to the 
* to ſee if I could eſpy a Boat, ot any of my 
* Sailors, who might have eſcaped like me to che 
bp Shore; and there, great Surprize, I faw 
© my Boat lying on the Lande and was tranſ- 
* ported to find” her there, thinking 1 might 


get 
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© get off with her the next Tide, and reach 
* ſome of our Iſlands. So ſoon as the Water 
+ flowed and the Sea coming in ſet her afloat ; 
I ran down, and leaping into her, ſteered: her 
© by the Rudder along the Shore, but found J 
© was not able to govern her at Sea; I wanted 
* Strength, and more Hands, had neither Oars 
nor Sail, yet I feared to loſe her, and finding 
I could not venture out with her, I reſolved; 
* if, poſſihle, to ſecure. her in ſome Place where 
© the Savages ſhould not find her, in Hopes that 
I might meet with ſome Chriſtians here whom *' 
Chance had brought, like me, to this barba- 
© rous Land, who would be glad to eſcape hence 
* and aſſiſt me to get away in her. I brought 
© the Boat accordingly along the Shore, till I 
came to a Kind of Creek, | ſo covered with 
© Trees that it was almoſt impoſſible to perceive 
any Thing that lay there. I brought her into 
* this Creek, at the End of which was a thick 
Wood; and having haled her on ſhore, broke 
© down a great many of the green Branches of 
* the Trees, and made a Kind of Bower over 
* it, ſo that it lyes quite oovered, and I have lain 
aboard it every * ſince. I have every Day 
ranged about for Food, and lived chiefly on 
* the Eggs of the Sea Fowl and Turtles which 
* I found in the Rocks and on the Sands; nor 
did 1 dare to attempt to make a Fire to dreſs 
any Thing, for Fear of Diſcovery; ſo I ſu- 
7 ſtained Life by ſucking them, and eating Tur- 
„de ram, lay ing the Fleſh in the Sum till it was 
| thorough hot, and then I eat it as ſavourily A$ 
if it had been the greateſt Dainty in the World. 
© I knew not what to do for Clothes, but one 
Day finding two Bear's Cubs in a Woke 
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© killed and flayed them, hanging their Skins on 
the Hedges to dry : Theſe I made into the 
© ſtrange faſhioned Coat I have on. I killed 
« ſome young-Goats alſo, and eating the Fleſh, 
made me a Cap and Spatterdaſhes, as you 
© ſee. ere; 
But I muſt now acquaint you with the moſt 
* ſurprizing Accident that ever 'befel any Man 
living. One Morning roaming about a Wood, 
© I met with a young Woman, fair as Vis but 
pale as Death; ſhe was wrapped in a Piece of 
* Sail-Cloth, having nothing under but a fine 
© Holland Shift, a white Dimity Petticoat and 
© Waiſtcoat, and no Headclothes, but her Hair, 
© which was the fineſt light brown, hung in 
Curls down to her Waiſt ; but all this was hid 
under her Canvas Wrapper: She ſeemed half 
* famiſhed, and was ſo ſurprized at the Sight of 
me, ſuppoſing me a Savage, that ſhe ran away 
from me as faſt as ſhe was able. I followed 
© her till ſhe ran into a Cave, into which I en- 
* tered, and getting hold of her, ſpoke in Eng- 
* liſh, asking her who ſhe was, and of what 
Nation. She ſeemed ſurprized to the laſt De- 
+ gree, and ſaid, Pray do not kill nor be rude 
„% with me; I am a poor unfortunate Maid, 
% faid ſhe, who by my cruel Guardians was tre- 
«© paned and ſent away for Fama; but our 
„Ship being drove on this Coaſt, was loſt, and 
] with one young Man, who was the 3 
“ Kinſman, were faved on this unh ; 
<< here we lived together for three Days, but the 
* fourth, going out of the Cave, as uſual, to 
< ſeek for Food, he never returned, and is, I 
„ fear, murdered.” I have lived in this diſmal | 
Place two Months all alone, under the \moft 1 
| 'v dreadful "1 
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«+ dreadful Apprehenſions imaginable, almoſt fa- 
«© miſhed, and pinched with Cold and Damps, 
«© not daring to go far from my Cave, for Fear 
of meeting the Savages.* I was charmed with 
© her, Face, and pierced to the Soul with her 
Condition, I told her my Story, and begged 
© her to go along with me and live in the Boat, 
< promiſing to protect her with my Life, and 
provide her with ſuch Food as I could get 
* nay more, that I would offer no Rudenels to 
her. She with ſome. Difficulty yielded to my 
Requeſt; ſo J conducted her to my Bower, 
and we have lived together three Weeks, I 
left her there about two Hours ſince, when go» 
ing out for Food I met with the ravenous Beaſt 
you killed, and feared to retreat towards my 
Boat, leſt he ſhould follow and fright her, or 
having got-the Scent of Food, ſome Bones and 
Remains of Turtle, which we could not eat, 
being ſcattered up and down, ſurprize her in 
my Abſence; for theſe Reaſons I drove him 
over the Hill, led by the Providence of God, 
doubtleſs, to this Place. And now, with your 
Leave, I will haſte and fetch my dear Lucy, 
whom I have promiſed to make my Wife ſo 
ſoon as I reach a Chriſtian Shore. She is in 
Pain for my Return I am certain.“ © You 
<© ſhall make your Promiſe good to her, ſaid He- 
langer, to Morrow Morning; we have here a 
* worthy Chriſt ian Prieſt, who ſhall marry you; 
and ſince you have a Boat able to carry us all, 
* he ſhall furniſh us with Proviſions ſufficient 
for a Voyage to one of the Summer-1ſlands, 
from whence we may get a Ship to carry us 
© to Virginia, and thence to what other Place 
* we think ft.” The Captain bald $0 ferch 
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the Lady, who in ek than an Hour reached the 
Hermitage, and was joyfully 4 BY by Belan- 
ger, Gome%, and Elo, a, * who er faw ſuch-; A 
Figure as ſhe ae wrapped in her Canvas 
Shroud, for ſuch. it ſeethed, a Habit which'very 
ill ſuited her beautiful Face and charming Mien. 
After eating together with thankful Hearts, as 
much tranſported at this Meeting as if they had 
forgot their Misfortunes, they laid them down 
to {leep on Straw, having recommended 3 
ſelves to God, and reſted ſweetly, having 
Load of Guilt upon their Conſciences, but inds 
reſigned to the ſupreme Diſpoſer of all Things, 
Next Morning the Monk vilited them, and was 
entertained with the Hiſtory of theſe new Gueſts, 
whom he immediately married, ſaying, My 
Children, it is not fit that you ſhould live in 
* Sin; and ſince the Neceſlity of your Condition 
. obliged you to live together, and a too near 
© Intimacy has, I find, enſued, it is fi: Ky Pra 
* ſhould be joined by the holy Bands of Matrj- 
* mony, that none amongſt us may incur God's 
Anger, but that Bleffings may attend us. 
And now they thought of nothing but prepar 
for their Departure from this Place. The ion 
informed the honeſt Savages, whom he offered to 
take along with, them, and they executed his 
Commands with ſuch Alacrity that he was ſur- 
prized. In three Days they got out the Boat 


and victualled her, carrying aboard boiled Fowls, 


ſalted F iſh, 5 Store of Bread, with e 
ter in Jars, The Savage and his 80 made ats, 
well underſtanding e ee ement ofa" B 

and faſtened their, 255 F werbe to Her loaded 
with Proviſion ions z th y Were perfectly skilled in 
all the Turnings and Reels lr in this 125 River 


I Enowin' 
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knowing every Iſland and Bank of Sand; but | 
when out at Sea, the Virginia Captain muſt di- 
rect them. All Things being ready, our joy- 
ful Chriſtians went on board, and the three 
Women and Children lay down in the Boat, 
being covered over with ſome Boughs of I rees; 
the Monk, Belanger, the Captain, and Savages 
rowed and ſteered the Boat, having made Sails of 
what the poor Savages procured; they paſſed ſafely 
out of the River, and being at Sea ſteered for Bar- 
ladoes, which they reached in few Days, havin 

a fair Wind and fine Weather: They were well 
received by a Merchant there, who was the Cap- 
tain's Friend, and ſoon got a Paſſage to Virginia. 
Gomez and Elvira, with their Maid Philena, go- 
ing with them, becauſe they could get no Ship to 
carry them to Mexico, by Reaſon of the War, 
When they arrived at F:-ginia Belanger had the 
agreeable News that Moni andre had, in his Ab- 

ſence, ſent a Bark with Letters for him, from 
himſelf and Charlotta, to acquaint him that the 
Governor was dead, and that they deſigned to 
{ell off all their Effects in the Iſland of St. Do- 
mingo, and come for Virginia, leaving only 
Charletta's two Children behind, whom her 
Husband's Friends would not part with. He 
was ſo tranſported with this News that he could 
hardly be perſuaded 'to wait her coming, but 
1 fain have gone to fetch her. But four 
Days after his Arrival ſhe and Tereſa, with his 
faithful Friend Montandre, arrived with an im- 
menſe Treaſure. Never was à more moving 

Sight than the Meeting of theſe three Perfons? 

Belanger, claſping Charletta in his Arms, ſtood 
- motionleſs, as if he meant to die in that Poſture, 
and that his raviſhed Soul would make its Way 
5 dodut 
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eut of his panting Boſom into hers; his Eyes 
ſeemed fixed on her Face, the big Drops eſcaping 
them, whilſt fiery Love ſparkled in his Eye- 
Balls, as if the raging Flame within ſent forth 
thoſe cryſtal Drops: She hung upon his Neck, 
and cried, * Do I live, and again ſee Belanger # 
© Bleſt God it is enough.“ Mean Time Man- 
tandre waked them from this bliſsful Dream, 
ſaying, * My Friend, my Kinſman, have you 
forgot me? And muſt I not claim a ſecond 
Embrace, after Charlotta has received your 
* firſt?” At theſe Words Belanger turned and 
catched him in his Arms, ſaying, * My deareſt 
Friend, next Charlotta you are dear to me: 
< The Obligations I have to you are ſo great 
that Words cannot expreſs the grateful Senſe I 
© have of them, nor my whole Life ſuffice to 
make Returns to you and her, though wholly 
employed in your Service.“ Old Montan- 
dre and his Lady interrupted them, or doubt- 
leſs they had never known when to leave off 
this tender Converſation, Belanger was' ſo 


impatient to ſecure his Happineſs that he ne- 


ver gave over importuning Charlotta till ſhe 
conſented to marry him that very Night ; 
and the Monk accordingly wedded them, and 
they were mutually pleaſed: For what great- 
er Satisfaction can Mortals attain in this Life 
than to poſſeſs the Perſon they ardently love 
eſpecially when they have ſo long langui 
for one another, and been ſo long ſeparated 2 
This is a Pleaſure none but Lovers can have 
a true Notion of, Eternal Bliſs is compre- 
hended in this one Thing, viz. to poſſeſs all 
we delire, or is worthy our Affection ; and whilſt 
we are mortal, and on this Side the Grave, no- 
Vol. III. 1 thing 
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thing can equal the Pleaſure of poſſeſſing the 
Perſon we love. Gomez and Elvira were Shar- 
ers of their Friends good Fortune, and were 
defirous to continue with them ſome Months, 
with the Monk, who reſolved to go with Be- 
anger and Charlatta to France, they offering to 
provide for him fo long as he pleaſed to ſtay 
there. 1 5 ' 

During their Reſidence Virginia they paſt 
the Time very agreeably together. Old Mon- 
andre and his Lady, who ſtill retained an Af- 
fection for Belanger, entertained them very no- 
bly ; and Charlotta, who was now a ſincere Ro- 
man Catholick, prevailed with the Monk to be 
her Chaplain, and to promiſe to continue with 
her the Reſt of his Days: They took all the Di- 
verſions the Place afforded, Walking, Riding, 
Dancing, Feaſting. One Evening Charletta in- 
treated the Monk to relate the Adyentures of 
his Life. Certainly, ſaid ſhe, they muſt be 
very extraordinary, fince you have paſſed 
5 through ſo many Countries.” He ſmiling, an- 
ſwered, Yes, Madam, I have met with many 
* ſtrange Accidents, and am ready to oblige you 
and the Company with the Relation of them; 
F nay, I will own my Weakneſſes, and give 
you the Story of my youthful Follies.” They 
all fat down under the Shade of ſome Trees on 
the Banks of a little Rivulet by which they were 
walking, and being all filent he began his Nar- 
rative thus, | 
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] Vas born at Valladalid in Spain, my Father 
was a Grandee, of a. noble Family, but hav- 
ing been refuſed. a Poſt. at Court, to which he 
believed himſelf to have a Right, he too freely 
ſpoke his Thoughts, and gave his Enemies an 
Opportunity to traduce him to the King, whoſe 
Favour he loſt, and ſo retired in Diſcontent to 
his own Seat at Valladalid. I was all the Chil- 
dren he had, and deſigned to be the Heir of his 
Honours and Fortune. I was a Student at a 
College about ſixteen, when it was my Misfor 
tune to ſee a Farmer's Daughter, whoſe. Beauty 
made me her Captive. I ſtole out alone into the 
Fields behind her Father's Houſe every Evening, 
for a Month together, before I dolle to her, 
and there ſaw her playing with the Lambs, and 
feeding the young Goats :, Her plain Dreſs and 
innocent Behaviour made her look more charm- 
ing in my Eyes than Gold and Diamonds; her 
Beauty and Modeſty were irreſiſtible, and I 
loved her to Diſtraction. In fine, I ſpoke ta 
her, told her my Paſſion, and found her Wit 
and Apprehenſion exceeded her Face and. Years. 
I ſucceeded according to my Wiſhes, gained her 
Love, and reſolved to marry. her; but being not 
old enough to be Maſter of myſelf,” and having 
no Fortune in my own Power, I was forced ta 
defer doing it till I was of Age, and had got ſome 
Settlement in the World: For theſe Reaſons I 
purſued my Studies with great Application, re- 
ſolving to be a Phyſician or Lawyer, that 1 
might ſoon be able to * for myſelf. 4 

' 2 E 
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the mean Time I promiſed my dear Leonora to 
maintain her as my Wife, and accordingly paid 
her Father the half of the Penſion my Father 
1 allowed me for her Board; bought her Silk Pet- 

1 ticoats, Ribbons, and Laces; ſo that I half 
= ſtarved myſelf, and grew very penurious in my 
* own Expences to provide for her; and ſhe ſoon 
grew to be ſo fine, and ſo like a Lady in her Air 
1 and Behaviour, that the Farmers Daughters, and 
HK other Country Maids, envied her, talked loudly 
| of this ſtrange Alteration ; which, with my con- 
$ tinual Viſits at her Father's, though I thought 
. none obſerved me, confirmed their Suſpicions of 
L her being a Miſtreſs to me. This Report ſoon 
3 reached the Principal of the College's Ear, and 
he had me watched, and ſent my Father Word, 
- who immediately ſent for me Home, and ſchool- 
ed me ſharply, commanding me to declare the 
Truth: On which I ingenuouſly confeſſed 
Engagements with Leonora, and declared boldly 
that I would marry her or die. This fo enraged 
my Father, to ſee his ambitious Hopes thus croſ- 
Ted in me alſo, that he proceeded to Threats; in 
ſhort, he was very ſevere with me, put me into 
the Hands of a rigid Tutor, who kept me as a 
Priſoner ever in his Sight. IT was now eighteen, 
and fancied myſelf a Man ſufficient to manage 
myſelf. Leonora's Father was threatned, and 
turned out of his Farm and Livelihood by my 
Father's Inſtigation, who was a true Spaniard in 
his Reſentments. Poor Leonora, who was now 
looked on as the Ruin of her Family, was drove 
to Deſpair: She ſent many Letters to me, but 
none came to my Hands, my Father intercepted 
them all. She and her poor Father and Mo- 
ther were retired to a Village twenty * 
: 8 er, 
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ther, and had there got into a little Farm where 
they could juſt get Bread. I fell ſick with the 
Diſtraction of my Mind, and was like to die; 
but Vouth and Medicines recovered me, or ra- 
ther the Providence of God, which reſerved me 
for other Uſes. So ſoon as I was able to creep 
abroad I went into the Fields with my cruel 
Tutor, and reſolved to try to make my Eſcape, 
let the Conſequence be what it would: But 
knowing that without Money I ſhould be no 
ways helpful to Leonora, or be able to travel far 
without Diſcovery, I conſulted what Courſe to 
take, and at laſt concluded to rob my cruel am- 
bitious Father, whoſe ſtrong Box was never 
without a good Sum of Gold in it; it ſtood in 
a Cloſet in his Chamber, and it was impoſſible 
for me to get at it but by going in at the Win- 
dow from the Garden, I revolved in my Mind 
many Days what to do, before I could find what 
Courſe to take: At laſt I thought of an Expe- 
dient, which was this. My Tutor lay with 
me, I plied him with Wine at Supper, ſo I roſe 
in the Night, when he was faſt aſleep, clapped 
a Gag in his Mouth, tied his Hands and Feet 
with my Garters,' though not without much 
Struggling, and ſome Noiſe; for though I had 
made all ready before I went to Bed, and faſtened 
his Hands to the Bed-Poſt before he ſtirred, yet 
when I went to tie his Feet he waked, and 
opening his Mouth to ſpeak, I clapped the Gag, 
which was a Piece of hard Wood, between his 
Teeth, ſtretching his Jaws ſufficiently, yet he 
roared ſtrangely, till I threatened to kill him 
with my Penknife, which filenced him, for he 
was a great Coward : Then I got down from 
my Chamber Window, by a Vine that grew a» 
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gainft the Wall, and finding a Ladder which the 
Gardener always left in a Green-Houſe, the Door 
of which I broke open, I fet it againſt my Fa- 
ther's Cloſet Window, and went in, taking the 
ftrong Box, which was not above two Feet and 
a half ſquare, but very heavy. I haſted down 
with it, and ſet the Ladder againſt the Garden 
Wall, which I got over and ftood ſome Minutes 
conſulting which Way to go; and conſidered, 
that if 1 was taken my Father would not hurt 
me, farther than to chide and lock me up: I 
was but weak, and could not go far, fo I made 
towards a River, where there uſed to bea Ferry- 
Boat conſtantly, thinking to offer the old Fer- 
ryman, who knew me, a Piece of Gold if he 
would carry me over, and convey my Box for 
me to ſome Town where I might get a Dif- 
guiſe, and a Horſe to carry me to Leonoru's Fa- 
ther's, whoſe Removal to the poor Village I 
knew nothing of. It was about two o'Clock in 
the Morning when I left my Father's, and a ve- 
ry light Moon-Shine Night, nor was it above 
three Miles to the Ferry ; but I was ſo weak, 
and the Box ſo heavy, that I was three Hours 
before I reached it. I found: the old Man juft 
launching his Boat; he lift up his Hands at the 
Sight of me; I knew it was in vain to diſſemble 
with him, ſo told him my Story: The good 
old Man's Heart melted with my fad Tale ; he 
condemned my Father, pitied me, and offered 
to ſerve me faithfully, on my Promiſe not to 
let my Father ever know of it. And I have 
made it my Obſervation, that there is more 
Compaſſion and true Friendſhip amongſt the 
Vulgar (ſaid the good Father) than amongſt the 
Great; for they are ſo engaged in their own pri- 
| vate 
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vate Intereſts and Deſigns, and fo much at Eaſe, 
and unacquainted with Misfortunes, that they 
have very little Senſe of other People's, and for- 
get that they may at one Time or other ſtand in 
need of a Friend themſelves; whereas the mean» 
er People, who are ſenſible of the Miſeries of a 
low Condition, and daily meet with Diſappoint- 
ments, have a great Deal of Compaſſion, and 
readily affiſt others. This good old Man wept 
at my Story, carried me over, and leaving his 
Boat in his Son's Care, went with me to a Fiſh» 
erman's Cottage, where. he drefſed me in old 
Boots, the Man's old Coat, thrum Cap, and 
worſted Mittins, like a poor Fiſher- Boy; then 
he engaged the Man to go along with me where 
ever I pleaſed, fearing his going with me himſelf 
would diſcover me: And now being to pay him, 
I knew not how to open the Box, and had no 
Money about me; beſides, carrying the Box 
was the ready Way to betray me. I therefore 
reſolved to break itopen and empty it, and throw 
it into the River, which I accordingly did, and 
was greatly ſurprized to find two thouſand Pif- 
toles, and many Gold and Silver Pieces of fo- 
reign Coin and Medals in it, beſides all my dead 
Mother's Jewels, with her Picture ſet round with 
brilliant Diamonds, and the chief Deeds of my 
Father's Eſtate; in fine, enough to make Leo 
nora and me completely happy in an humble Re- 
treat, I paid my old Ferryman to his Content, 
diſpoſed of the Money and other Things about 
me, ſewing the Jewels and Writings into my 
Clothes, and poſted away with my Guide to the 
Town where I had left Leonoru; there I was 
informed of what had befallen her Father, and 
where they were gone to live. I haſted thither, 
| I 4 and 
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and diſcharged my Guide before I went to the 
Houſe, ſending him back with the Horſes he 
had hired to bring us ; and then entered the poor 
Cottage where ſhe was, in ſo great a Tranſport 
of Joy, that running to her, as ſhe was fitting in 
a Chair at Work, I fell down in a Swoon at 
Her Feet; ſhe had not Time to know me be- 
fore I fell, but yet did not fly from me, but 
lifting up my Head to help me, ſaw my Face, 
and giving a great Shriek, fainted : Her Mother 
coming in at the Door ſaw us both lying on the 
Floor, and crying out, waked me from my 
Trance: I roſe and embraced her and my re- 
viving Miſtreſs: I told them in few Words 
how I got from my Father's, and what I had 
brought: That my Deſign was never to leave 
Leonora any more, but to live and die with 
her. And now the good Man being called, we 
all rejoiced at our happy Meeting, and conſulted 
what was next to be done. It was altogether 
improper for me to ſtay there but a Day; for 
there my Father would be ſure to look for me, 
and where elſe to go, or how to part with Leo- 
nora on any Account, I could not reſolve. At 
laſt the good Man propoſed to me to go to 
a Benedictine Monk, who was his Confeſſor, 
and truſt him with the whole Affair, and 
ask his Advice and Afﬀiſtance : He was a Man 
of ſingular Integrity and vaſt Experience, a 
Perſon of noble Birth and great Years, 

conſented to this Propoſal ; we went to him, 
he received us kindly in his Cell; and after 
giving me ſome gentle Reprehenſions for my 
Undutifulneſs to my Father, finding me reſo- 
lute, and determined to marry Leonora; and 
fearing, I ſuppoſe, that if he refuſed to 3 
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Office for us we might. live together in a ſinful 


State, he at laſt conſented to my Deſires, and 
promiſed to ſerve us in all he was able, He ſent 


me to a Widow Lady's Houſe five Miles thence, 


near Soria, who was his Aunt, and ſent Leona- 
ra's Father to fetch her thither alſo. In the E- 
vening he came to us, and that Night I was 
made Poſſeſſor of that lovely virtuous Maid, whom 
I, at his Requeſt, ſuffered to return Home with 
her Father the next Morning, on Condition that 
ſhe ſhould return to me at Night: This we did 
with Deſign that if my Father ſent they: ſhould 


find her there, which would induce them to be- 


lieve that I was not yet arrived, and would di- 
vert their Purſuit of me for ſome Days, and give - 
us Time to get over the Pyrenean Mountains in- 
to France, whither we were reſolved to retire. 
All Things ſucceeded as we expected; about 
Noon Officers came to ſearch my Father- in- 
Law's Houſe, examined him and L:onora, her 
Mother, and their Man and Maid, who all pre- 
tended Ignorance; and finding they could get 
no Satisfaction or Intelligence where I was, they 
went away. This Leonora gave me an Account 
of at Night. Father Dominic, the good Bene 
dictine, provided us Horſes and a Guide for the 
next Morning, and gave me Letters of Recom 
mendation to ſeveral Prieſts and Perſons of Qua- 
lity in Ge adviſing me to ſettle at or near 
Bearn. My dear Leonora and I returning a 
thouſand Thanks to him and the Lady, took 
Leave: I preſented the Father with twenty Piſ- 
toles, as a Preſent for his Convent, gave three 
amongſt the Lady's Servants; and being both 


dreſſed in Men's Clothes like Servants in Livery- 


Coats, being fome 1 Lady's Servants. Clothes, 
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we departed. I had given Leonora's Father a 
hundred Piſtoles, and agreed that he and her 
Mother ſhould come to us ſo ſoon as Leonora 
and I had taken a Houſe and were ſettled. We 
had very fine Weather and a ſafe Journey, tho? 
much fatigued in paſſing the Pyrencan Moun- 
tains: And having preſented my Letters to the 
Perſons to whom they were directed, I was re- 
ceived by them with ſuch Civility, and fo treat- 
ed, that I was amazed, and no ways repented 
my leaving Spain: The Gentry and Clergy 
ſeemed to vie who ſhould be kindeſt to us; the 
Ladies courted and treated Leanera ſo highly 
that ſhe ſoon became as free and unaffected as 
they were, and ſo improved that I thought her 
every Day more charming. So ſoon as we ar- 
rived in France I ſent back our Guide and Hor- 
ſes, with Letters to the good old Father, the 
Lady, and my Father and Mother in-Law: 
On the Receipt of which Father Dominic writ 
to my own Father, acquainting him that I was 
married to Leonora, and gone out of the King- 
dom ; that I was extremely ſorry he had con- 
ſtrained me to leave him in ſuch a Manner, and 
was willing to return to him if he would forgive 
me, and receive my Wife into Favour. In Fre, 
ke urged all he could think of to reconcile us, 
and received an Anſwer by which he found my 
Father was implacable, and ſo incenſed againſt 
me, that it was in vain to hope for any Accom- 
modation between us, at leaſt for ſome Time. 
My Father and Mother in-Law came to us, 
and having taken a pretty Houſe, and ſome - 
Lands, he managed our little Eſtate, and my 
Wife and I kept the beſt Company in the Pro- 
vince, and lived at Eaſe: It did not pleaſe God 
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to bleſs our Marriage with any Children, but 
every Thing elſe proſpered with us. I writ of- 
ten to Father Dominic, ſending him Preſents of 
what I thought might be acceptable, particularly 
Wine, of which I had enough, having now 
bought a little Vineyard: He ſent to my Father 
to let him know that I was well, and longed ts 
viſit him; but for ſeven whole Years could ne- 
ver perceive by his Anſwers that his Diſpleaſure 
was abated, All this While he never acquaint- 
ed him where I was : At laſt my Father falling 
ſick, relented, and ſent to him to fend for me, 
and that I ſhould bring my Wife along with me. 
I no ſooner received this joyful News but I made 
ready to go to him ; and leaving all to the Care 
of my honeſt Father-in-Law;, my Wife and I 
attended by two Servants, ſet out for Valladitid, 
where we ſoon arrived, and were received by m 
Father with much Tenderneſs. But alas, — 
Overſight had drawn him into another; during 
my Abſence he had taken a young handſome 
Kinſwoman into the Houſe, and debauched her: 
This was a Secret could not be long hid from 
me; ſhe was faucy and infolent to my Wife, 
which I reſented, and defired my Father's Leave 
to return to France; he deſired me not to leave 
him any more, and would know the Cauſe of 
my Diſguſt, and who had offended me. At laſt 
I modeſtly told him our pert Kinſwoman took 
too much upon her: He coloured, and faid it 
ſhould be remedied, But, as I afterward diſ- 
covered, he had two Sons by her, and knew not 
how to get rid of her. This made her inſolent, 
and finding J had made my Complaint to my 
Father of her, ſhe was fired with Revenge, and 
reſolved to deſtroy my Wife, Who was now, to 
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World, and dedicate the Remainder of my Life 
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my inexpreſſible Joy, with Child: She diſguiſed 
her Thoughts, ſeemed ſorry for what ſhe had 


done, and ſo behaved herſelf that Leonora, who 


was all Goodneſs, forgot what was paſt, and 
grew kind to her; but the Viper ill returned it, 
for drinking Chocolate one Morning together, 
ſhe put Poiſon into my dear Leonora's Cup, of 
which ſhe languiſhed about a Month, and then 
died ; the Phyſicians were of Opinion that ſhe 
was poiſoned, and when ſhe was dead I had her 
opened, and was too well convinced of it. My 
Affliction was ſo great that I was inconſolable. 
I ſuſpected my Father, and could not believe his 
Strumpet dared to have committed ſuch a Deed 
without his Knowledge and Conſent. I ſeized 
her, and had her examined before a Magiſtrate, 
but ſhe denied all, and I had no Proof of the 
Fact: S0 I took Leave of my Father, having 
had ſome ſharp Words with him, and returned 
to France the moſt diſconſolate Man living. 
And now I had Time to reflect on all the Ac- 
tions of my paſt Life, and too late became ſen- 
ſible that my Diſobedience to my Father firſt 
drew God's Anger upon me, who had according- 
ly puniſhed me in bereaving me of her who had 
been the Occaſion of my Sin, and was in ſome 
Kind culpable herſelf, though more excuſable 
than I, yet had paid her Life for her Fault; 
that my Father, who had been too ſevere, an“ 
ought to have had more Indulgence for my 
Youth, and leſs Ambition, was puniſhed by the 
Divine Juſtice, in being permitted to become a 
Slave in his Age to a vile Paſſion, no ways juſt 
or honourable like mine, and blaſted his 34 
Theſe Conſiderations inclined me to quit the 
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to God, being then but twenty- nine Vears old. 
I accordingly ſettled my Affairs in France, leav- 
ing my Father and Mother in-Law in Poſleſ- 
fron of my Eitate there, taking only for my 
own Support a thouſand Piſtoles, and my Mother's 
Jewels, which I had till reſerved, and ordered 
my Eſtate to go to a Convent in the Town 
where it lay near, after their Deceaſe: And tak- 
ing my Mother's Picture, and the Writings I 
took from my Father, ſet out for the Benedictine 
Convent where Father Dominic lived. I ac- 
quainted him with my Deſign; he approved of 
it, and then I waited on my Father to obtain 
his Leave and Bleſſing. There I found the wic- 
ked 1/abella, my Father's Miſtreſs, had been her 
own Executioner, having gone diſtracted with 
the Remorſe of her Conſcience, and ſo had cut 
her own Throat, having, in her Madneſs, dif- 
covered all the Circumftances of the Murder ſhe 
had committed on Leonora. My Father was ſo 
ſtruck with the Manner of her Death and Shame, 
his Crime with her being now made publick, 
that he ſeldom went out of his Chamber, Our 
Meeting was at this Time very different from 
our Parting ; I fell at his Feet with the greateſt 
Submiſſion, and with Tears begged Pardon for 
the Follies I had committed in my Youth, He 
wept over me, and lifting me up, embraced me, 
unable to utter one Word: Then his Counte- 
nance expreſſed the Confuſion of his Thoughts; 
he bluſhed at his own Weakneſs, and could not 
look me in the Face. At laſt he ſaid, My 
© Son, we have both offended God, but I more: 
* grievouſly: God pardon me, as I do you,” 
A tender Converſation enſued, and we paſſed 
ſome Days together in pious Diſcourſes, I hope 
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much to our Advantage. I begged him to make 
ſome Proviſion for the two unfortunate Children 
he had had by this ill Woman, and ſettle his Af- 
fairs, as I had mine: He told me he would be 
wholly directed by me. In few Days he fell 
fick, and continued ill for fix Months : Having 
in that Time ſettled his Affairs; by my Deſire 
the Eſtate was given to his Nephew, a worthy 


young Gentleman, with ſeveral Legacies to his 


poor Relations and the Church; he expired in 


my Arms, with great Piety and Reſignation: I 


buried him nobly, and then retired to the Con- 
vent, where I lived many Years, being received 
into. that Fraternity. At forty Years old I was 
choſen by our Superior to be ſent to Peru, and 
from thence went amongſt the People where you 
found me, among whom I endured great Hard- 
fhips; it being long before I could acquaint my 
ſelf with their Language and barbarous Cuſtoms, 
yet the auſtere Life, and Good J did them in 
curing their Sickneſſes and Wounds, with my 
Diſcourſes of God and Chriſt, ſo wrought upon 
theſe Savages, that they liſtned to me and re- 
vered me. I was ſeveral Times taken Priſoner 
by different Parties of theſe Barbarians, who are 


ever at Variance with one another; but they till 


ſpared me, having a Notion that I was a holy 
Perſon. Thoſe I converted to Chriſtianity were 
very hard of Apprehenſion, and yet very devout 
when once inſtructed. I had lived ſeven Years 
with the poor Fiſherman and his Family, whom 
we have brought with us, and was doubtleſs pre- 
ſerved by Providence to be the Means of your 
Deliverance : And now I hope to ſpend the Re- 


mainder of my Days in that pleafant Country 
where I was once happy with my dear Lromra, 


whom 


whom I might ſtill perhaps have enjoyed, had 
we never left it; but it was Heaven's Will that 
I ſhould be what I am, and therefore won't re- 

ine. Here he ended his Relation with a deep 
digd. all the Company being much pleaſed with 
the manner of his relating it, and the ſtrange- 
neſs of his Adventures; admiring the Wiſdom 
of God, which bad preſerved him ory. Sa- 
vages, and placed him where he was leans 
of their Preſervation, | | 


CH A P. XXII. 
G OMEZ and Elvira, with Philena their 
faithful Slave, having hired the Bark to ſtay 
that brought Charlotta and her dear Friend, and 
Siſter, to Virginia, to carry them to the Iſland 
of St. Domingo, and from thence to Mexico, hav- 
ing made Charlatta and Tereſa Preſents of two 
rich Jewels, part of thoſe Elvira had on when 
e was caſt on the barbarous Shore, making 
great Acknowledgments for all the Favours re- 
ceived, took leave, promiſing to continue their 
Friendſhip by a conſtant Intercourſe of Letters; 
and that if they ever returned to Hain, they 
would make a Four to France on purpoſe to ſee 
them: for Charlotta and Tereſa had contracted 
ſo great a Friendſhip, that the latter had made 
her Husband promiſe to go ſettle in France, his 
Religion being no hindrance, becaufe he was a 
Subject of England, being born in Virginia, and 
therefore had nothing to fear. As for Belanger, 
he was perſuaded by his Wife and the Monk to 
be a Roman- Catholick, which he had been bred 
at firſt, Gomez and Elvira returned Thanks 1 
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old Montandre, his Lady, the Captain, and Lu- 
cy, and all that had viſited and treated them,”of- 
fering to ſerve them all in Trade, or otherwiſe, 
whatever was in her Father's Power ; and de- 
parted with a fair Wind, and arrived ſafe at 
Mexico, as they were afterwards informed by 
Letters from them, and conſiderable Preſents 
which they received ſome Months after, by the 
ſame Bark that carried them. And now young 
Montandre, who had received a great Fortune 
with Tereſa, agreed with his Father, who had 
Children by his young Wife, to take a certain 
Sum of Money to be remitted in Goods to France, 
as his Fortune ; and began to prepare for going 
thither where Belanger and Charlotta longed to 
be. The poor Savages were ſettled in old Man- 
tandre's Plantation, he having given them a lit- 
tle Houſe and Ground to live on, at his Son's 
and the good Monk's Requeſt, A Ship being 
got ready, and loaded with their Effects, Char- 
lotta and Tereſa, with their Husbands, went on 
board, where they took leave of the good old 
Gentleman Montandre and his Lady, with the 
honeſt Captain, and Lucy the fair Maid, whom 
he had made his Wife, and who hearing part of 
Charlotta's Story, had concealed her "Thoughts 
to this Moment ; when going to take leave of 
Charbotta, after a noble Entertainment which 
Belanger and Montandre had given them on board 
the Ship, threw her Arms about Charlotta's Neck, 
faying, © I cannot part with you, Madam, be- 
© fore I reveal a Secret to you that nearly con- 
* cerns you: Are not you the Daughter of Mon- 
* fieur du Pont, who lived near Bri/tdl, and 
* married a ſecond Wife from London, by whom 


5 be had a Daughter named Diana! and were 


you 
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© you not trepaned to Virginia by that Mother - 
in-law?* * Yes, anſwered Carlotta much 
ſurprized, T am the Daughter of that unfortu- 
nate Gentleman, and was. by that wicked 
Woman betrayed and expoſed to a thouſand 
Misfortunes. But who are you? for I am 
impatient to know.“ I am, ſaid ſhe, that 
Daughter Diana, and your Siſter by the Fa- 
ther's ſide, by the Juſtice of God for my Mo- 
ther's Sins, doubtleſs, expoſed on the Seas, and 
more barbarous Lands; but by his Mercy 
© faved, and honeſtly diſpoſed of to this generous 
Man, ' turning towards the Captain her Huſ- 
band, All the Company, but eſpecially Char- 
lotta, were impatient to learn her Story; which, 
being all ſeated, ſhe in few Words egos, 


Y unjuſt Mother, ſaid ſhe, having got rid 
of you, whom ſhe made my Father and 
the World believe were drowned coming back 
from the Ship with her and Captain Furley, ap- 
plied herſelf wholly to amaſs a Sum of Money 
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to provide for me and her ſelf, reſolving to re- 


turn to Londen, and purſue the ſame unhappy 
Courſe of Life ſhe had before followed, which 
I am too much confuſed at the mentioning of 
to explain farther: for her Shame is in ſome 
meaſure mine; tho' I bleſs God I have never 
been guilty, but ever had an Averſion to all 
wicked Actions. In order to accompliſh this 
Deſign, ſhe took-up Clothes and Money of every 
body that would truſt her ; and in a ſhort time 
my Father was perſecuted on every Hand,. and 
unable to raiſe Money faſt enough to anſwer 
his Creditors Demands. You may imagine that 
this cauſed a great many Quarrels 2 me 

2 at her 


i424 


204 The LIFE of 
Father and Mother : but ſhe minded nothing 
he ſaid, but continued her Extravagancies ſo 
long, that at laſt he was arreſted by Captain Furley 
who pretended that ſh& owed him a hundred 
Pounds by a Note under her hand; and having 
before mortgaged his Eſtate, it was not eaſy for 
him to get Bail immediately. The Night he 
was taken to the Officer's Houſe in hold, my 
Mother packed up the Plate and Linen, and 
all that was worth carrying away ; and taking me, 
went aboard a Hoy bound to London, which 
Furley had provided, and left him. What is be- 
come of my poor Father ſince, I know not; 
but I fear he is (if alive) in very bad Circum- 
ſtances. [At theſe Words Madam Belanger 
wept; and her Husband wiping away her Tears, 
kiſſed her, and ſaid, Come, my Dear, be 
© chearful ; you and I will fetch him from Eng- 
* /and, and take care of him. If he is dead, 
being a good Man, doutleſs he is happy, and 
© does not need our help.] Diana continued 
her Diſcourſe thus : Being arrived at London, my 
Mother went directly to He/tmin/ter, to her 
Friend Miranda's, but found her gone from the 
Houſe, and well married to a Sea-Captain, with 

whom ſhe lived very happily and honeſtly at 
Portſmouth, as the old Bawd informed her, to 
whom ſhe went for Information; fo ſhe took 
a Lodging in the Bawd's Houſe, and ſoon got a 
rich Gallant, an old Merchant in the City : for 
tho* ſhe was ſtill very handſome, and had very 
rich Clothes, yet ſhe was now in Years, and not 
of an Age to attract the young Fops and Rakes, 
I was about eight Years old when ſhe went for 
London; and, doubtleſs, ſhe deſigned to advance 
me to be ſome great Perſon's Miſtreſs, or ſome 
9 rich 
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rich Foot's Wife. She had robbed my Father 
of near two thouſand Pounds; but Purley peeled 
her of a good deal of it. She kept me very 
fine, carried me to the Park, the Plays, and had 
me taught to dance, ſing, and play on the Spin- 
net : in fine, ſhe took pains to make me agree- 
able, but none to inftrut me in Virtue and 
Goodneſs ; yet God had given me the Grace 
to abhor her way of living; and T often wept 
for her Sins in Secret, and wiſhed my felf in 
Priſon with my good Father, or if he was poor 
and at Liberty, that I might beg for him, ra- 
ther than be a Miftreſs : in ſhort, in about two 
Years time, in which we had changed our Lodg- 
ing at leaſt ten times, and my Mother had 
broke two or three Merchants and a Linen» 
Draper, ſhe was ftruck with Sickneſs, and the 
Rheumatiſm took away the Uſe of her Limbs, 
ſo that ſhe lay a long time unable to help her 
ſelf ; then ſhe broke out into Boils all over: in 
ſhort, ſhe became full of Ulcers, and died in a 
moſt miſerable Condition, to my Grief, T 
fear little ſenſible of her Sins, and deſtitute of 
all ſpiritral Helps, having only the vile old Bawd 
about her, and the People in the Houſe where 
we lodged, Being dead, every one plundered 
ſomething; and my Mother having made a 
Will, tho' no Widow, which was left in a 
Tally-man's Hand, who was her old Acquain- 
tance, and together with Captain Purley, were 
her Executors and my Guardians ; the Tally- 
man came and buried her privately, and indeed 
poorly, and carried me home to his Houſe, Fur- 
ley being gone on a Voyage to Ireland with his 
Ship. I know not what my Mother left me, 
but believe it was conſiderable, becauſe mg 
ten 
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often told me ſhe could give me a handſome 
Portion. I was but meanly treated at this vile 
Tally-man's ; and being ready to break my 
Heart, begged Day and Night to be ſent down 
to Briſtol to my Father : but that was not his, 
nor Furley's Intereſt ; for they well knew my 
Father would call them to an Account for my 
Mother's Effects. Old Gripe told me ſo ſoon 
as Furley arrived, they would conſult what to do 
with me; accordingly they pretended to ſend me 
to my Father, but putting me into a Waggon, 
ſent me to North Wales, to a Place where I 
could hear nothing but Welch, and lived four Years 
miſerably ; all which time I could not tell how to 
eſcape to Briſtol, having not a Peny of Money, 
nor any but poor ignorant People to talk to, 
who could not help me. At laſt being now 
fourteen, I applied my ſelf to the Miniſter of 
the Pariſh, and told him my Story. He was 
a very good Man, and. writ up to London to a 
Friend, whom he ordered to find out the Tally- 
man, and threaten him, and try to find what 
they deſigned to do with me, and what my Mo- 
ther had left me. This Gentleman did ſo, and 
Gripe laid all the Fault on Furie, and promiſed 
to ſend for me up to London; which he imme 
diately did. At my Arrival, he treated me kind- 
17. Then Furley and he contrived to get rid of 
me for good and all; ſo they ſeemed mighty 
ready to ſend me to my Father, in order to 
Which they went with me on board a Ship that 
lay in the River, bound, as they pretended, for 
Briſtol, and ready to fail. They had bought 
me new Clothes, and given me my Mother's 
Watch: and being young and ignorant, I did 
not ſuſpect. their Villainy. Purley pretended 8 
5 would 
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would go along with me, and the Tally-man 
gave me a Broad piece at parting, and went from 
us at Greenwich : but Furley went with me as far 
as Sheerneſs ; but there pretending to go on Shore 
about ſome Buſineſs, left me, and I never ſaw 
him more, I knew it was a - great Way 
to Briſtol by Sea, yet was every Hour asking 
when we ſhould get thither, and how far we 
were got. But a young Man, who was the 
Captain's Nephew, and a very honeſt Youth; 
taking Pity of me, told me, That I was not 
going thither, but to Jamaica: that he heard 
© his cruel Uncle bargain with my curſed Guar- 
dians to carry me thither : they have, ſaid he, 
paid your Paſſage, and he has promiſed not 
to fel you, but to get you a good Service ; 
but be aſſured he will {trip you of all your 
Clothes ſo ſoon as he does reach Port-Royal, 
© and ſell you for a Slave.“ I thought I ſhould 
have died at this News, but the young Man 
begged. me to take no Notice of his diſcoverin 

this Secret to me; © for if you do, ſaid he, ö 
am undone, my whole Dependance being up- 
* on my Uncle, and he will diſcard me.“ I 
told him that in return to the Obligation he 
had laid upon me in truſting me, I would con- 
ceal it, and «truſt him, Then I told him all 
my Story, and of the Fortune I had, of which 
theſe Villains wronged me, and that-if he could 
find means to get me aſhore any where in Eng- 
land, and would go with me to my Father, I 
would give him what part of my Fortune he 
ſhould deſire in reaſon, when it was recovered, 
as it would ſoon be. He anſwered, That he 
had other Terms to propoſe, which was, that I 
would promiſe to marry him in caſe he deliver- 
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ed me, and that then he would free me out of 
his Hands, tho' I went to Jamaica, which he 
feared I muſt do now, becauſe we were paſt the 
Land, and out at Sea: for ſo ſoon as we land, 
< ſaid he, I will go to the Governor, ſwear that 
you were trepaned thither, and tell him all 
© the Circumſtance. I have an Uncle there, 
© who, I am ſure, will take my part in ſuch 
* a Caſe: beſides, if you will marry me fo ſoon 
© as I can get you aſhore, he cannot fell you.“ 
I readily conſented to his Propoſals, thinking 
any. honourable Way to eſcape the Miſeries I was 
like to fall into ought to be accepted of: beſides, 
I was very ſenſible, that if I "fuſed this honeſt 
Offer, I ſhould certainly be ruined: on the iſland 
by ſome Villain, who would doubtleſs buy me 
for that vile Uſe, and force me to comply with 
his. wicked Deſires. After this Mr. Stephen, for 
that was his Name, ſtudied how to oblige me, 


| and took ſuch Care of me, that tho? they were 


two wild young Men, a Merchant's Son, 4 a 
Mercer's aboard the Ship, ſent. by their Fathers, 
for no good doubtleſs, yet he engaged a very 
boneft Gentlewoman, a Paſſenger, to keep me 
always in her Company; ſo that I went very 
ſafe: and being near Jamaica, our Ship was 
drove up the River Oroonoko, and ſhipwrecked, 
as you have before heard related; and there this 
unfortunate young Man has, I fear, met with 
his Death from the Barbarians Hands, whoſe 
Virtue and Piety deſerved a better Fate; tho' as 
for my part, I — made a Choice much more 


to my liking in my dear, _—__ un ber 


elf to the Captain. 
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Charhtta ran 2 embraced her ſaying; Dear 
$ Siſter, our Fates have ſo much reſemblance, 
© that I am aſtoniſhed at the Almi ighty's Juſtice. 
© Be aſſured if J live to ſee England again, I 
* will ſee- Juſtice done both to you and our dear 
Father.“ At theſe Words the old 
bowed, and ſaluted Charlotta and — ſay - 
ing, I think my ſelf very happy to have. ſuch 
* worthy Relations, and Joubt not but you will 

© affiſt my Wife in all things: her Virtue Lam 
convinced of; and as I took her without the 
© Proſpect of a F ortune, ſhall value her no leſs, 

* tho ſhe never has any.“ They all perſuaded 
him to take his Wife, and go — with Char- 
lotta for France and England; but the Man 
being in Years, and having a plentiful Fortune 
in Virginia, did not care to run any more ha- 
zards; ſo they took leave, and went aſhore with 
old Bulanger, his Lady, and the other Friends 
who came with them on board, and the Ship 
ſet ſail the next Morning, and in ten Weeks 
ſafely arrived at St. Maloes, where Belanger was 
agreeably ſurprized with the News of his Guar- 
dian's Death, and alſo that Angelina and his 
Siſter, with her Husband Monſieur Abriſeauæx, 
were all fafely arrived in France by the Way of 
Spain ; that Angelina was in Health with Mon- 
ſieur du Pont; that du Riviere, who had long 
before left Virginia, was now living with his 
dear reconciled Louiſa. Charlotia's Arrival and 
his was ſoon 9 abroad; and it was not ma- 
ny Days before they and all their Friends ſent 
or came to cong ſhows th them, and to invite them 
to their Seats, In few Days theſe now moſt 
happy Relations and Friends met all together at 

Belanger's 
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Belanger's Houſe, who was now poſſeſſed of his 
Eftate ; his Siſter having received her's before 
his Arrival, entertained them nobly ; and they 
entertained one another with an Account of the 
ſtrange Adventures they had every one met with- 
al. Monſieur du Pont, who had retired to his 
Country Seat in deſpair of ever ſeeing his dear 
Angelina, recounted the manner of their meet- 
ing thus: I was, faid he, fitting by a Foun- 
© tain in my Garden, when a Servant came and 
© told me, that there were two Ladies and two 
© Gentlemen in a Coach ſaid they muſt ſpeak 
< with me. They are utter Strangers, faid 
© he, Sir, and I denied them Entrance as you 
have ordered me, ſaying, you were buſy and 
© would not ſee Company; but they will not 
© be refuſed, and one of the Ladies ſaid ſhe 
© would ſee you tho' you were dying. At theſe 
Words J roſe and flew to the Gate, where 
my Angelina was ſtanding without; but no 
* Words can expreſs the Tranſport I was in at 
© the Sight of her. I catched her up in my 
Arms and ran into a Parlour with her ; there 
ſetting her down, I ſometimes gazed upon her, 
and then kiſſed her, ſaying and doing I knew 
not what, nor did I remember my Kinſwo- 
man and Monſieur de Abriſeaux were preſent, 
tho* they ſtood by me, or Monſieur Morine 
the Surgeon, who all laughed: but at laſt An- 
* gelina reminded me of our Friends, and I wel- 
© comed them in few Words: nay I was ſo diſ- 
© tracted to know Angelina's Adventures, that I 
© hindered her from Sleeping by my impertinent 
© Queſtions half the Night,” _ La 
- Juſt as he ſpoke theſe Words, Monſieur Ri- 
were and Louiſa entered the Room; Bae 
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and  Charhbtta ſaluted her: Dear Kinſwoman, 
ſaid he, I ſeat your Wanderer home to bleſs you 
with his Preſence, and repair the Injuries he did 
you. Indeed, ſaid ſhe, when he came to the 
Grates of the Convent to ask for me, I could 
ſcarce credit my Eyes, he was ſo changed ; but 
I ſoon threw aſide my Vail, and fled to his 
Arms with as much Affection as at the firſt 
Months of our Marriage. You are, faid he, in 
ſome Confulion, all Goodneſs, and I beg you 
would make no more mention of my Crime, 
ſince J hope God and you have forgiven it. 
Where is your Son? ſaid Belanger ; at home, 
ſaid Monſieur du Riviere, well, and ſuch a one 
as merits a better Father than I : he will be here 
by and by to wait on you. Many Days paſt in 
Viſits and Entertainments, too tedious to recite 
the Particulars of; but after ſome Months were 
paſt, Charlotta being big with Child, and Ma- 
dam AZontandre near her Time, Charlotta con- 
tinually importuned her Husband to go with her 
to England, it being the Year of the Peace which 
King William made with France; but he was 
afraid of venturing her upon the Sea in that 
Condition, and offered to go himſelf; Madam 
Mintandre alſo would not part with her before 
ſhe was brought to bed. My dear Siſter, ſaid 
ſhe, will you leave me in this Condition? Have 
come fo far with you out of Affection, and 
left my Relations and Country for you, and can 
you conſent to go from me at this time? In 
ſhort, Tereſa was delivered of a Daughter, and 
Charlotta of a Son two Months afterward, and 
not able to go to Sea for two Months more; 
at laſt being recovered of her Lying-in, ſhe and 


Belanger went over to England from Calais, 
Vor. III. K and 
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and landed ſafely at Dover, from whence they 
hired Horſes to Briſtol. There were few in the 
Place who knew Charlotta; but from them ſhe 
learned the ſad News that her antient Father 
was in Priſon, and had lain there five Years, his 
Wife's Debts which ſhe had wickedly contracted 
having intirely ruined him ; ſhe would not ftay 
a Moment after- this Information, but flew to 
the Priſon winged with filial Piety and tender 
Affection: ſhe asked for him ſo earneſtly, that 
the Goaler was ſtartled; but clapping half a 
Crown in his Hand, he let her in; ſhe quickly 
ſaw her dejected Father, who was creeping along 
the Place clothed in nothing but Rags, his white 
Beard was grown down to the leathern Thong 
which girded his poor Coat about him ; he lift- 
ed up his Eyes which were before fixed on the 
Ground, at the Sound of her Voice, when ſhe 
ſaid, Sir, let me ſpeak. with you; and feeing a 
fine Lady and Gentleman, put out his white 
withered Hand, expecting an Alms, but had 


not the leaſt Remembrance of her Face, or No- 


tion of her being alive, as indeed it was impoſ- 
ſible he ſhould. She was in ſo great Diſorder, 
that Monſieur Belanger, fearing ſhe would ſwoon, 
went to draw her aſide. The Tears ſtreamed 
down her Face, and her Voice faltered, ſo that 
ſhe could utter no more, but claſping her Arms 
about the old Man's Neck, ſaid, My dear Fa- 
ther, and fainted, Theſe Words cauſed ſuch a 
Tumult in his Soul, that he ſeemed like a Man 
waked from a frightful Dream ; he trembled, 
held her faſt, and gazed upon her without ſpeak- 
ing one Word. Belanger was ſo moved with 


this Sight, he could ſcarce conſtrain his Tears; 


but he taking hold of him gently, ſaid, Sir, be 
not 
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not ſurprized, God can do Wonders, there is a 
Myftery in my Wife's Words, which, if you 
will recolle& your Spirits a little, we will inform 
you of. The old Gentleman ſtaring on 

cried out, It cannot be! *tis all Wonder, tis my 
Child's Face, *tis her Voice, and- yet — 
At theſe Words he dropped down. Belanger 
called for ſome help, two or. three Priſoners 
came, whoſe meagre Faces and poor Habits ſpoke 
their Miſeries ; they aſſiſted him to lift Mon- 
ſieur du Pont into a poor Room, where his Bed 
lay on the Floor, and Belanger” carried Char- 
lotta in his Arms, who by this time recovered z 
he called for Wine, of which he gave ſome to 
the old Gentleman; after which they talked and 
wept together: Charlotta deferred to tell him 
the Particulars of her Adventures, till they were 
out of that ſad Place, ſending the Goaler to 
fetch his Creditors; but that being a Work of 
Time, ſhe depoſited into a Merchant's Hands the 
whole Sum her Father was charged withal, 

which was but three hundred Pounds, he hav- 
ing paid. as long as he had any Thing left, and 
took him out with her, the Merchant giving the 
Gaoler his Bond to indemnify him: they went 
home with this Merchant, where they refreſh- 
ed, new clothed, and ſhaved the old Gen- 
tleman, who Rill wept for Joy, and praiſed: 
God with his whole Heart and Tongue in ſuch' 
a manner, that every Stander-by ſeemed to par- 
ticipate of his Joy, and being warmed with his 
Zeal, wept' with him: nor could he be leſs 
moved, who had in one Moment received ſuch” 
a miraculous Deliverance from the Miſeries of a 
Priſon, the greateſt Trial this Life can. ſubje& 
us to, and ſuch a Child Who as reſtored to him 
K 2 even 
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even from the Grave. This to a Man who 
had out-lived Hope, and had not the leaſt Pro- 
ſpe& of any Deliverance but by Death, was e- 
nough to revive all his Faculties, and fill his Soul 
with the moſt exquiſite Tranſports of Joy, and 
higheſt Senſe of Gratitude to God, He entered 
a clean Bed at Night with more Joy than he 
had ever done in his Proſperity ; the next Morn- 
ing .he appeared ſo revived and altered for the 
better, that Charloita could do nothing but look 
upon him with the greateſt Pleaſure. His 
Creditors came, and pretended to be ſorry for 
what they had done; but he and ſhe treated 
them with ſuch Scorn and Reproaches as their 
unchriſtian Treatment of him deſerved. And 
now all his old Friends and Acquaintance, who 
many of them had left him in his Diſtreſs, came 
to viſit and congratulate him, and ſee Charlotta ; 
ſhe treated them all very civilly, but thoſe who 
had relieved him in the Priſon, ſhe careſſed and 
entertained ſplendidly ; laſtly, fhe ſent to the 
Goal, and freed thoſe poor Wretches who had 
been his Companions and Fellow-Sufferers in 
that dreadful Place, which were but five Per- 
ſons, People of -mean Condition, whoſe Debts 
amounted to 120 J. a noble Gift from her, by 
which ſhe, obtained their Prayers and Bleſſings, 
which were better worth than the Money; and 
having furniſhed her ſelf and Father with what- 
ever ſhe wanted from England, ſhe, he, and 
Monſieur Belanger returned in the ſame Veſſel 
that brought them, to St. Males ; the old Gen- 
tleman being under no Apprehenſions of any 
Troubles about his Religion, being now ſo very 
antient, and ſo long abſent thence, that none 


but his Friends and Relations could remember 


him; 
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him; but he reſolved; if he was any ways moleſt- 
ed, to remove to the Iſland of Jerſey or Guernſey, 
from whence he could pay or receive a Viſit from 
his Daughter once or twice a Year. Angelina 
gave them an Account of all the ſtrange Ad- 
ventures ſhe had met. with in Barbary, which 
filled them with Admiration. 

One Morning (a French Ship having come 
into the Port in the Night) an old Man in a 
very poor Habit came to young Monſieur du 
Pont's Houfe and deſired to be admitted to ſpeak 
with Angelina, She was at Breakfaſt with her 
Husband, and bid the Servants admit him; but 
was extremely ſurpized when ſhe ſaw his Face, 
and knew that he was the old French Captain 
who had carried her to Canada. Madam, 
© ſaid he, Iam come to beg your Pardon before 
© I die: God has been pleaſed by a ſevere Sh- 
very to puniſh my Sin, of which I had before 
© a true Senſe; and at laſt in his Mercy has 
brought me back to my native Country. But 
© F could not live or die in Peace till I knew 
* what was become of you, which having learn- 
© ed laſt Night when Ilanded and went home to 
my Houſe, I haſted to your Preſence to ob- 
* tain your Pardon, and beg your Favour in 
© the Behalf of two: Chriſtian Strangers, wha 
© eſcaped with me from Tunis; they are a Gen- 
© tleman and Lady who have been Slaves, and 
© have nothing to ſupport them when landed, or 
to carry them to their home.“ Monſieur du 
Pont and Angelina told him they were glad he 
had eſcaped, and ſhould be ready to aſſiſt the 
Strangers in any thing. Du Pont ſaid, © I can 
hardly forgive you what you have done by 
my Wife, but as a Chriſtian I won't-reſent it: 

9 1 Bring 
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Bring the innocent Strangers, and we will do 
* ſomething for them.“ The Captain took 
leave, and about an Hour after returned with 
the Gentleman and Lady: She was very hand- 
ſome, her Shape, Stature, and Mien were deli- 
cate and engaging. The Gentleman was tall, 
lender, and had a Face ſo lovely and majeſtick, 
that he ſeemed the Offspring of Mars and Ve- 
nus. Their Dreſs was as mean as their Perſons 
were noble, being ſuch as Charity had furniſhed - 
them withal. Angelina faluted and welcomed her 
to France, not knowing whether ſhe underſtood 
her or not. Monſieur du Pont anſwered the 
Gentleman's Civility in the fame manner, Wh 
thus addreſſed himſelf to Angelina. Madam, 
* you doubtleſs wonder why my Wife and I 
have preſumed to viſit and apply our ſelves to 
© you before any other Perſon, at my Arrival 
in France but when I tell you that her Name 
is Silvia ds Mount-Efpaigne, who was your 
Companion in the Convent, and was in a par- 
*. ticular manner honouted with your Friend- 
* ſhip, you will not be ſurprized that ſhe comes 
© to ask the Protection of ber Friend.“ At 
theſe Words Angelina ran and embraced her, and 
Monſſeur du Pont ſaid, Then you are my dear 
< Schogl-Fellow Charles du Bit: My God? 
' © where have you been this Age, and what Pro- 
vidence has preſeryved you, whoſe Death I 
© haye maurned- for ſo paſſionately ? Come, ſit 
* doyn, and tell us all your Story, for we muſt 
not part again ; my [Houſe is at your Service, 
* and my Fortune. . We ſhall be proud to pro- 
cure your Happineſs in all things, to the ut- 
©. molt of our Power.“ Angelina was the mean 
while weeping with Siluia, being both ſo tran- 
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ſported with Joy, that they knewy not how to 
contain or utter their Thoughts. At laſt Mon- 
ſieur du Bois took upon him to-telate their ſtrange 
Adventures, . (206-20 


V O U know, faid he, that my Father dying 
whilſt we were School-Fellows, I was left 


in the Hands of the two rich Eaff-India Mer- 


chants, Monſieur Dandin, and Monſieur du 
Freſne : Dandin had but one Daughter, who was 


was proud and ugly. My Fortune was very 
conſiderable, and his whole Aim was to match 
me to Magdalain, and fo ſecure it to his Poſte- 
rity, I was but thirteen, and he wheedled me 


into ſigning a Contract with her; and ſhe be- 


ing twenty, was not a little pleaſed to have ſuch 
a fine young Husband. She took much upon. 
her, and fo tutored and ichooled me upon every 
Occaſion, that my Averſion daily encreafed to- 
wards her. I was fain to hand her about to 
every Place ſhe was pleaſed to gad to; and at 
laſt it was my Fortune to go with her to a Cha- 
pel near the Monaftery where you and my dear 
Silvia were Penſioners; there I faw you and 
her t : you I knew, becauſe my Friend 
Monſieur du Pont had ſhewed you to me: for 
Students always tell their Amours to one ano- 
ther, and I am younger than he, fo that he had 
a Miſtreſs before me. I was ſo charmed with 
her, that had not my Fury been along with me, 
I had followed you to the Convent: but I ſoon 
found an Opportunity to go thither, and found 
you gone, I got to the e of air; and in 


ſome time gained my Charmer's Conſent to marry 
me ſecretly, She, you know, was an Orphan, 
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who being related to the Abbeſs your Aunt, was 
bred there with deſign (having but a ſmall For- 
tune) to be made a Nun. Being but a Pen- 
ſioner, it was no difficult thing for her to come 
to me; but my keeping our Marriage a Secret 
till I was of Age, was a hard thing to be done, 
My Guardians did not keep me ſhort of Money, 
ſo that I fancied I could eaſily maintain her if 
I could but get ſome faithful Friend for her to 
live withal privately in the Houſe with his Wife 
and Family, or elſe a private Lodging. This 
laſt I thought moſt ſecure, and accordingly took 
a Chamber in a Widow-Woman's Houſe in a 
Village. Having thus provided a Retreat, and 
engaged my Confeſſor to marry us, I gave her 
Notice, and ſhe got out the next Morning with 
another Penſioner, on pretence of going to Church 
to the little Chapel I had ſeen her at: I waited 
for her in a Coach near the Chapel, and com- 
ing out in the Crowd, ſhe ſliped from her Com- 
panion, and turning back into the Church, went 
out at another Door where I took her into the 
Coach, and drove away with her to the Fri- 
er's Cell, where we were married. 'T hence we 
went away to the Village, to our Lodging, where 
I had provided a Dinner and all Things for our 
Reception. The Widow's Daughter, a very 
modeſt young Maid, I had hired to wait on 
her, Here I ſtaid all Night, having pretended . 
to old Dandin my Guardian, that I was to go 
out of Town with a young Gentleman whom 
I kept Company withal, and whom I had truſt- 
ed with my Secret, and engaged to ask me to 
go with him before my Guardian and Magda- 
lain, my crooked Rib that was to be, In fine, 


- I kept my dear Silvia here ſome Months, tho 


a great 
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a great Search was made after her, being very 
cautious in my Viſits. She was in that time 
with Child, but miſcarried. She never ſtirred 
out of Doors without a Mask, or when I fetched 
her out in a Coach; but finding it was incon- 
venient to have her ſo far off, I removed her to 
St. Males, and took a Lodging for her at a 
Widow's Houſe in a back Street, in a very pri- 
vate Place, with a Garden, and Back-door into 
the Fields. In this Garden Silvia uſed to walk, 
and venture ſometimes to look out of her Win- 
dows into it. A young Lord who often paſſed 
by that way, ſaw and fell in Love with her: 
he ſoon. inquired who kept the Houſe, and learn- 
ed that it was a Widow who had a young Gen- 
tlewoman and her Servant lodged with her. He, 
emboldened by his Quality and Fortune, went 
to the Houſe in a Chair richly dreſſed, and ask- 
ed to ſee the Lady, the young Gentlewoman- 
that lodged there: Ihe Woman ſeeing his At- 
tendance and Habit was daunted. He asked 
no leave, but going by her, went up Stairs, and- 
found Silvia ſitting in her Chamber reading: 


| She was doubtleſs ſurprized, but he told her his- 


Buſineſs was Love, and in fine, would take no 
Denial, or be gone.. He-ſuppoſed her a Miſtreſs 
by the Place ſhe refided in, being ſo mean and- 
obſcure, and refolved to poſſeſs her whatever it 
coſt, She told him ſhe was married, but he 
turned that into Ridicule : before he went he 
preſented her with a fine Diamond. Ring, which 
ſhe refuſing, he left it upon the Table. He 
went not away till Midnight ; the next Morn-- 
ing I found her in Tears, ſhe told me what a 
Misfortune had befallen her. I was now but 


ſeventeen, and the Expence of maintaining her: 
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and a Servant ſo ſunk my Allowance, that I had 
no Money by me; and being ſomething indebted 
to the Widow, I knew not how at preſent to 
remove her. In fine, this young Nobeman, 
who was mad in love with her, continued fre- 
quently to viſit her, and ſet Spies to diſcover who 
kept her, who quickly got Knowledge of the 
Secret. This young Loxd, who was one of the 
moſt powerful Perſons, and had the greateſt 
Fortune of any Nobleman in the Place, knew 
my Guardian, and ſent privately for him, tel- 
ling him, as out of Friendſhip, the Matter. Mon- 
heur_Dandin, ſays he, you have a young Heir 
who is contracted to your Daughter, who will 
be ruined ; he keeps a Miſtreſs in ſuch a Place, 
*tis your Duty and Intereſt to put an End to 
fuch an Intrigue, and ſave the Youth from be- 
ing undone, My Guardian promiſed never to 
reveal who told him, and returned him a thou- 
ſand Thanks; ſo he came home and took no 
Notice to me, but watched me the next time 1 
went out, and dog'd me to Silvia, and at my 
return home, told me I muſt go travel, or marry 
his Daughter next Week. I was ready to go 
diſtracted before, but now I was quite over- 
whelmed. I found I was watched, and dared 
not go to Silvia. The next Morning when I 
was in bed, he entered my Chamber, ſearched 
my Pockets, took away all the Money I had 
left, with my Watch, and told me, young Gen- 
tleman, I am informed you keep a Miſtreſs, 
your Allowance ſhall be ſhortned ; you are. like; 
to prove a good Man, and an excellent Huſ- 
band, that begin ſo well. I was ſo enraged, I 
loſt all Patience; I told him I would never 
marry his Daughter, and that ſo ſoon as 1 = 
| + + | oy 
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of Age, I would call him to a ſtrict Account. 
I know not what I ſaid, but we quarrelled to 
that degree, that I roſe and went out of the 
Houſe, proteſting that I would never ſet foot in 
it again. I went directly to Silvia, but cannot 
expreſs the Tranſport of Sorrow I was in when 
I came there, and found the poor Widow and 
the Maid in Tears, who told me, that at twelve 
a Clock the preceding Night, ſomebody knock- 
ing ſoftly at the Door, they ſuppoſed it to be 
me; and the Maid riſing, and going to it, asked 
who was there ? Somebody anſwered, It is I, du 
Bois; at theſe Words ſhe opened the Door, and 
a. Man in his Vizard caught hold of her, clap- 
ping a Piſtol to her Breaſt, three more ruſhed 
in all masked, and ran up Stairs, dragging Siluia 
out of Bed ; ſhe faw them bring her Miſtreſs 
down bound Hand and Foot, and put her into 
a Chair; one Man ftaid till the Chair was gone, 
as ſhe ſuppoſed; a good way: then he bid her 
ſhut the Door and make no Noiſe, for if ſhe did, 
he would come back and kill her. The poor 
Creature was ſo frighted, ſhe had not Power to 
ſtir for ſome time; at laſt ſhe went up to the 
Widow, and acquainted her with what had hap- 
pened. This was all I could learn, and enough 
to make me deſperate. I returned to my Guar- 
dian like an enraged Lion, demanded my Wife, 
declaring my Marriage: this made him as furi- 
ous as I; he threatned to ſue me for the Con- 
tract with his Daughter; I applied my ſelf to 
ſeveral of my Relations and Friends to aſſiſt me 
againſt him, but no body cated to meddle; for 
he was known to be a very rich and a very 
cunning Man; then I challenged the young 
Lord, charging him with ſtealing her, but he 

ET K 6 | only 


222 The LIFE o/ 
only laughed at, and ridiculed me. At laſt, be- 
ing unable to get any News of her, I reſolved- 
to travel, believing they had murdered her. I 
was deeply melancholy ;- and my Guardian, who 
indeed knew not what was become of Silvia, 
was willing to be rid of me, and readily agreed 
to my going to travel; I deſigned: to go firſt to 
Rome, and from thence to make the Tour of 
Europe, and return to France ſo ſoon as 1 was 
of Age, to be revenged of my Guardian, Hs 
agreed to make me a handſome Allowance, and 
gave me five hundred Piſtoles to defray my ex- 
traordinary Expences, being willing to be recon- 
ciled to me before the Day of Reckoning came. 
Attended by my Servant I ſet out on my Jour- 
ney, and reached Rome, having viewed all that: 
was curious in my Way thither through Spain. 
J reſolved to ſtay there for ſome time, and took 
a Lodging for that Purpoſe. One Morning my: 
Servant waked me, ſaying there was a Youth,. 
who ſaid he was come poſt from France to me. 
J bad him call him up; when he entered my 
Chamber, he made a Sign with his Hand that 
Iſhould ſend away the Servant; I did fo, and 
then he ran to me and catched me in his Arms: 
But good Heavens ! how was I at that Moment 
tranſported when I ſaw it was Silvia. I ſhut 
the Chamber-Door, and then ſhe told me, that 
being (as I knew ſhe was) pretty far gone with 
Child, the Fright had thrown her into ſuch a 
Condition, that when the Villains, who had car- 
ried her away, came to take her out of the 
Chair, ſhe ſeemed half dead ; they carried her 
up Stairs into a Chamber richly furniſhed, and 
laid her upon a Bed, and ſo left her; that the 
young Lord came into it immediately, and told _ 
| t 
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that ſhe muſt now conſent to his Defires; that 
he would never part from her again; that it was 
in vain to reſiſt, or call out for help: In fine; 
nothing but the Condition ſhe was in preſerved 
her ; for telling him ſhe was in Labour, and' 
ſhould die if he did not call ſomebody to her 
Aſſiſtance, begging him with Tears to pity her F 
Condition, ſhe prevailed with him to defer the 
Execution of his brutiſh Deſign, and he- called 
an old Woman and her Daughter to her. She 
had no other help but theſe Women; and falling 
into a Fever, lay fick in a Bed three Months, 
unable to rife ;- all which time the young Lord: 
continually viſited her, bringing a Phyſician ſe- 
veral times: at laſt recovering ſo as to be able to 
walk about her Chamber, ſhe began to conſider: 
how to make her eſcape. By this time, as ſhe: 
afterwards learned, I having declared our Marri- 
age, the young Lord refrained from viſiting her- 
ſome Days. 

One Afternoon he came, and being alone with 
her, he ſaid thus to her, Silvia, I am come 
to ask your Pardon for the Injuries I have done; + 
you; I thought you a Miſtreſs, not a Wife, 
and my Paſhon for you was ſo exceflive, that 
it blinded my Reafon; I believed you ruin 
ed by a Man pre-engaged to another, and 
was not half ſo well able to take care of you 
as my ſelf: had you been a Virgin I would 
have married you, but finding you are virtu- 
ous, and Monſieur du Bois's Wife, I am hear-- 
tily ſorry for what is paſt, and ready jto re- 
© ftore you to him. He is gone to Rome in 
© Diſcontent, So ſoon as you are able to travel, 
I will furniſh you with Money, and a Servant 
Sto wait on you thither. Believe me, ny L 
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© love you no longer with an unlawful Paſſion, 
© but with a tender Affection as a Siſter. I will, 
© fo ſoon as your Husband is of Age, aſſiſt him 
© to the utmoſt of my Power againſt Monſieur 
Dandin, who has been the Cauſe of all this 
£ Miſchief.” Here he diſcovered to her what 
had paſt between him and Dandin, and how 
they had contrived together that he ſhould ſteal 
her away, and carry her to this his Country- 
Houſe, where the Servants were at his Devotion, 
who ſuppoſed ſhe was ſome young Lady whom 
their Maſter had got with Child, nor dar'd inquire 
farther than by Suppoſition : in fine, ſo ſoon as my 
Wife found her ſelf able to fit a Horſe, ſhe by his 
Advice put on a Man's Habit, and having received 
a thouſand Piſtoles from him, ſet out for Rome, 
attended by one of his Servants. Nothing could 
be more welcome than ſhe was to me, and I 
concluded that the Diſguiſe ſhe had on was the 
beſt in the World to conceal her till I was of 
Age, and prevent farther Misfortunes, which her 
Beauty in a Female Dreſs might again occaſion. 
I now wanted but a Year and half of being of 
Age, and had no mind to return to France till 
that time was elapſed ; ſo we removed to a Lodg- 
ing ſome Miles from Rome, where Silvia, who 
paſſed for my Kinſman, lived with me; we paſ- 
ſed the time very agreeably: At laſt we em- 
barked aboard azNeflel bound for 2 and 
fet fail with a Fair Wind; but in a few Hours. 


a terrible Storm drove us out to Sea, and we 
were driven for eight and forty Hours before the 
Wind, in which time our Ship was fo diſabled, 
that the ſprung a-Leak, and had not a Ship 
come up, we had all periſhed in the merctleſs 
Seas: but alas, it had been better ſor many of 
"3 0 
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us that we had done ſo; for it proved to be a 


Charlotta du Pont. 22g 


Corſair of Tuns belonging to a great Baſſa there, 


and we were all put into Irons and carried thi- 
ther. How inexpreſſible my Concern was for 
my dear Siluia you may eaſily. imagine. At 
our coming on Shore. we were carried to this 
Bafla's Houſe, who viewing the Priſoners, made 
Choice of her and me for Slaves, ſuppoſing we 
were Priſoners of Birth, and that he ſhould have 
a large Ranfom for us. He examined what Na- 
tion we were of: I anfwered we were Natives. 
of France, and Brothers, that we had been at 
Rome, to which our Father, a private Gentle- 
man, had ſent us, and were returning home. 
He ſeemed fatisfied, and uſed us gently, making 
us write, or attend him into the Country, rid- 
ing by the fide of his Litter; but I ſoon per- 
ceived he had a wicked Deſign on Silvuia, whom 
he dreſſed in a fine Tarkiþb Dreſs, and treated 
with great Indulgence. I was ſeized with ſuch 
dreadful Apprehenſions at this Procedure, that I 
reſolved to run all Hazards to eſcape his Hands. 
This put us on a Project which we happily ef- 
fected ; the French Captain who brought us home, 
was at that time his Slave, he had been ſo to his 


Father, who was a General, and had treated him. 


very cruelly : by his Death he fell into this Aly 


Melee's Hands, who was a good natured Man; 
and finding him skilled in Sea-Affairs, had made 
him Maſter of a very neat Pltaſure- Boat he 


uſed to go out to Sea in for his Diverſion 3 he 


likewiſe truſted him to go out in her with other 


Slaves, Natives of Tunis, to fiſh for him. The 


French Captain was generally thus employed in 


the Summer-Seaſon, and was much in his Fa- 
your, I was often ſent aboard with him, but 
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Silvia never. I contracted a Friendſhip with 
him, and we contrived our Eſcape thence in 
this manner; he had got knowledge of the 
Chriſtian Fiſherman and his Wife, where you 
had lived; he directed me thither, and we agreed 
that Silvia and I ſhould retire to that Place, 
which was not very difficult for us to do, ſince 
we had the Liberty of walking the Town, and 
that he ſhould ſend ſome of the Slaves on ſhore, 
and bring the Pleaſure-Boat about in the Dusk 
of the Evening, and take us in. All our hope 
was to get to Malta in this {light Veſſel, a very 
dangerous Undertaking ; but our Condition made 
us reſolve to truſt to Providence, and venture all: 
Riſques to get out of the Infidels Hands, There 
was a lovely Maid who had been fold to this. 
Baſſa ſome Months before, whoſe Name was: 
Margaretta des Sanſon ; ſhe was a Farmer's 
Daughter at Poictau, who was in Quality of a 
Servant with a Lady that was going with her 
Family to her Husband, a Merchant, who was 
ſettled in the Met. Indies; and the Ship being 
taken by a Firate of Tunis, ſhe was made a 
Slave, and ſo fell into Muly Melee's Hands. 
With this Maid the Captain was faln in Love, 
ſo he ſent her along with us to the Fiſherman's, 
All things being ready, and the Baſſa abſent, 


being ſent for to the Court, we got away, as a- 


greed, and the Captain came according to Ap- 
pointment ; and. it pleaſed God- that we arrived. 
ſafely at Malta in four Days time, the Algerine 
Slaves not in the leaſt ſuſpecting our Deſign till 
they ſaw the, Veſſel enter the Port: they were 
but five in Number, and unarmed, ſo that we. 


had not any thing to fear from them, being on 


gur. Guard, Here we were received as became; 
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Chrĩſtians and furniſhed with Clothes and Refreſh- 
ments, having brought nothing but the Clothes'on 
our Backs with us: from hence we got a Paſſage 
in a French Ship that put in there. And now 
Providence having brought us back to our own 
native Country, we muſt beg your Aſſiſtance to 
get Dandin to deliver up my Fortune. That, 
ſaid Monſieur du Pont, is eaſy, for he is long 
{ince dead, and his Daughter is married to a very 
honeſt Gentleman, Monſieur de Fontain the 
Banker, who, I dare promiſe, will gladly re- 
ſtore to you all that is your due. Angelina en- 
tertained them nobly, and the French Captain 
having married Margaretta, brought her to wait 
on her. In few Days Monſieur du Pont hav- 
ing managed the Affair, procured an Agreement 
between Monſieur du Bois and de Fontam, who 
honourably paid him what Money Dandin had 
in his Hands of his; and Monſieur du Bots en- 
tered into Poſſeſſion of all his Fortune. Thus 
divine Providence having, by various Trials and 
ſtrange Viciſſitudes of Fortune, proved the Faith 
and Patience of theſe heroick Chriſtians, wWhom 
neither Slavery nor the Fear of Death could. 
prevail with to forſake their Faith, or diſtruſt 
their God, they were all happily preſerved and. 
delivered out of their Troubles, and. at laſt 
brought home to their own native Lands. Char- 
lotta, whoſe filial Piety and extraordinary Virtues: 
make her juſtly claim the firſt Place in our E- 
ſteem, as well as in this Hiſtory, had the Satiſ-- 
faction of ſeeing her dear Father die in Peace in 
a good old Age; was bleſt with, an excellent 
Husband, and many Children fair and virtuous 
as herſelf; nor was 4 Proſperity interrupted by 


any Misfortune. The virtuous Tereſa and An- 
| gelina, 


gelina, and all the Reſt were bleſſed with all 

earthly Happineſs. Theſe Examples ſhould con- 

vince us how poſſible it is for us to behave ourſelves. 

as we ought in our Conditions, ſince Ladies, whoſe 

Sex, and tender Manner of Breeding, render 

them much leſs able than Men to ſupport ſuch 
* Hardſhips, bravely endured Shipwrecks, Want, 
: Cold, and Slavery, and every Ill that human Na- 
ture could be tried withal; yet we, who never 
feel the Inclemeney of foreign Climates, that 
never ſaw the Face of barbarous Pirates, or Sa- 
vages, are impatient at a Fit of Sickneſs, or a. 
Diſappointment, ſhake at a Storm, and are brave 
in nothing but in daring Heaven's Judgments. 
Let us bluſh when we read ſuch Hiſtories as 
theſe, and imitating theſe great Examples, ren- 
der ourſelves worthy to have our Names, like 
theirs, recorded to Poſterity. 
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HE Air has infected ſome of the 
neighbouring Nations with the 
Plague, and fwwept away the a- 
ftoniſhed Inhabitants by thouſands; but 
in our Nation it bas had a different 
Effect, it has certainly infected our 
Underſtandings: A Madneſs has jor 
ome Time poſſeſſed the Englith, and ue 
are turned Projectors, "exceeding the 
French in extravagant M bimſies, and 
parted "with our Money as eafily as if 
we had forgot that we were to live a 
Day longer: We are grown falſe as 
Jews in Trading, Turks and Italians 
in Luſt; Libertines in Principle, and 
have more Religions amongſt us, and. 
leſs Sincerity, than the Dutch. The 
Knaviſh Part of us are employed at 
| 4 preſent 
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preſent in getting Money; and the 
Thoughtlſs, which are the major Part, 
in ſearching for ſomething new to 45 
vert their Spleen: The Tales of Fai- 
ries and Elves tahe with them, and 
the moſt improbable Things pleaſe beſt. 

The Story I here preſent the Publick 
withal is very extraordinary, but not 
quite fo incredible as theſe, This is 
an Age of Wonders, and certainly wwe 
can doubt of nothing, after what we 
have feen in our Days: Net there 1s 
one Thing in the Story of Madam 
de Beaumount very ſtrange; which 
is, that be, and ber Daughter, are 
very religious, and very virtuous, and 
that there were two honeſt C lergymen 
living at one Time. In the Lord de 
Beaumount's Story there is yet ſomes 
thing more ſurprifing ; which is, that 
he loved an abſent Wife ſo well, that 
he obſtinately refuſed a pretty Lady a 
Havour, 

Theſe Circumſtances will, I ſuppoſe, 

make the Truth of this Story doubted; 
but fince Men are grown very doubts 
ful, even in thoſe Things that concern 
them , Tl not give my ſelf much 
Trouble 
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, Trouble to clear their Doubts - about 
this. Wales being a Place not ex- 


5 tremely populous in many Parts, is cer- 
tainly more rich in Virtue than Eng- 
[ land, which is now improved in Vice 


only, and rich in Foreigners, «who often 
bring more Vices than ready Money 
| along with [them. He that would keep 
his Integrity, muſt dwell in a Cell; and 
Belinda had never been ſo virtuous had 
ſhe not been bred in a Cave, and never 
ſeen a Court, 

Wales has produced many * 
Men, and been famed for the unſhaken 
Loyalty of its People to their Princes, 
and Bravery in Fight, ſcorning to bow 
their Necks to Slavery, or be conquer- 
ed; why may it not produce a Woman 
virtuous and wiſe, as the Men are 
couragious? 

In this Story I have aimed at plea- 
ing, and at the ſame Time encouraging 
Virtue in my Readers. I wiſh Men 
would, like Belinda, confide in Provi- 
dence; and look on Death with the ſame 
Indiſſerence that fhe did. But I for- 
get that this Book is to be publiſhed in 
London, where Abundance of mw 

ive, 
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live, whoſe Actions muſt perſuade us, 
that they ere fo far from fearing 16 die 
that they certainly fear nothing that 
is to come after dying: Some of theſe, 
not ſpeaking good Engliſh, will not, 
ferhaps, read this; I. ſhall therefore re- 
fer them to their own Countries for vir- 
tuous Examples, and preſent this Story 
to the true born Engliſh, and Antient 
Britons, to whom TJ wiſh Increaſe of 
Senſe and Vi irtue, Plenty of Fs 06. 
good Governors, and endleſs Proſpe- 
HAY. 


Penelope Aubin. 


14235) 


. 
1 * * * 
: . „ ung * F 


O F 


Madam % Beaumount. 


———_— * — 


HA 


OT far from Swanſey, a Sea-Port in 
Wales, in Glamorganſbire, there dwelt 
a Gentleman whoſe Name was Mr. 
good Family, and had a handſom Eſtate of about 
500 l. per Annum, all lying together in that Place, 
on which he lived comfortably and nobly, doing 
much Good : A Man whoſe generous 'Temper, 
and good Senſe, made him beloved by all that 
knew him: He had been once a Member of 
Parliament, travelled in his Youth, bred at the 
Univerſity; and, in fine, was a moſt accom- / 
pliſhed Gentleman. It is not therefore to be 
doubted but that he had many Opportunities of 
marrying, but he always declined it, and ſeem- 
ed, though ever gallant and complaiſant, yet in- 
different to the Fair Sex: He was thirty-ſix 
Vor, III, 1 ears 
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Years of Age, and wiſely preferred a Country 
Retirement before noiſy Courts and Buſineſs : 
His Perſon was very handſom, and his Conver- 
ſation and Mein perfectly genteel and agreeable, 
This Gentleman, in the Year 1717, one Even- 


ing, in the Month, of May, was walking alone 


by the Sea: Side to take the Air, and paſſing over 
ſome little Hills, came at laſt to the Top of one 
much higher than the Reſt, where ſtanding ſtill 
to view the lovely Proſpect of the neighbouring 
Fields and Valleys, which were now all in their 
greateſt Pride, adorned with lovely Flowers and 
various Greens, he ſaw juſt oppoſite another 
Hill, and in the Side of it a Door open, before 
which there ſtood a Maid of ſuch exquiſite Beau- 
ty and Shape, and in a Habit ſo odd and un- 


common, that he was both extremely ſurprized 


and charmed: He ſtood ſtill, not daring to ap- 
proach her, leſt he ſhould ſurprize and make 
her fly from him. She ſeemed very thoughtful, 
but at length looking up ſhe ſaw him, and im- 
mediately retired, . — the Door after her. 
He continued muſing for ſome T ime, and having 
well obſerved the Place, returned home, reſolv- 


Ing to go back thither early the next Morning: 


He paſſed that Night without once cloſing his 
Eyes, ſuch ſtrong Impreſſions had her Beauty 


made in his Soul that he thought of nothing but 
the bright Viſion, At Break of Day he roſe, 


forbidding his Servants toattend him, and haſt- 


ened to the Hill, from whence he. deſcended! 


into the Valley, where he ſought for a conve- 


nient Place to conceal. himſelf, at ſome little 


Diſtance from the Cave, reſolving to watch the 


Opening of the Door, and obſerve. what paſt 
there. Having found a low Tree he climbed up 


into 


* 
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into it, and did not wait long before he ſuw a 
proper Lad come forth — 5 a. Basket on his- 
Arm; he went towards the Town, as if he were 
going to fetch Proviſions: Soon after a Maid Ser- 
vant came out with a Broom, and ſwept before - 
the Door of the Cave, dreſſed in a red Petticoat, 
a French Jacket and Coif; and in ſome Time 
a ſhe went in he ſaw a Lady, in: a rich 
Night-Gown and Night-Clothes, ſomething in 
Ye but very beautiful, attended by the young 
Virgin he had ſeen the Day before, who was 
dreſt in a cherry-colour Silk Petticoat, flowered 
with Silver, a white Sattin Waiſtcoat, tied down 
the Breaſt with red and Silver Ribbons, ber 
Neck was bare, and her Hair was careleſsly 
braided, and tied up in green Sattin Ribbon: 
Upon her Head ſhe wore a fine Straw Hat, lined 
with green and Gold, and a Habit ſuiting : She 
appeared. to be about fourteen, was fair as Dia- 
na; her Eyes were black, her Face oval, her 
Shape incomparable z, ſhe wore a Sweetneſs and 
Modeſty in her Look, that would have charmed 
the coldeſt Breaſt, and checked the boldeſt Lover 
from proceeding farther than he ought. Their 
Habits, Speech, and Mein, ſpoke them Perſons 
of Quality and Foreigners. 
Come, my dear Child, ſaid the Lady, let. us 
* take a Walk over the Hills this ſweet Morn- 
ing, it is all the Diverſion our ſad Circum- 
* ſtance permits us to take,” Why, Madam,” 
anſwered the fair Belinda, for fo — ; the young 
Lady called, Can there be any Pleaſures in the 
5 World, exceeding, thoſe this ſweet Retirement 
gives us? How often have you recounted to 
me the Miſeries and Dangers that attend a 
f Life led in crowded: 9 and noiſy N 
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Had you never left the quiet Convent for the 
© World,” or changed your Virgin State, how 
© happy had you been? Our homely Cell, in- 
<. deed, is nothing like the ſplendid Places T have 
<- heard you talk of; but then we are not half 

© ſo much expoſed to thoſe "Temptations you 
©: have warned me of: Nothing 1-dread but on- 


$ 1. this; ſhould Providence take you from me, 
ſhould be ſo ſad and lonely, that I fear my 


« Heart would break.“ My. Child,“ the Lady 


anſwered, © Our Lives are in the Almighty's 
5 Hands, and we muſt ſtill ſubmit; you cannot 
© 'be wretched whilſt you are innocent, and I 
* ſtill hope your Father lives, that we ſhall meet 

again; ; that we ſhall leave this diſmal Place, 

* return to france, and live to fee you happily 
© diſpoſed of in the World. It is now fourteen 
© Years and fix Months ſince we have lived ſe- 

© -curely in this lonely Manſion, a tedious Task 
to me; {you know I dare not return to France 

n ſecond Time, having been once betrayed, 

and with much Difficulty eſcaped from my 
Enemies Hands: I want only ſome faithful 
Friend that could go thither for me.“ By 
this Time they were paſt on ſo far that Mr. 
Lluelling could hear no more: He came down 
from the Tree, and followed gently after, ſoon 
overtook, and thus addreſſed himſelf to them. 
1 Ladies, ſaid he, be not ſurprized, I am a 
Gentleman of this Place, one who am able to 
< ſerve you, my Eſtate and Heart are at your 
© Command; ſure I have been very unfortunate 


in bein ſo long ignorant of m 2 being near 
i 


© you. have overheard your Diſcourſe, and 


am come to offer myſelf and Eortune to you.” 


F As threw himſelf at Belinda's Feet. "Mp 
[4 


v, * 
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© this: fair Creature, ſaid he, I dedicate the Re- 
© mainder of my Life; I and all that is mine 
© ſhall be devoted to her Service. Speak, love- 
ly Maid, ſaid he, whoſe Eyes have robbed mie 
© of a Heart, may I preſume to hope? Be- 
linda, much. confuſed, looked firft on him, then 
on her Mother, remaining ſilent, ſeized with a 
Paſſion ſhe had been a Stranger to till that Mo- 
ment. The Lady well percelling it, anſwered 
thus, © Riſe, Sir, ſince Heaven, who has till 
now prelerved us from all Diſcovery, has per- 
mitted you to ſee us, and, as I conjecture, 
more than this Time, fo: that it would be in 
vain to. forbid your coming where we are: I 
conſent to accept the Friendſhip which you 
offer, not doubting but you are what you 
pear, a Perſon of Birth and Fortune.“ He 
bowed, and taking Belinda by the Hand, ſaid, 
Madam, you ſhall find me, all you can wiſh; 
© let me now have the Honour to wait of you 
home to your Cell, and there we may be more 
© at liberty to talk.“ The Ladies conſenting, 
they went back together to the Cave, the In- 
fide of which was moſt ſurprizing to Mr. Lluel- 
ling : There he found five Rooms ſo contrived, 
and fo richly furniſhed, that he ſtood amazed. 
In the Name of Wonder, faid-he, Ladies, by 
what Inchantment or Art was this Place con- 
trived; from whence is this Light conveyed 
that illuminates it, which | ſeems without all 
covered over with Earth, and is within ſo light 
and agreeable? * The Lady anſwered, When 
you have heard our Story you will be ſatisfied 
in all, At our landing on this Place, we found 
a Cave, or little Cell, but not like what it 
now is ; the Seamen belonging to the Ship, that 

L 3 brought 
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you ſee; the Damask Beds, Scrutores, and all 
the Furniture you find here, I brought with 
* me from France. The Light is from a Sky- 
© Light on the Top of the Hill, covered with a 
© Shutter and Grate, when we think fit to ſhut 


Day out: A Pair of Stairs leads to it in the 


* Midft of the Rooms which you ſee lye in a 
© Kind of Round. The Building is contrived 
© an Oval, part lined with ſome Boards, to de- 
fend the Damps from us; but yet in Winter 


it is no pleaſant Dwelling,” ** Madam, faid 


© he, I have a Seat, and more convenient Houſe 


that ſhall be proud to receive you, and I ſhall 


© not ceaſe to importune you till you grace it 
with your Preſence ; I ſhall therefore deny my 
* ſelf the Pleaſure of ſtaying with you longer, 
and fetch my Coach to bear you thither.“ At 
theſe Words he took lea ve. 
When he was gone, the old Lady, looking on 
her Daughter, ſpake thus to her, Now, my 
* dear Child, what do you think, Providence 
© provides us here at laſt a Friend ; and, if Iam 
© not deceived, a Husband for you : What think 
< you of this Gentleman? *© Alas! Madam, 
the replied, ** I know not what to think, IT wiſh 
I bad not ſeen him; for if he proves deceitful, 
& as Men, you ſay, often do, ſure I ſhould be 


„„ unhappy.” They continued this Diſcourſe, 


breakſaſted, and before Noon ſaw Mr. Lluellin 
return with a Coach, and Servants, to ak, 
them'to his Houſe to Dinner ; he wiſely left his 
Coach on the farther Hill, and came alone to 
them: His Importunities were ſo great they could 
not refuſe him; ſo,” ſtaying only to dreſs, they 
went with him, The Ladies Habits, though 
fe: | | not 
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not made after the Exgliſ Mode, were rich, and 
ſuch as were hardly ever ſeen in that Part of 
Males, being what the Lady brought from France 
with her. When arrived at his Houſe, they 
were entertained in a Manner ſuiting the noble 
Nature and Hoſpitality of the antient Britons; 
nothing was wanting to ſhew the Maſter's Re- 
ſpect. How much the young Lady was ſurprized 
it is almoſt impoſſible to imagine, ſince ſhe had 
never been abroad before, or converſed with any 


Stranger. After Dinner Mr. Lluelling carried 


the Ladies into a Drawing-Room, where the 
Pictures hung of his Anceſtors: Stately, and ſo 


furniſhed was the Place, it might have taken up 


ſome Hours to have viewed it with Delight: 
Here Wines, Sweetmeats, and Tea, were placed, 
and the Servants withdrawing, he ſeated the La- 


dies and himſelf, and then ſaid, Now, Madam, 


addrefling himſelf to the Mother, may I, with - 
© out offending, beg to know your Quality, the 
Adventures of your Life, and the true Cauſe 
© of your dwelling in the obſcure Place I found 
© you,” © Yes, anſwered ſhe, your Curioſity 
is juſt, and I readily agree to all you ask.“ 
Then ſhe began the Narrative of her Life in this 
Manner. 


CHAP. I. 


Was born in Normandy ; my Father being a 
French Nobleman, his Name was the Count 


de Rachefoucault : My Mother was an Englih La- 
dy, who came over with the unfortunate Queen 


of England, Wife to King James II. to whom 
my Mother's Father was a loyal and faithful Ser- 
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vant, though a Proteſtant: He was a Lord, but 
could give no Fortune with my Mother but her 
Beauty and Virtue, My Father being at Court 
at Paris, and viſiting at St. Ger mains, there ſaw, 
and fell in Love with her, in the End married, 
and brought her to his Seat in Normandy. I was 
born the firſt Year of their Marriage, and by 
niy Mother ſecretly bred up a Proteſtant ; we 
talking together in Engliſb, which ſhe taught me; 
for which Reaſon I was not much eſteemed. by 
my Father's Family, when it came to be known; 
When I was ten Years of Age it pleaſed God 
to take away my dear Mother, whoſe Virtues had 
made her dear to all that knew her; but my Fa- 
ther's Grief was ſuch, that it overcame his Rea- 
ſon, and in a ſhort Time threw him into a deep 
. Conſumption, of which, to my unutterable 
Grief, he died, leaving me, his only Child, an 
Orphan of but twelve Years of Age. He left 
me a great Fortune in Lands and Money, in 
the Care of three Catholick Noblemen, his own 
Relations, whom he ſtrictly enjoined to take 
Care of me, and never force my Inclinations 
in any Thing, or force me into a Convent; but 
no ſooner was he laid in the Ground but they 
ſhut me up in a Monaſtery of poor Clares, | as 
they pretended, to have me convinced of my Er- 
rors in Religion, but, in Truth, with Deſign to 
wrong me of my Fortune, Here I continued 
a Year, being very kindly treated by the Abbeſs 
and Society, who were moſt of them Ladies 
born of good Families, and perfectly well bred ; 
amongſt theſe was one whoſe Name was Katha- 
rine, Daughter to Monfieur de Maintenon, the 
Governor of Normandy. With this young Lady 
I contracted a ſtrict Friendſhip ; to her 1 * 
a 
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all the Secrets of my Heart, and we loved ſo 


tenderly, that we were inſeparable: we lay to- 


gether, and ſhe had told me all her Griefs, con- 
feſſing ſhe had and did ſtill loye. a young Gen- 
tleman Who was a Colonel and Relation of her 
Mother's; which coming to her Father's Know- 
ledge, who was related to the King, and a Man 
very ambitious, had ſo offended him that he had 
ſent him away to the Army, and forced her into 
this Convent. This Lady had an only Brother, 
who was called the Count de Beaumoumt, who 
was young, gay, handſom, witty; and, in fine, 
every Thing that is charming: His Soul was no- 
ble, and full of Truth and Honour, This young 
Lord came frequently to the Grates to. viſit his 
Siſter, whom he tenderly loved: By this Means 
he ſaw and loved me ; his Converſation charmed 
me, and I quickly found I more than liked him: 
In fine, he declared his Paſſion, and I at- laſt 
yielded to fly with him and marry him, on Con- 
dition that his Siſter ſhould go with me. No- 
thing now was wanting but an Opportunity to 
effect our Deſign, which we did in a few Days, 
in the Manner following, The Count went to 
the Gardener. who uſed: to look after the Mona- 
ſtery Garden, and with Gold-bribed him to get 
another Key made to the Garden Gate, with 
which my Lover entered when he pleaſed, con- 
cealing himſelf in one of the Arbours till my 
Companion and I came to walk. We ſoon a- 
greed on the Day and Hour when we ſhould 
eſcape, The Evening of the appointed Day he 
brought a Chaiſe, with ſix Horſes, to a Village 
near the Convent, and in the Dusk came in it 
to the Garden Gate, which was the Hour we 


uſed to be at Veſpers. I and Siſter Katharin- 


3 L 5 feigning 
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feipning ourſelves not well all that Day, got leave 
to be abſent from Prayers; this gave us arr Op- 
portunity of getting to the Count, who received 
us with Tranſport: He carried us in two Hours 
Time to the Chevalier de Alancon's Houſe, which 
was twenty Miles off; there we alighted and were 
received gladly, This Gentleman was Father to 
the Colonel 'whom Lady Katharine loved, and 
therefore was glad of this Opportunity to oblige 
the Count de Beaumount, hoping it might be a 
Means to procure his Son's Happineſs, who was 
his only Child, and whom he loved exceſſively. 
'T he Count, having alſo promiſed me to conſent to 
His Siſter's Marriage, had made Choice of this 
Gentleman as moſt proper to aſſiſt us in this Af- 
fair, Here having changed our Habits, and put 
on others, which the Count had provided for us, 
we were entertained with a ſplendid Supper ; af- 
ter which the Count preſſed me in ſo paſſionate a 
Manner, to make him happy, by marrying him 
that Night, that I condeſcended to his Requeſt, 
and the Chevalier's Chaplain made us one. The 
next Morning the Chevalier de Alancon ſent away 
a Servant expreſs to the Army, to give his Son 
Notice of Lady Katharine's Eſcape, and that he 
ſhould come immediately home incognito to mar- 
ry her. The Count d Beaumount that Evening 
returned home to ſee how our Flight was taken, 
and how his Father reſented it, promiſing a ſpee- 
dy Return to us; which he ſoon did, for the 
next Morning he came back, and acquainted me 
with all that had paſſed. * My Father, ſaid he, 
£ no ſooner ſaw me enter the Room, where he 
* was fitting with ſome Noblemen at Ombre, 
© but he roſe, looking fiercely upon me, and ad- 
s drefling himſelf to them, ſaid, Meſſieurs, I 
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beg Leave to withdraw with my Son for a few 
Minutes. I followed him into his Cloſet, 
where we no ſooner entered, but he ſhut the 


Door and ſaid; Son, I am highly troubled to 
think that you have done a Deed ſo unadviſed, fo 


raſh, and I fear ruinous to yourſelf, and dif- 


guſtful to me: are you married without my 
Conſent, and to a Heretick ? what will the 
King ſay ? Could you not find a Wife of your 
own Faith and Family, but you muſt rob a Con- 
vent for one? Where is your deluded-Sifter ? 
Have you matched her too? Alas! alas! my 
Son, what Grief and Confuſion will you bring 
upon us? My Surprize was ſo great to ſee 
my Father fo calm, that I could ſcarce anſwer ; 
but throwing myſelf at his Feet, embracing his 
Knees, I implored his Pardon, and his Bleſ- 
ſing, ſaying, My honoured' Lord and Father, 
the Lady I have married is our Equal both 


in Birth and Fortune; virtuous, young, and 


will, I doubt not, be every thing you can de- 
fire : let not her Religion, which is not a Fault 
in her, but the Misfortune of her Education, 
make you prejudiced againſt her, I ſhall. 
ſoon prevail with her to be what I am ; if not, 
our Children ſhall be bred as you dehre : ſne 
was no Nun, but wrongfully detained there 
by her Guardians, who will no ſooner hear 
who ſhe belongs to, but they will reſign her 
Fortunez and now, my Lord, complete my 
Happineſs, permit me to bring my Bride to 
pay her Duty, and receive my Siſter, who, 
both by Promiſe and Affection, is engaged to 
the brave Alancon, a young Gentleman whoſe 
Worth excels all Titles, who will be to you 
another Son, and make her happy. Rite Son, 
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"© ſaid my Father, I will endeavour to be eaſy. 
© At theſe Words he took me up, and opening 
© the: Door, returned to the Company, I fol- 
© lowing; he ſaid nothing of my Marriage to 
them: in the Morning I paid my Duty to 


© him in his Chamber, and told him I was go- 


ing to fetch you to him; he bid me go.“ This 


News overjoyed us all, and the Chevalier, my 


Siſter Katharine, the Count de Beaumount, and 


I, taking Coach, went to the Caſtle, where my 
Father-in-law received us with fuch Goodneſs, 
and with an Air ſo obliging, that I was amaz- 


ed: an Apartment was immediately aſſigned me, 


the ſame my Mother-in-law had in her Life- 
time. Our Wedding was kept as became our 
Quality, and in few Days I had the Satisfaction 
to ſee my dear Siſter, whom I tenderly loved, made 
happy as my ſelf, being married to the Colonel, 
who being come Poſt to his Father's, was by 
him brought to us, and married in my Father's 
Preſence with full Conſent. And now we appear- 
ed to be the happieſt Family in the World: my 
Guardians no ſooner heard of my Marriage, but 
they waited on my Father and Husband, and in 
few Days delivered my Fortune into their Hands, 

For ſome Months my Father treated me with 
all the Kindneſs imaginable; when it began to 
be whiſpered that .I was with Child: then my 
Siſter began to importune me, when we were 
alone, to change my Religion, which I evaded 
to anſwer to, as much as poſſible, beginning to 
ſuſpect that ſhe was put upon ſo doing, and this 
made me very thoughtful, and apprehenſive of 
ſome Misfortune. | 
One Morning my Father-in-law entered my 
Chamber, and with a very ſerious Air began by 
| 8 4 talk 
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talk to nie in this Manner: Daughter, I have 

been very indulgent to you, and do now aſſure 
* you that I love you extremely, of which I can 
© give you no better Proof than what Lam go- 
© ing to propoſe to you: Vou have been bred 
in an Error, and your Religion is falſe; I have 


© provided: thoſe that ſhall inſtruct you in the 


© Truth, and I expect that you hearken to 
© them, and embrace it; and if you mean to 
live happy, and be dear to me, you muſt be 
* a Roman Catholick, otherwiſe: the King has 
* commanded me to part my Son and you. I 
© have ſaid enough, I hope, to convince you 
that it is abſolutely neceſſary that you com- 
* ply with my Defires.* At theſe Words he 
went out of my Chamber, leaving me in great 
Confuſion and Diſorder. At this Inſtant my 
dear Lord came in from walking in the Park, 
and was much ſurprized to find me in Tears; 
he claſped me in his Arms, and preſſed me ear- 
neſtly to tell him what was the Cauſe of my 
Grief, Forbear, my deareſt, ſaid I, do not ask 
many Queſtions, we muſt be parted, and be 
wretched, the King will not permit you to 
careſs a poor Orphan, and ſleep in the Arms of 
a Heretick; I muſt change my Faith, or loſe 
all that is dear to me upon the Earth: Hard 
Choice! He wiped away my Tears, kiſſed and 
comforted me all he was able, uſing all his Elo- 
quence to perſuade me to comply; and I muſt 
confeſs it was more difficult to me to refuſe him, 
than all the World; not Racks, nor Flames, 
could move my Soul, ſo much as one of thoſe 
tender Things he ſaid to me: and now I was 
daily viſited by learned Prieſts, and ſuch Who, 
as Relations or Friends, thought n 2 
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to aſſiſt in my Converſion; but having 
been educated in an intire Abhorrence of the 
Church of Rome, I gave little heed to their 
ents, and reſolved to continue firm to 


The LIFE of 


the Opinion I. had been bred in, which the 
ſoon diſcovered, and took my Silence for Obſti- 
nacy : with which acquainting my Father, they 
ſo wrought with him, that he grew to hate me, 


and believed nothing 


whilit my Lord was preſent : he therefore re- 
ſolved to part us, hoping by this means to-ſhock 
my Reſolution, and make me yield to his De- 
fires. In order to this, he procures a Commiſ- 
fion for a Regiment of Horſe for the Count his 
Son, with a Letter from the King command- 
ing him to repair to his Command immediately: 
this his Father delivered to him, telling him 
withal, that he had provided him an Equipage, 
and all things ſuiting his Quality, and that he 
muſt not fail to be ready by the next Morning 
to be gone. 
This News was, as you may imagine, like a 


Sentence of Death to us both: As for my part, 


fearing to declare my Grief, leſt it ſhould en- 


creaſe the Count's, 


remained ſilent, and re- 


ſtrained all but my Tears, which flowed inceſ- 


fantly. 


This fight ſo moved my Lord, that 


at laſt he reſolved to expoſe himſelf both to 
the King's and his Father's Diſpleaſure, rather 
than leave me; but upon Reflection, I dreaded 
the Conſequence ſo much of ſo raſh an Action, 


that I propoſed an Expedient: My dear Lord, 


© faid I, my Mother's Brother in England, the 


Lord 
take care of me; ſend me thither with part of 
* our Fortune, there I ſhall enjoy my Religion 
without 


will no doubt gladly receive and 


could be done with me 


4 
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without Moleſtation, and de ſaſe from all my 
Enemies, till you return, which Heaven grant 

© may be ſoon, and to both our Comforts.” This 
Propoſal he with much Reluctance agreed to, 
and the next Morning told his Father that he 
could not conſent to part thence under ſeven 
Days, in which time he would take care to re- 
move me out of France, being fully determined 
not to leave me in my Enemies Power; which 
the old Lord was forced to yield to, finding it 
was in vain to oppoſe him, and being glad that 
we ſhould be ſeparated ſo far aſunder. The 
Count de Beaumount was reſolved to fee France 
no more till his Father died, deſigning that I 
ſhould go to meet him in Flanders, by the Way 
of Holland, fo ſoon as I ſhould have jain-in; he 
therefore call'd in all the ready Money he could 
raiſe, which he turned all into Gold, and borrowed 
ſome of his Friends, giving me Jewels and Money 
to the Value of fifty thouſand Crowns: he hired 
a Veſſel at St. Males, putting aboard of it all 
the rich Furniture of my Apartment, and all 
my Clothes and Linen; and at laſt my Siſter 
and he brought me aboard, my Father-in-law 
having firſt took leave of me, and again made 
me large Offers, if I would turn Catholick, 
and ftay in France, which I modeſtly rejected; 
and the Wind being fair, in this fatal Veſſel my 
dear Lord and I took leave of each other. And 
firſt I embraced my. dear Sifter, who took our 
Separation ſo heavily, that I believe it haſtened 
her Death, which happened not long after; and 
then my Lord, with Eyes full of Tears, took 
me in his Arms, where he held me ſome time 
before he was able to ſpeak, then faid, © Fare- 
* wel, my dear Belinda, may Guardian Angels 
* guard you, and the dear Pledge you — 

wi 
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with you; may God defend you from the 
Danger of the Sea, and bring you ſafe to Land, 
and to my Arms again; judge by your ſelf 
© what. Pangs I feel, and ſpare to torture me 
by ſaying more,“ I could not anſwer him 
one Word, but fainted in his Arms: my Siſter 
urged him to be gone, ſaying, it would be wiſer 
to depart, than continue the tragick Scene; 
which he would not do till I revived, and then 
J faintly ſaid. My Lord, farewel, remember 
ve are Chriſtians, born to part, let us as ſuch 
© ſupport our Afflictions, and live in hope to 
© meet again, if not here, yet in Heaven, Fare- 
wel. He repeated his Embraces, and at length 
yielded to go. The Ship ſet ſail for England, 
deſigning to reach the Port of London; but as 
we were at Sea, the Wind veered about, a dread- 
ful Storm aroſe, and with much Difficulty the 
ninth Day of our being at Sea, we made this 
Point of Land, and in the Evening got aſhore 
near the Cave where you found us: there we 
looked for ſome Place to ſecure our ſelves 
and Goods in, and found this Cave, which 
doubtleſs had been contrived by ſome Hermit in 
antient Times, and was the Work of paſt 


Ages; it was all ruinous, and covered over 


with Weeds, but the Seamen ſoon cleaned and 
fitted it up as you ſee; I liked the Place for its 
Privacy, and reſolved to tarry here till I could 
write to London, to my Uncle, whom I very 
well knew and loved, he having been ſeveral 
times in France to viſit my Mother. The 
Captain of the Ship went to Szwan/ey, bought 
Proviſions, ſent away my Letters, and in ſome 
Days we received an Anſwer, little to our Sa- 


tisfaction; I trembled when I opened the Seal, 
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ſeeing the Direction in a. firange Hand, and 


found it was writ by a Gentleman who was 
ſomething related, as it appeared, to. my Uncle.; 
who, receiving my Letter, anſwered it, inform - 
ing me my Uncle was long ſince dead in Scot- 
land, being forced to fly England, all his Eftate 
being ſeized by the Government on account 
of his Loyalty to King James, and carrying on: 
Deſigns for his Service ; therefore-he adviſed me 
to return to France, and not venture to. come to 
London. Upon this News, I reſolved to continue 
in the Cave, with my two Servants, my Maid, 
and a. Boy, whom I had brought from France, 
Maria having been a Servant to my Mother, 
and a Native of England; the Boy Philip was 
preferred by my Uncle to my Mother's Service, 
when he laſt viſited her in France; for which 
reaſon I always took care of theſe Servants, and 
thought they would be moſt proper for my Ser- 
vice here, ſpeaking the Language. 

And now, in few Days, the Captain having 
bought what he wanted, and repaired his Vellel, 
ſet ſail for France again, to give the Count de 


Beaumount an Account of all that had happened: 


to us; but to my great Misfortune, the Ship (as 
I have been. ſince informed) foundered. at Sea, 
fo that my Lord could never be informed what 
was become of me. Here I was brought to 
bed of this Daughter by a Country Midwiſe. 
Philip fetched from a Vüllgge hard by; and hav- 
ing in two Years no News from Frunce, I re- 
ſolved: to venture back thither my ſelf : ſo I took 
the Boy with me, leaving Maria with the 
Child, and in a ſmall Veſſel, which I found at 


Swanſey, and hired to carry me over to St. 


Mabes, I got Paſſage, leaving Philip at Swanſey, _ 


2 A LFE of 
to return back to the Cave, he being only fit 
to fetch Proviſions, and what the Maid and 
Child wanted. 
At my landing at St. Maloes T went to a 
Friend of my Husband's, whoſe Houſe we were 
at, at my leaving France ; there I got a Man's 
Habit, and fo diſguiſed took a Poſt Chaiſe for 
the Chevalier de Alancon's, where being ſafe 
atrived, I diſcovered my ſelf, and was received. 
with all Demonſtrations of Friendſhip 3; and 
here I learned that my dear Sifter was dead of 
a Fever the Year TI left France; that the Count 
de Beaumount, having the News of the Ship's 
being loſt, and hearing nothing from me, came 
back from the Army to his Father's, and conclud- 
ing me dead, fell into a deep Melancholy; at laſt 
lled with his Father, reſigned his Commiſ- 

10n, quitted the French Service, and was gone for. 
Sweden, where he had obtained the Command of a. 
Regiment under the King of weden, who was in- 
gaged in a War with the Czar of Muſcovy, and 
that no News had been heard of him ſince: This, 
< fays the Chevalier, has fo incenſed your Father- 
in- law againſt you, Madam, whom he looks up- 
© on as the principal Cauſe of this his great Mis- 
< fortune, in loſing the Comfort of his Son's 
"© Preſence, that I would not for the World he 
© ſhould find you here, for I know. not what 
<. his Paſſion would tranfport him to do; TI 
© therefore adviſe you to get back to St, Malces 
© as ſoon as poſſible, and return to England; 
< T will do all that's poſſible to ſend Word to the 
Count of your Safety, and the Place of your 
© Reſidence.” After Supper I went to Bed, 
much diſtracted in my Thoughts: the next 
Morning early I ſet out again for St. _— 
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but at Noon, entring into an Inn to Tefreſh my 
ſelf, 1 was ſeized for a Spy, carried before a 
Magiſtrate, who foon perceived I was a Wo- 
man, and, in fine, knew me, and immediately 
confined me in his Houſe, till he fent to Mon- 
ſieur de Maintenon, who by the next Morning 
arrived at St. Males, and coming into the Room 
where I was, accoſted me in this manner: So, 
* Madam, I think myſelf very happy in ſeeing 
* you once again in France, you have made. 
© me one of the moſt unfortunate Fathers in 
* the World; I have by your Means loſt an 
© only Son: you fled hence for Conſcience, and 
* 1, to ſatisfy Juſtice, ſhall confine you here the 
© reſt of your Days.“ He gave me no time to 


anſwer ; for I was pinion'd, and put into his 


Coach, with four of his Servants to guard me: 
nor did they ſuffer me to reſt, or eat, for twen- 
ty four Hours, in which time we ſtopt but twice 
to change Horſes. At length they brought me 
to a rulmous old Caſtle, near the Sea-ſide, where 
they left me in the Hands of a Man, whoſe 
grim Aſpect ſpoke him a Goaler; this Man, 
his Daughter, and Wife, were all that dwelt 
in this diſmal Place; they drove me up into a 
Room that was in the Top of an old Tower, and 
there locked me in, like a wild Beaſt in a Den: 
and here I fat down and reflected on my Condition. 

Here Mr. Lizelſing interrupted the Lady, 
ſaying, * Madam, thank Providence you are 
© now here, and at Liberty; come, we will de- 
© fer to ſome other Time, to finiſh this diſmal 
Story: Supper is upon the Table, let us eat 
* and forget all paſt Sorrows, to-morrow I will 
beg to hear the reſt.” So preſenting her his 
Hand, he led her to the Table. After _ 
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254 We LIFE ef 
the Ladies would have taken leave, and returned 
to the Cave; but he ſo importunately deſired 
their Stay there, that they at length conſented, 
and were lodged in an Apartment altogether ſuit- 
able to their Quality. | 
| CHAP. III. 
1 N the Morning the Ladies were waked by a 
Concert of Muſick, playing under their Win- 
dow; with which the young Lady was much 
delighted, having never heard any thing ſo charm- 
ing, or of that Nature before. Madam, ſaid 
© ſhe, what an agreeable part of the World are 
© we come into? why did you not ſooner bring 
* me into Company ? what a raviſhing thing is 
© Society? for Heaven's ſake do not return to 


* our unwholeſom lonely Cave. We want not 
© a Fortune to pay for all the Conveniences of 


© Life, why ſhould we fly Company ? we are 
in a Nation where you have no Enemies to 
fear. The old Lady ſmiled, ſaying, Alas 


my Child, you little know what you have to 


fear, and what mighty Cares attend a married 
Life; tho I hope God will, in pity to my 


© Sufferings,. make you happy, and grant you a 


long Series of Vears free from Misfortunes. 


At theſe Words a Maid. Servant entered the 
Chamber with Maria, who was come to attend 


her Ladies, and to inform them that Mr. Lluel- 


ling begged the Honour of their Company to 
Breakfaſt: they dreſſed and went down into a Par- 
lour they had not ſeen the [Day before; and 
here the Lady Beaumount was ſurprized with 
the Sight of her Mother's Picture, amongſt ma- 
ny others, which were all drawn by the _ 
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Madam de Beaumount. 255 
of celebrated Maſters; My God, ſaid ſhe; how 
* came this lovely Picture here? Alas! my dear 
Mother, little did 1 think ever to ſee that Face 
© again!* Mr. Lluelling, interrupting her, ſaid, 
Madam, that Lady was by my Father court- 
* ed, and beloved ſo dearly, that when ſhe 
left England, he ſeemed to have loft all he 
* valued, fell ſick, and ſoon after died; my 
© Mother having left him a Widower, dying in 
* Child-birth of me, whom he left an Orphan - 
about three Years old. This melancholy Ac- 


© count I have had of his Death, but little 


thought I ſhould have ſeen a Daughter of 
that Lady's, or ſhared my Father's Inclinations 
in loving one deſcended from her. Fair Be- 
* linda, faid he, turning to the young Lady, 
do not by a cruel Abſence from me kill me 
too.“ Belinda bluſhed : © Believe me, ſaid her 
* Mother, ſhe is much inclined to ſtay with 
* you; and if all your Actions correſpond with 
* what' we have already ſeen, I ſhall never de- 
* fire to take her from you.“ At theſe Words 
he bowed, ſaying; May I be hated by Hea- 
ven and you, and may ſhe ſcorn me, when 
© I ceaſe to love, to honour, and take care of 
vou and her. Madam, till now, I never loved, 
my Heart has been indifferent to all the Sex; 
but from the Moment I firſt looked on that 
* Angel's Face, where ſo much Innocence and 
* Beauty ſhines, I have not asked a Bleſſing in 
* which ſhe was not comprehended ; make her 
mine, and I have all I wiſh on Earth.“ Here 
Tea, Chocolate, and Coffee, was brought in, ſo 
they turned their: Diſcourſe; © © | 

After Breakfaſt they walked into the Gar- 
dens, and being come to a lovely Banquetting- 
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Houſe, they went into it, and ſat down. Here 
Mr. Lluelling importuned the Lady to finiſh. the 
Story of her Misfortunes: Madam, ſaid he, I 
7 left y ou in a diſmal Place laſt Night, pray glad ; 
me Sith an Account of your Deliverance | 
© thence.” I will, aid ſhe ; ſo continued her Re- 
lation in this manner. 
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CHAP. IV. 


BE IN G left, as I before told you, impriſon- 
ed, and all alone, faint, hungry, and bereft 
of all Comfort, I did, as moſt: People do, when 
#4 their own Prudence canihelp. them. no. farther ; 
+. looked up to God, whoſe: RS can never be 
| « limited, and from whom only I could expect 
443 my Deliverance : lifting up Hands, I js + 
1-4 Now, my God, help me; * fo perfectly re- 
ſigned to thy Will, accept my Submiſſion, 
© encreaſe. my Faith and Patience, in Propor- | 
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„ tion to the Evils thou haſt decreed. me to ſuf- 
al © fer; be to me Food, Liberty, and a Husband; 

kl © and to my Child a Father and Mother.” Here 
4, a Flood of Tears interrupted, I could ſpeak. no 


more; after which I grew. calm, found my Faith 
encreaſe, my. Fears abate, and my. Soul ſeemed - 
armed for all Events. Thus, Sir, I experienced 
that great Truth, that we have nothing more 
to do, to be happy and ſecure from all the Mi- 
ſeries of Life, but to reſign our Wills to the Di- 
vine Being; nor does Providence ever 

more conſpicuouſly, than on ſuch Occaſions, ,_I 
fell ſoon into a. ſweet Slumber, which in few, 
Hours, ſo refreſhed me, that I awoke a... new 
Creature, | A ten in the Evening, the Wife 45 
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and Daughter of my Gaoler. came into..the: 
Room, bringing me ſome. ſour Syder to drink, 
5 9 yl Lorne 152. 2 72 
ſuch a e as e but I took 
it chearfully and thankfully. The Women 
ſeemed to compaſſionate me, andl after an Hour 8 
Diſcourſe they both; wept. with me; they were 
Perſons of mean Capacities and Education, but 
were not altogether void of Good- nature and 
Humanity. Here I remained, for two long . 
and was delivered by a ſtrange Accident: 
Food being very mean, and my Grief . 
ſoon fell into a languiſhing Sickneſs; at length 
the good Woman — her Husband, that 
ſhe believed me near Death, and therefore 
thought it concerned their Conſciences to fetch 
a Prieſt to me; which he conſenting; to, the 
Daughter was ſent. for a Frier, who was Curate 
of the Pariſh. The good Man, whoſe Out- 
ſide was mean, as his Inſide was rich, ſoon. came; 
but believe me, Sir, his Underſtanding and Good- 
neſs was ſuch, that it might juſtly have prefer- 
red him to a Mitre: his Name was Father Be- 
nedift; he was the Son of a Lord, and had re- 
fuſed all Dignities, purely out of his great Hu- 
mility, for which reaſon he choſe to live in 
this obſcure Place, He approached me with ſuch 
Compaſſion in his Looks, as encouraged me to 
hear him without Prejudice : I, was then ſo weak 
I could not riſe ; he asked me many Queſtions; 
how I came there, why I was thus confined ;. 
and being truly informed of all, ſpoke of my. 
Father-in-law with much Dillike : * God for- 
© bid, ſaid he, our Faith ſhould he propagated 
© by ſuch deteſtable Means as theſe; Madam, 
* Tam ſenſible of your Wrongs, and will deli- 
ver 
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c yer you, or die in the Attempt.“ He never 
urged me farther as to my Religion, but advi- 
ſing me to Secrecy, not thinking the Women 
proper to repoſe Confidence in; he came every 
Day to viſit me, bringing in his Boſom Wine 


and Meat to comfort and ſtrengthen me, which, 
with the reviving Hopes of Liberty, ſoon re- 


ſtored me to Health: and now he ſtudied how 


to complete his good Work, by getting me 
thence, which he thus effected: He came to 
me one Afternoon, bringing another Brother of 
his Order with him, who had a double Habit 
on; in this religious Diſguiſe I dreſſed myſelf, 


and Father Benedi# going into the Room where 


the Gaoler's Wife and Daughter were fitting, 


who, at his coming as uſual, left my Cham- 


ber; he held them in Diſcourſe whilſt Father 


| Anthony and I went down, and paſt the Gate 


by my Gaoler, who civilly bid us Good Night. 
I was conducted by this good Father to a little 
Hermitage on the Top of a Hill near the Con- 
vent he belonged to: Father Benedict came ſoon 
after to us, and here we conſulted what to do; 
they agreed that I ſhould ſtay there for ſome 
Days concealed, that then Father Anthony ſhould 
go with me to Grandvil, from whence he ſhould 
ſend me to England, that being a Sea-Port leſs 
frequented, and conſequently leſs dangerous for 
me, than St. Males. I ſtaid in this Hermitage five 
Days, they bringing me Food: no Search was 
made after me, becauſe the Goaler fearing to 
be ruined, when they miſt me, went away to 
Monſieur de Maintenon, and told him I was 
dead of a ſpotted Fever, and they were forced 
to dig a Grave, and throw me into it the ſame 
Night for fear of Infection; of which News he 
| Was 
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was very glad, and Chriſtian Burial being not allow- 
ed to Hereticks, he did not regret the manner of 
my Burial, but rewarded the Goaler, who re- 
turned joyful to his miſerable Home. The good 
Father Anthony and I ſet out for Grardwill ; 
my Cowle and Frock, with a long pair of 
Beads tied to my hempen Girdle, made me ap- 
pear a perfect Capuchin : We arrived ſafe at a 
Convent, where being refreſhed, we went to 
the Port; there we found a Guernſey Ship juſt 
ready to depart for Southampton ; and here the 
good Prieſt, to complete his Generoſity, gave me 
a Purſe of Gold to pay for my Paſſage, and aſ- 
ſiſt me to get to my Home: he gave me many 
Bleſſings at parting, and I returned him innume- 
rable I hanks, promiſing ever to pray for him 
and Father Benedict, which I am bound to do. 
I arrived in England on the 17th of March, 
1707-8, and from Southampton hired Horſes and 
a Guide to this Place : at the Poſt-Houſe, I part- 
ed with and diſcharged the Man and Horſes, 
and walked to my dear Cave, where my Child 
and Servants received me with ſuch Tranſport, 
as if I had been riſen from the Dead: and here 
I reſolved to ſtay the Remainder of my Days, 
unleſs Providence, by ſome Miracle, reſtores my 
dear Lord to me, of whom I have never been abla 
to get any Tidings, not daring to return to France 
again. Madam, anſwered Mr. Lluelling, I will 
© be the Perſon who ſhal do you that Service, 
* be pleaſed only to conſent to remain in m 
* Houſe, where you are from this Day Miſ- 
* treſs; ſend for your Furniture from the Cave, 
and make this, which is far more commodi- ' 
© ous, your Abode, and I will forthwith to 
France, to learn all that is poſſible of your 
Vor, III, = © Lord,” 
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© Lord,” The Ladies accepted with Joy his 
Offer, and now he paſſed ſome Days agreeably 
with. them, whilſt all Things were getting ready 
for his Departure to France. In this time he 
ſtudied both how to divert them, and ſecure the 
young Lady's Heart, with whom he longed to 


talk in private, hoping to be ſatisfied what Sen- 


timents the had of him; to do which he ſought 
a fit Opportunity. 


CHAP. V. 


T'HE young Lady was now, by the little 

* God Cupid, rendered more thoughtful than 
uſual, and loved to retire from Company, often 
frequented the Grove and ſhady Walks. One 
Evening, while ſome Ladies, whom Mr. Lluelling 
had brought acquainted with his Gueſts, were play- 
ing at Cards with the Lady Beaumount, Belin- 


da ſtole into the Garden to walk alone; her 
Lover, whoſe Eyes watched all her Steps, ſoon 
followed. Now, fair Belinda, ſaid he, Fate 
© has given me the happy Moment I have ſo 
© long wiſhed for; here we are alone, no Spies 


©. to overhear: Ah! tell me, charming Maid, 


< what may I hope? Am I beloved again, or 


« muſt I die unbleſs'd? Tho I muſt be all my 


© Days the moſt unhappy of Mankind, if you 


< refuſe me that fair Hand; yet believe me, love- 


ly Virgin, I would not force your Inclination 
for an Empire, nor occaſion you one Mo- 
© ment's Uneaſineſs, tho* to enjoy you, which 
© would be to me the greateſt Bliſs my Soul could 
© know : ſpeak, and let that charming Mouth 
Belinda quite 3 


* pronounce my Doom.” 
4 
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tiſed in the cunning Arts of her ingenious Sexy, 
her Face overſpread with Bluſhes, anſwered; 
Sir, the Paſſion of Love, I think, Fama 
Stranger to; but this I on, I have a grate- 
ful Senſe of all the generous Treatment we have 
received from you: I don't diſlike your Perfony 
* nor diſapprove your Paſſion, if fncere, but do 
© not think my ſelf of Vears to chooſe: a Hus- 
* band; my Mother muſt diſpoſe of me, for 
© the hath both Wiſdom: and Experience, tis 
© her Commands muſt guide my Choice,” © Ah! 
* muſt I then, ſaid he, owe that to her Com» 
© mands, that I would only oe to you? Say, 
© ſhould ſhe command you to receive another in 
your Arms, would you conſent to ſee me 
* wretched, curſing. my Fate, and dying at your 
© Feet, and make another happy with my Ruin? 
© Preſs! me no more, ſhe cried, you have urged 

me to a Point I cannot anſwer to.“ At theſe 
Words ſhe fainted in his Arms; Joy and Fear, 
at that Inſtant, did ſo divide his Soul, he knew 
not what he did: he took her in his Arms, and 
bore her to his own Chamber, laid her on his 
Bed, and there, in Tranſports, viewed her re- 
viving Beauties, ſaw the Roſes return to her 
pale Cheeks, and her Eyes open to behold the 
Man ſhe loved; and here he gained a Promiſe 
from her to be his. Here they joined Lips and 
Hands, for Fate had joined their Hearts before, 
and bound themſelves: in ſacred Vows to be for 
ever true to one another; then he, reſlecting on 
his Indiſcretion, led her to her Chamber, where 
ting his Proteſtations and Embraces, he left 

her. Full of Joy he rejoined the Company, 
where he appeared ſo gay and chearful, that it 
was * » M more than l 
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bad happened to him. In ſome time, the Com- 
pany taking leave, the Lady Beaumount asked 
for her Daughter, and was told ſhe was not 
well in her Ganter; thither the Lady went, 
and found Belinda fo diſordered, that ſhe was 
much ſurprized, but could not "gueſs the Rea- 
ſon, till Maria, who had ſeen from the Win- 
dow Mr. Lluelling carry her in his Arms into 
the Houſe from the Garden, whiſpered her 
Lady, which filled her with ſuch Suſpicions, that 
The was almoſt diſtracted ; ſhe deſired Belinda 
to go down to Supper, and take the Air, think- 
ing it wiſer to conceal her Thoughts, than ask 
Queſtions, hoping to diſcover by their Behavi- 
our what had paſſed. No ſooner did Belinda 
enter the Parlour, where her Lover waited their 
coming to Supper, which was then upon the 
Table, but his Eyes ſparkled, and her Colour 
changed, and both trembled ; at Supper his Eyes 
were continually turned upon her, and her's 
caſt down : he ſeemed more tender and officious 
than ever, ſhe more ſhy. After Supper they 
walked into the Garden, and there Mr. Lluel- 
ling thus put an End to the old Lady's Pain: 
Madam, ſaid he, you are, I am certain, too 
© clear-ſighted, not to have obſeryed ſomething 
© in my Looks and Behaviour this Evening, 
© that muſt inform you, that the charming Be- 
© linda and J have had an Interview alone, much 
$ © to my Satisfaction, nor do I doubt but ſome- 
has whiſpered it to you already; I faw 
39 Table how you watched our Eyes and 
© Looks, and to ee all Suſpicions that may 
© ruin our Peace I tell you, ſhe has this happy 
* Day made herſelf mine, and to-morrow Morn- 
0 ng, if you bleſs me with your — = 
Wl 
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© will be married; for I cannot leave Walet be- 
* fore I have ſecured my Charmer from the 
< Temptations ſhe might be expoſed to in my 
© Abſence, which, when a Wife, ſhe will be 


© freed from.” The old Lady gladly conſented, 
and the next Morning they went privately in 


the Coach to a Village, where the Ceremony 
was performed to the Satisfaction of all Parties, 
The next Day it was publick Talk, and Mr. 
Lluelling ſhewed his Joy, by treating all his 
Country Relations and Tenants for ten Days 

together; all which time he kept open Houſe. 
In this Juncture there came down from London, 
to pay him a Viſit, a young Gentleman who 
was his Couſin-German, and had long wiſhed 
his Death, no doubt, becauſe he was his Heir, 
if he died without Iſſue. This young Man Mr. 
Lluelling had always loved and bred up as his 
Son, having bought him Chambers in the Tem- 
ple, where he, like moſt Gentlmen of this Age, 
had forgot the noble Principles, and virtuous 
Precepts, he brought to Town with him, and 
acquired all the faſhionable Vices that give a Man 
the Title of a fine Gentleman: he was a Con- 
temner of Marriage, could drink, diſſemble and 
deceive to Perfection; had a very handſome Per- 
ſon, an excellent Wit, and was moſt happy in 
expreſſing his Thoughts elegantly: Theſe Ta- 
lents he always employed in ſeducing the Fair, 
or engaging the Affection of his Companions, 
who doated upon him becauſe he was cunning 
and daring, could always lead them on to Plea- 
ſures, or bring them nicely off, if fruſtrated in 
any vicious Deſigns. His Name was Mr. Charles 


Owen Glandore: this Gentleman was received 


by his Kinſman with much Joy and Affection; 
5 M 3 he 


* 
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he aſſutel bim be ſhould not be Alghted de for K 
gotten, tho* he was married; he brought him 
to his Lady, recommending him to her F avour, 

* And now the Time approached when Mr. 
f . — was to go for France, all Things being 
he thought none more proper than his 
be had by this time gained the 
Uto life Care af l Are t 
his AT ; he therefore defired him to tay | 
till his Return with his Wife and Mother- in- 
law, who would by that Means be eaſed of 
ſome Care and Trouble; ; and ſo taking leave in 
the moſt tender manner of his charming Bride, 
he ſet ſail for France, in a ſmall Veſſel which he 
hired on Purpoſe to go for St. Males, and wait 
his Return, propoſing to be back in Wales in a 
Month or Six Weeks time, 


CHAP. VI. 
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M R. Lluelling heing now gone, Mr Clendere 
his young Kinſman, had the Pleafure of 
entertaining the Ladies, and frequent Opportu- 
- Nities of being alone with Belinda his | Kinſ- 
man's Fortune was all at his Command, and 
having unfortunately caſt his Eyes on her, whom 
he no ſooner ſaw but he loved, he firove to 
gain her Affection, and charm her Virtue 
by all the Arts imaginable: he dreſſed ifi- 
cently, gave them new Diverſions every Day, 
was gay and entertaining, ſtudied how to aratiby 
all her Wifhes ; and in fine, was fo "Fiduous and 
tender of both -the Ladies, that had Belinda's 
Heart not been pre-ingaged, he would certainly 
have gained both that and her Mother's Conſent. 
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Dang ron Thtirnate miar With 
did not ſeruple ſometimes to walk 


both. Bali 

with: him in the Gardens, Grove, and Fields 5 

and when her Mother was engaged with grave 

Company, courted theſe Opportunities of flip- 

ping out with him, whom ſhe believed honour- 

able and virtuous as herſelf, and loved as à Bro- 

ther. He, being perfectly skilled in the Arts of 

his ſubtle Sex, refolved never to diſcover his bafe 

Deſign to her, till he was well aflured ſhe likell - 

him, and a fit Opportunity offered 8 - Place 

where he might ruin her, without being pr IS 

vented ; for he was reſolved to 'enjoy N 

by Force, and determined to run all Dungels 
rather than miſs of what his headſtrong Paſfion 

perſuaded him he could not live without. He 

knew the time was but ſhort before Mr. Lluelling 

would return, and therefore he muſt be quick 

in executing what he deſigned; he had a Servant 

whom he had left in town, who was a Pimp to 

all his Pleaſures, a Fellow who was wicked, bold, 


z and in fine ſuch a one as was fit to carry on 
f any vicious or baſe Deſign, ſecret and proper for 
. his vile Purpoſe; him he ſent for; he came 


down, and they contrived the poor Belinda's 
| Undoing, At the bottom of the Grove, which 
| was a quarter of a Mile diſtant from the Houſe, 
ö was a fine Summer Houſe hither one Evening 
| he led her, whilſt her Mother was engaged at 
2 with ſome Ladies who were come to viſit 
r 
When Belinda and he cams to the Grove, he 
perſuaded her to go up into the Summer-Houſe, 
into which they were no ſooner entered, but 
he ſhut to the Door, ſaying, * Madam, be not 
* ſurprized, but hearken to what I am going to 


M 4 * ſays 


266 The LIFE of 
© fay, and anſwer me.“ Here he threw himſelf 
upon his Knees; © Charming Belinda, ſaid he, 
© I love you, I even die to poſſeſs you; oblige 
* me not to uſe-Force, where I would uſe only 
© Prayers, make me this Moment the moſt 
© tranſported, the moſt happy Man alive, or elſe 
I muſt convey you to a Place where I ſhall 
make you comply, and perhaps make us both 
wretched: here we can have Opportunities 
without being diſcovered, and may enjoy one 
another without publick Scandal and Noiſe; 
but if I take you hence, I muſt live with you 
in Obſcurity and if we are diſcovered, kill 
your Husband in my own Defenſe and your's ; 
or dying, leave you to his Reproaches and pub- 
lick Diſgrace. You are, I know, with Child, 
and therefore need fear no Diſcovery.” Here. 
he drew forth a Piſtol; © Look not round about, 
* ſaid he, for Help, Death ſtands between this 
Door and him that dares to enter; I have 
© thoſe at Hand that make all ſafe for me to 
act.“ Belinda, who had now no other Arms 
but Prayers and Tears to defend her Virtue 
withal, threw herſelf at his Feet, ſaying, * Oh! 
* cruel, faithleſs Man, what Joy can you re- 
* ceive in the Ruin of a Perſon who can never 
© be lawfully yours? Conſider the ſad Conſe- 
* quence of ſuch a Deed, which you will doubt- 
© leſs repent of: By Heaven I'Il never give 
< Conſent, and if you force me like a Brute, 
© what Satisfaction will you reap? I ſhall then 
hate and ſcorn you, loath your Embraces, and 
© if I ever eſcape your Hands again, ſure Ven- 
© geance will overtake you; nay, you ſhall drag 
< me ſooner to my Grave, than to your Bed; 
© I will reſiſt to Death, and curſe you with my 
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© laſt Breath: But if you ſpare. me, my Prayers 
and Bleflings ſhall attend you, nay, I will pi- 
© ty and forgive you.” © I am deaf to all that 


© you can plead againſt my Love, he cried, 


2 u. or PII force you hence. No, ſays ſhe, 


III rather die; now, Villain, I will hate you: 

© help and defend me, Heaven.“ ) 
Here he ſeized her Hands, his Man at the 

ſame Inſtant entering gagged and bound her; 


then they blindfolded her, and Mr. Glandore 
carried her down, putting her into a Coach, 


where, drawing up the Canvaſſes, he held her 
in his Lap, whilſt his Man drove them over 
the Hills acroſs the Country, with Deſign to 
reach a Village fifty Miles diſtant, where Mr.. 
Glandore had procured a Place to receive them, 
being an old ruinous Caſtle, where none but an 
old Man and his Family reſided, who ſpoke no- 
thing but Welch, lived on what was produced. 
about the Place, and never ſaw a Market- Town, 
ſo that he could keep her there without fear of 
Diſcovery. To be enabled for this, he had taken. 
a conſiderable Sum of Money of his Kinſman's. 
in the Coach, and had beſides ſome Fortune of 
his own; they changed Horſes on the Road 
twice, all things being before provided, and tra- 
velled all Night, he taking the impudent Liberty 
of kiſſing her as he pleaſed. About five in the 
Morning they were in ſight of this diſmal Place; 
here he ſtopt the Coach ; ſhe being ſwooned away 
in his Arms, he unbound and gave her ſome: 
Wine; but before he could bring her to herſelf, 
he ſaw four Men in Vizards, well mounted, com- 
ing up to the Coach, which made him leap out, 
to be upon his Guard: his guilty Conſcience 
made him tremble, for tho' he was brave on 
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Occaſions, yet now he was not ſo; Heaven 
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that had permitted him to act this Villainy, ſtill 
protects Innocence, and had prepared its Judg- 
ments to overtake him. Theſe Men were Rob- 
bers, wholived concealed in theſe deſolate Moun- 
tains ; they went to ſeize him, he reſiſted, his 
Man, coming down to help his Mafter, was ſhot 
dead, and in the Difpute the unfortunate Glan- 


dere was killed. 


During this Scuffle the unhappy Belinda re- 
vived; they dragged her out of the Coach, which 
whilſt they were rifling, a Company of Clowns, 
who were going to a Fair about twenty Miles 
thence with Horſes to ſell, came up, at whoſe 
Approach the Thieves fled, By theſe honeft 
Countrymen the Lady was relieved, but they 
could ſpeak nothing but Welch, ſo that ſhe could 
not make them underſtand one Word : one of 
them got up into the Coach-box, and drove the 
Lady to his Landlord's Houſe, where he gave 
an Account of what had paſt: the Son of the 
Gentleman was at home, but his Father was 
elſewhere: he was a very accompliſhed young 
Gentleman, well bred, handſome, about twenty 
Years of Age: he and his Father, who had in 
this Place purchaſed a ſmall Eſtate, lived very 


private, for Reaſons that ſhall be hereafter de- 


clared: he was known by the Name of Mr. 
Hide, He received the young Lady in a manner 
ſo courtly, that it was eaſy to gueſs he had 
been educated in Palaces, and converſed with 
Princes ; having treated her in the higheſt man- 
ner with Wine and Food, he begged to know 
who ſhe was: ſhe prudently concealed her Name, 
Family, and all the Tranſactions of her Life, 
telling him only that ſne was coming this way oy 

| i er 
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her brother, who was the unfortunate Gentle- 
man, whom the Thieves had killed, and came 
from Swanſey, to which Place ſhe begged he 

would ſend ſome of his Servants back with her, 
and it would be the greateſt Favour he could do 
her. This he promiſed to do, but, alas! the 
blind God had already wounded his Breaſt 5 he 
gazed upon her with Tranſport, and reſolved 
not to part with her on any Terms. The Coach 
being cleaned and put up by the Servants, th 
found the Sum of Gold Glandors had put up i 
the Seat, and honeſtly brought it to the Lady, 
who genteely gave them five Guineas to drink: 
this Largeſs, the Greatneſs of the Sum, which 
was fifteen hundred Pieces, and her Habit, made 
Mr. Hide conclude ſhe was ſome Perſon of 
Diſtinckion; which the more inflamed his De- 
fires to know who ſhe was. He entertained her 
magnificently, but put off from Day to Day her 
Departure, ſaying, ſhe muſt ſtay till his Father 
came, and then he would wait on her home 
Himſelf, She too well guefled the Reaſon of 
his prolonging her ſtay, and having fo lately e- 
ſcaped from the Hands of a deſperate Lover, was 
dreadfully alarmed at this new Misfortune: he 
behaved himſelf with fuch Modeſty and Re- 
ſpect, that ſhe could not complain, | but ſtill ſhe 
feared it was like Glandore's Cunning, only to 
procure an Opportunity to undo her : ſhe was 
wholly in his Power, having none but Servants 
in the Houſe, who ſpoke nothing but Haleh; 
this made her very reſerved. - At laſt he de- 
clared himſelf to her, as they were ſitting toge- 
ther after Dinner, the Servants being all with- 
drawn : * Madam, faid he, Providence, that 
brought you hither, did it, I hope, for both 
M 6 | our 
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© our Happineſs; I no ſooner ſaw you, but 
© Soul adored you; I am by Birth much nobler 
than I appear to be, our Years are agreeable, I 
will omit nothing that can gain your Affection, 
* nor think any Pains too much, or Time too 
long to obtain you. Charming Fair, why do 
© you fear and avoid me? why treat me with 
© ſuch Coldneſs and Reſerve? Am ] diſliked, 
© and muſt I languiſh, ſigh, and beg in vain? 
© Never can I ceaſe to love you, till I ceaſe to 
live; permit me then to hope, if not, I am 
© reſolved to die a Victim to your Diſdain ; for- 
bid me not to follow you, for I muſt diſobey, 
I cannot bear your Abſence, nor conſent to 
live, and ſee a happy Rival poſſeſs you.“ Here 
he ſeized her Hand, and in a great Diſorder kiſ- 
ſed it. Forbear Sir, ſaid Belinda, I never can 
be yours, I am already married, and with Child,” 
Here ſhe related to him how Glandere had ſtoln 

her away. f | 

At theſe Words a death-like Paleneſs over- 
ſpread his Face, a cold Sweat trickled down his 
Cheeks. © My God, ſaid he, it is enough; 
© Madam, I will no more importune you, fear 
© nothing from me, Virtue and Honour are as 
© dear to me as you; ſince you cannot be mine, 
© ask no more, but that you'll ſtay and ſee 
© me die, and not deteſt my Memory, ſince 
© Vice has no ſhare in my Soul.“ Here he faint- 
ed, and was by the Servants carried to his 
Chamber: Belinda wept, her Heart was young 
and tender, and the Honour he had ſhewn, 
touched her Soul ſo nearly, that ſhe much la- 
mented his Misfortune, and could not conſent 
with eaſe to let him die; therefore ſhe ſtrove 
with Reaſon to aſſwage his Grief, and cure his 
Paſſion: 
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Paſſion : but in vain, he fell into an intermit- 
ting Fever, and grew ſo weak, that he could 
not riſe without Help, yet would every Day be 
taken up, and brought into the Parlour where 
ſhe ſat, And here we muſt leave them, and 
return to enquire after the Lord Beaumount and 
Mr. Lluelling. | | 


CHF. 


MX. Lluelling arrived ſafe at St. Malues, Fuly 
the zoth, 1717, and went, as the Lady 
Beaumount had directed, with a Letter to the 
Gentleman's Houſe, where ſhe had been receiv- 
ed at her being in France, but he was dead; fo 
that he was obliged to go thence without much 
Information of what he wanted, But it being 
now a Time when France and England were at 
Peace; he had nothing to fear; he went there- 
fore directly to Coutance, and per lodged at the 
beſt Inn, where he enquired: or the Governor 
Monſieur de Maintenon they told him he was 
long ſince dead, but the young Marquis his Son, 
was ſtill alive, but had quitted all his Employ- 
ments, being retired into the Country. Is he 
* a ſingle Man? ſaid Mr. Lluelling” Ves, 
© Sir, ſaid the Inn-keeper, he is a Widower for 
© the ſecond time, having buried his ſecond 
* Lady about two Years 507 he has a Daugh- 
© ter of his Wife's by a firſt Husband, who is 
© one of the beautifulleſt Children, and will be 
© the greateſt Fortune in this Province.” 
Mr. Lluelling was impatient to ſee him, fo 
ſtayed no longer there than that Night: the 
next Morning he ſet out with his two Servants 
5 N which 
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which he took along with him from Wales, 
and arrived that Night at a Village which was 
about three Miles thort of the Marquis's Seat : 
it being late, he ſtayed at the Village that Night, 
and the next Morning went to the Marquis's, 
whom it was no eaſy Matter to ſpeak with, for 
he was denied to all Company, but ſome par- 
ticular Friends. Mr. Lluelling ſent him word, 
by his Gentleman who was called to him, that 
he came from Wales expreſs, to bring him News 
of ſome Perſons whom he would be much over- 
joyed to hear of. | 

The Marquis no ſooner received this Meſ- 
fage, but he came down and received him in 
much Diſorder ; he was dreſſed in Mourning, 
and looked like a Man half dead: © My for 
© ſaid he, I doubt not but I ſhall be welcome, 
«* ſince I come from your virtuous Lady Be- 
© linda ; ſhe lives, has a Daughter who is my 
* Wife, to preſent to you; ſuch a one, that 
you may glory to be the Father of.“ Here he 
preſented him a Letter from his Wife, at the 
Sight of which, the Tears ran down his Face, 
and he fainted away, Joy having ſo overpow- 
ered his Faculties, that they loſt their Power 
to perform their Functions. Mr. Llnelling ſup- 
ported him till he recovered, and then he broke 
out into theſe paſſionate Expreſſions: My God, 
© am I alive! do I wake! can this be true! 
* Is my Belinda, my Joy, my All, ſtill living? 
© Is the precious Pledge of our mutual Affection 
© born, and preſerved to this Day? Oh! miti- 
gate my Tranſport, or ſtrengthen my Facul- 
© ties! Do I here find a Son? Here he em- 
braced Mr. Lluelling. Oh! welcome, wel- 
© come, ten thouſand times; I want Ex oy 
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Here they ſat down, the Marquis called for 


Wine, and now Mr, Lluelling related to him 
all the Adventures that had befallen his 
ſince their parting : but when he related Mon- 


ſieur de Maintenon's cruel Uſage of her, the 


Marquis wept. *©* And now, my Lord, ſaid 
Mr. Lluelling, I ſhould be glad to know your 
Story, but we will-defer- to ſome other 
Time; *tis Joy enough to me that I find you 
© here alive.” The Marquis anſwered, That 
Story will ſerve to entertain us in our Jour- 
* ney to St. Malbes, and Voyage to Wales: I 
* muſt now order my Affairs to go fthither, 
for my Impatience to ſee my dear Belinda, 
* and my Child, is ſuch, that I can think of 
nothing elſe. Mr. Llzel/ng was entertained 
here ſo magnificently, that he was even ſur- 
prized, The young Lady, Daughter-in-law to 
the Marquis, whoſe Name was {/abel/a, was fo 
beautiful and witty, that Mr. Zkelling thought 


her equal to his Wife: ſhe was then thirteen, 


and the Marquis was very fond of her, ſhe beg- 
ged to accompany her Father, to fee her new 
Mother and Siſter, and at laſt prevailed to go 
with them, In few Days all Things were ready 
for their Departure, the Servants were ordered 
to repair to the Marquis's Seat at Coutance, to 
be ready to receive their Lady ; the whole 
Country rang of this ſtrange Adventure: the 
Marquis ſet out, attenled by only two of his own 


"Servants, and Mr, Lluelling's two, with the Lady 


Jſabella, and her Woman: they arrived at St. 
Maloes, and the next Morning ſet fail with a fair 
Wind for Wales, in the Veſſel that attended Mr. 
Lluelling. . And 
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And now being aboard, he importuned the 
Marquis to relate his Adventures in Sweden, 
which he willingly condeſcended to, and began 
the Narrative of his Misfortunes in this Man- 
ner. 


CHAP. VII. 


you have heard how, my Father and I quar- 
relling, I left France, ſuppoling my dear 
Wife dead ; and conſidering him as the principal 


- Cauſe of her Death. I had continued with him 


about ſix Months before I reſolved to be gone 
I was fallen into ſo deep a Melancholy, that I 
was regardleſs of every Thing, but fearing my 
Death, he ſo importuned me to re- aſſume my 
uſual Chearfulneſs and Gaiety, that at length 
he obliged me to diſcover my Reſentments, de- 
clare the Reaſons of my being uneaſy in his Pre- 
ſence, and Reſolution to continue no longer in 
France. I had writ ſeveral Letters to my Wife's 
Uncle, but receiving no Anſwer, I concluded 
him alſo dead, and therefore order'd all my Af- 
fairs to depart for Sweden, determining to ſeek 
a noble Death in the Field, under that glorious - 
Monarch, the laſt King of Sweden. I took no 
more but three Servants to attend me, having 
remitted Money ſufficient to purchaſe an Em- 
ployment, and anſwer my Expences. I no 
ſooner arrived at Stockholm, but I obtained the 
Command of a Regiment, and after having 
courted Death in many Skirmiſhes and bloody 
Battles, I was unfortunately, in the laſt that 
brave King fought with the Czar, taken Priſo- 
ner; my whole Regiment, and the greateſt Part 
of 
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of the Army, being deſtroyed, I fell full of 
Wounds amongſt the Slain ; but, upon the Mu- 
covites ſtripping the Dead, they found ſome 
Signs of Life in me, and judging by my Habit 
that I was fome Perſon of Diſtinction, they car- 
ried me to a Tent near the General's, where 
they dreſſed my Wounds, and with Cordials 
brought me to the Uſe of my Reaſon again, to 
my great Grief, I continued fo ill and weak, 
for three Months, that they had ſmall Hopes of 
recovering me. In this Time I was removed to 
a Town called Toropierz, where the General had 
a Country-Seat. : In this Place I was very civilly 
entertained, the General having taken a great 
Liking to me, and here he much perſuaded me 
to enter, into the Czar's Service, ſaying, that be- 
ing a Native of France, and no Subject of Swe- 
den, having paid for my Employment there, he 
thought I was under no Obligation to the King 
of Sweden, and that his Maſter ſhould engage 
me to his Service, by giving me a Command 
under him. I anſwered, that having voluntarily 
drawn my Sword in the King of Sweden's De- 
fence, Honour obliged me never to quit it; that 
I was highly obliged to him for his generous Of- 
fers, and ſhould upon all Occaſions return the 
Obligation, He ſmiled, ſeeming to applaud my 
Reſolution, but told me he ſhould, he believed, 
find an Advocate that ſhould prevail with me, 
otherwiſe he ſhould ſet a Ranſom ſo great upon 
me, knowing my Worth, that he believed he 
ſhould have the Pleaſure of my Company long; 
and ſince he could not engage me to ſerve his 
Prince, he would, if poſlible, prevent my fight- 
ing againſt him. 


At 
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At theſe Words he took me by the Hand, and 

led me to his Wiſe's Apartment, where were his 
two Sons and Wife, with his only Daughter, a 
Maid of fourteen Vears of Age, beautiful as 
Nature ever formed: She was tall, ſlender, fair 
as Venus, her Eyes blue, bright, and languiſhing; 
her Hair was light brown, and every Feature of 
her Face had a Charm; but, Son, her Conver- 
lation was enchanting, as I afterwards experi- 
enced, - The General preſented me to his Sons, 
two lovely young Men, - whoſe Looks and Habit 
ſpoke their Worth and Quality. Here Chil- 
* dren, ſaid he, is the braveſt Enemy our Em- 
© peror has; a Man who is fo dear to me, that 
* if you can make him our Monarch's Friend 
* you will oblige me in the moſt ſenſible Man- 
ner; uſe all your utmoſt Skill to gain him,” 
Then he took Zara, his fair Daughter by the 
Hand, preſenting her to me, Here is the dear- 
© eſt Thing I have in the World, faid he, I give 
* you Leave to love her; nay, will beſtow her 
© upon you, to fecure your Friendſhip: If her 
Eyes cannot prevail our Eloquence cannot ſuc- 
© ceed.” Here he left us, and from this Day I 
was careſſed by all the Family; and Zara, the 
charmingeft Advocate that ever ſued to gain a 
Heart, tried all her Arts, ſhe danced, ſung, 
drefled, and trying to enſnare me, unfortunate- 
ly loft herſelf ; for, alas! fhe loved me, and had 
not my whole Soul been filled with the bright 
Idea of my Belinda, it would have been impoſ- 
ſible for me to have reſiſted her Charms. At 
Length I generouſly told her, as we were fitting 
alone in a Drawing-Room, it being the cold 


Seaſon of the Year, when we were obliged to 


fit in warm Rooms, Charming Zara, ſaid I, 
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deal ingenuoufly with you: I own you are the 
* moſt lovely, the moſt accompliſhed Maid my 
Eyes ever ſaw, there is nothing wanting in 
* you-to make a Man completely happy; 

* bave Wiſdom, Beauty, and Virtue, and 

© never made any Work more perfect: But, a- 
8 las! faireſt of your Sex, I am a Man unwor- 


a thy of that Affection, which, given to another, 


© would ſet him above Monarchs. My Choice 
5 was long ſince made, my Heart is a Captive to 
one like yourſelf, who was my Wife; one in 
* whoſe Arms I flept more glorious and content, 
9 2 Eaſtern Kings; a Lady who is no more, 
et one whoſe Memory is ſq dear to me that 
I am grown inſenſible to all your Sex; her 
6 bright Idea fills my Mind; in Drag Im 
© nightly happy, — her Shadow, and em- 
f Fe: er heavenly Eorm; and when awake, 
6 ſill long for Death, in Hopes to meet her in 
* the glorious Regions where the happy Souls 
* ſhall meet again: Look then no more upon a 
£ Wretch who can make no Returns to your in- 
< valuable Bounties.” Zara beheld me all this 
While as one amazed, the Roſes forſook her 
Cheeks, and finding I had done, ſhe thus be- 
gan, © Unfortunate Beaumount, are you ena- 
F moured of a Ghoſt? Muſt the Dead: riſe to 
© rob the wretched Zara of your Heart? Why 
did you not forewarn me cer I was undone ? 
© Ye Powers, why does my Vengeance ſtay to 
* ftab the Wretch that is a Witneſs to my Fol- 
* ly : I never loved before, the whom you love 
© is buried in the Grave ; Can you conſent” to 
* facrifice me to her Ghoſt? Can you enjoy a 
y 5 Conſider e er you bid W 
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* will not live and be deſpiſed.” © Forgive me 
„Heaven, ſaid I, may a Thought like that 
5 never enter your Soul; may Zara live and 
* be moſt happy; gladly Fd die to fave your 
« Life, but cannot make a ſecond Choice.” 
Here we were interrupted, and after this ſhe 
ſhunned me, and for ſome Months kept much 
within her Chamber, grew ſick and altered, 
which much alarmed the Family, and, I confeſs, 
my T houghts were much-confuſed ; ſometimes I 
thought to marry her, and run all Hazards to 
make her happy: But then Belinda might be 
ſtill alive, and then I were undone, and my 
Peace loſt for ever. . | 
One Morning Barintha, Zara's Governeſs, 
came haſtily into my Chamber. Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
if you will ever ſee my Lady more, come 
* now, for ſhe is expiring.“ I followed her, and 
found Zara in the Agonies of Death; ſhe fixed 
her dying Eyes upon me, graſped my Hand, and 
faintly cried, Farewel, cruel, but faithful 
Beaumount, adieu. I go to ſeek the Ghoſt of 
* her that murders me: I loved you, could not 
live without you, and therefore drank a poiſo- 
nous Draught laſt Night to free me. Forgive 
* me Heaven, ſince Life was inſupportable. Ah! 
pray for me, dear Cauſe of my fad Fate, I am 
going I know not where.“ Here her Tongue 
faltered, her Agonies encreaſed, and in few Mo- 
ments ſhe expired. At this Inftant my Grief 
Was ſuch, that, had I not been a Chriſtian, I 
had ſurely ended my Life and Misfortunes toge- 
ther: I kiſſed her pale Face and Lips a hundred 
Times, wept over her, and then retreated to my 
Chamber, threw myſelf upon my Bed, refuſed _ 
to eat, and by next Morning was ſeized with 
a violent- 
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a violent Fever, which robbed me of my Rea- 
ſon for ſome Days, at the End of which, my 
Diſeaſe being ſomething abated, I faw Zara's 
two Brothers enter my Chamber with four Sol- 
diers, the eldeſt loaded me with Reproaches for 
his Siſter's Death, to which I was unable to re- 
ply through Weakneſs. At laſt they took me 
out of my Bed, pinioned me, and ſet me upon 
a Horſe, the four Soldiers riding by me as a 
Guard: They went with me over dreadful 
Mountains -and Hills, whoſe Tops were covered 
with Snow, and after three Days and two Nights 
travelling, in which Time they never entered a- 
ny Houſe or Inn, but laid me bound upon the 
— whilſt the Horſes fed and reſted, giving 
me Brandy, Bread, and Meat, out of their Snap- 
ſacks ; we at laſt arrived at an old Tower on the 
Borders of Muſcovy, where they delivered me 
into the Hands of a Goaler, who lodged me in a 
cloſe damp Room, loading me with Irons. Here 
I remained ten Months ſick, and had not God's 
Providence preſerved me miraculouſly I had 
doubtleſs died, | in 35n4 
Three Months after my Arrival a young Gen- 
tleman was brought Priſoner to this diſmal Place, 
by Order of the Czar, who, having much Gold 
to fee the Goaler, had the Liberty of walking 
up and down the Priſon 3 we converſed together, 
he much pitied my Misfortune and ill T reat- 
ment, and promiſed to procure my Enlargement, 
either by his Intereſt with the General or Force, 
His Friends, who ſolicited for him at Court, 
being unſucceſsful, gave him Notice that his 
Caſe was deſperate : Upon which we took a Re- 
ſolution to kill our Goaler, and fight our Way 
out, ' Accordingly the next Morning we _ , 
irt. m 
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him as he entered my Chamber, and having 
knocked him down with the Bar of a Door that 
we found in my Room; we diſpatched him, took 
the Keys, and ruſhed by the Centries who kept 
the Out-Gate; and not knowing where to go, 
we fled over the Mountains towards a Wood in 
Tartary, to which he guided me, where none 
but Robbers and Out-Laws lived. My Fetters 
much hindered my Speed, being extremely 
weak, but Fear gave me Strength, ſo that we 
reached the Wood before Night, believing. it 
more ſafe for us to put our Lives into the Hands 
of Thieves than our mercileſs Enemies. Here 
we laid down under a Tree to reſt, not being 
able to go farther, and ſlept ſome Hours, though 
in Danger of Death every Minute from the 
wild Beaſts, who went howling about the Woods 
for Prey, or more barbarous Men: But God 
kept us; and awaking we thought we perceived, 
at ſome Diſtance, a Light. Neceſſity, being in 
great Want of Food, made us venture to the 
Place. We ſaw a little Cave, in which a vene- 
rable old Man ſat reading by a Lamp; we en- 
tered, ſaluting him in the 9 Language 
with, God ſave you, Sir, take Pity of us who 
are fled from our Enemies out of a Priſon, 
© deftitute. of Food or Comfort, grant us a Re- 
treat for a few Days, or at leaſt a few Hours: 
We are Chriſtians, Catholicks, and one of us 
A Native of France.“ At theſe Words the old 
Man roſe from his Seat, embraced us, and ſtir- 
ring up the Embers, made a Fire, and gave us 
Wine and Bread, telling us we were welcome. 
We informed him whence we came, the Cauſes 
of our Confinement. At laſt he turned towards 
me, Countryman, faid he, tell me what Fa- 
mk 6 mily 
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< mily you are deſcended from, what Province 
© you were born in.“ I informed him, then he 
caught me in his Arms, as a Man loſt in Won- 
der. My Lord, faid he, I have fought you 
long, and can diſcloſe Wonders to you: My 
© Name is Anthony, I am a Capuchin Frier, who 
© ſaved your Lady's Life, and came to Muſcouy 
© on Purpoſe to ſeek you out.“ Here he recount- 
ed to us how Belinda came to France in ſearch 
of me; how my Father impriſoned her; but 
before he could finiſh his Story, a Band of Tar- 
tarian Robbers entered the Cell, ſeized us, and 
he, importuning them for us, was unfortunately 
ſhot by one of the barbarous Villains: "They tied 
us Back to Back, and carried us ſome Miles far- 
ther” into the Wood, where there were about an 
hundred of them encamped ; and now we were 
again Priſoners : Here they lived with their Wo- 
men all in common, lodging only in Tents, and 
chiefly ſupporting their Lives with robbing all 
Paſſengers that came near the Wood; yet tho” 
Barbarians we found ſome Humanity amon 
them; they gave us Plenty of Food, took off 
my Fetters, and offered us our Freedom, if we 
would conſent to live with them; which we ac-- 
cepted, and for ſome Days were obliged to ride 
out with them, at the Head of twenty or thirty 
Tartars, where we robbed, getting conſiderable 
Booty from ſome Perſian Merchants, who were 
going to Muſcouy with rich Merchandize. The 
Tartars were ſo well pleaſed with our Behaviour 
and Conduct, that they gave us what we pleaſed 
of the Plunder: By this Means we were truſted 
with good. Horſes, which, though ſmall, yet were 
fleet as the Wind. | 2 
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We did not deſign to ſtay here, but ſought an 


Opportunity to eſcape, which Providence fa- 


voured us withal in this Manner. One Morn- 
ing, at Break of Day, we went out with a Party 
in ſearch of a Caravan that we had Information 
was to paſs by that Road; it conſiſted of about 
fifty Merchants, Paſſengers, and Soldiers of ſe- 
veral Nations, who were coming from Perſia to 
Muſcovy with Merchandize. We no ſooner ſaw 
this Company coming up but the Tartars began 
to ſhrink : They ſaw their Enemies well armed 
and numerous, and did not think themſelves 
ftrong enough to attack them, We ſet” Spurs 
to our Horſes, leaving them in this Conſterna- 
tion, and calling to the foremoſt of the Cara- 
van, in a ſuppliant Manner throwing down our 
Arms, deſired to be heard. Seeing us but two, 
they ſtopped, and upon our declaring ourſelves 
Friends, received us. We then gave an Account 

of our Adventures with the Tartars, and en- 
quired if any of them were going to Sweden or 
Germany. T here were two Gentlemen and their 
Servants going to Hungary; theſe we went along 
with, leaving the Reſt: And the young MAuſco- 
vite Lord not knowing how to provide for him- 
ſelf, I offered to carry him with me to France, 
and there take Care of him, which he gladly 
conſented to. 

Being arrived in Hungary, having now but 
little Money left of what we brought with us of 
the Plunder we got amongſt the Robbers, we 
were obliged to ſell ſome rich Diamonds we had 
ſaved and hid in our Clothes, and with this 
Money we procured ' ourſelves Horſes, with a 
Couple of Servants to attend us, and fo ſet. out 


for France, whither I was now determined to re- 
turn, 


| 
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turn, being wearied with the many Misfortunes 
l I had met with abroad; and at the End of fix _ 
ö Weeks we arrived ſafely at Cautance, where I 
; found my Father dead, and all my Relations and 
: Friends overjoyed to ſee me. I was ſorry my 
Father died before I had ſeen him, to have asked 
his Pardon for my Raſhneſs in leaving him, tho? 
he was to blame; yet I believe God puniſhed me 
for my Diſobedience, and it is to that Cauſe that 
I 4ttribute all my Misfortunes in Muſcovy. 

Being now ſettled in my Father's Eſtate, and 
Poſts of Honour by the King, to whom I paid 
my Duty at my firſt Arrival in France; he re- 
ceived me with his accuſtomed Goodneſs, re- 
proving me gently for leaving his Service, ſay- 
ing, My Lord, Love is an Excuſe, I own, 
for doing many raſh inconſiderate Things. I 
* do not approve your Father's Pr 
with your Wife; but 1 and your Country had 
done you no Wrong. It is true your Father 
uſed my Name, which was not well done, but 
I proteit I was ignorant of all, till ſince your 
Departure from France, and had you addreſſed 
* yourſelf to me, be aſſured I would have made 
* you caly and happy. I here give you all your. 

* Father's Poſts of Honour, and doubt not but 

* you will as bravely and faithfully diſcharge the: 
* Truſt I repoſe in you as he did.“ Here the 
King embraced me, and during his Life I was 
lo happy to have his Favour. I now 2 
only of my Belinda, and examining all my Fa- 
ther's old Servants, diſcovered the Caftle where 
ſhe had been impriſoned. I went thither, found 
the Goaler dead; but his Wife and Daughter 
told me the died there of a Spotted Fever, fear- 
ing to conſeſs the ruth that ſhe had eſcaped 
from them. I writ to St. Males to my Friend 
; Vol. III, N at 
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at whoſe Houſe: ſhe had been; he was dead, and 
I could learn na News of her there, | 
Thus T1 remained two whole Years in Suſpenſe; 
at laſt, tired with the Importunities of my 
Friends, I reſolved to marry again. It was now 
nine Vears ſince I parted from Belinda, and I 
concluded it was impoſſible that ſhe ſhould be 
ſtill alive, and I hear nothing from her; nor had 
J any. Hopes till laſt Week, when a Frier came 
to me, who is juſt arrived from Muſcsvy, where 
he had ſeen Father Anthony before I met with 
him in Tartan, and he told me he related to 
him the Cauſe of his coming thither thus. That 
Father Benedict, ſoon after he returned from 
Granville, where he had ſent my Wife away, 
falling ſick, enjoined him to go to Sweden' in 
ſearch of me, in caſe he died, which he did ſoon 
after: And this was the Occaſion of my meet- 
ing that good Father in the Wood, who learn- 
ing in Sweden that I was in Muſcovy a Priſoner, 
came thither, but could not diſcover where 1 
was, ſo retired. to this diſmal Place where we 
found. him; where he begged in the neighbour- 
ing Villages, his holy Habit ſecuring him from 
Injuries. But I concluded, not being able then 
to get any Information of her, ſhe was dead; 
and in Compliance with my Friends Importu- 
nities, married a Lady who was a young Wi- 
dow, of a great Family and Fortune, having 
only this lovely Daughter: But, alas! I found 
myſelf: ſo. miſerable now, that I cannot deſcribe 
the Tortures of my Mind. I never entered my 
Bed with this Lady but I ſhivered ; ſhe loved 
me tenderly, but I fancied Be/inda's Ghoſt pur- 
ſued me; every Place where ſhe had trod, each 
Room brought ſome new Thing to my Re- 
| FE: membrance : 
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membrance: I talked and ſtarted in my Sleep, 
In ſine, though I did all that L was able to con · 
ceal my Diſtraction, all the World perceived it; 
and my Wife, who was a Lady of great Wiſ- 
dom and Goodneſs, and moſt. unfortunate, in 
being mine, was ſo ſenſibly touched that ſhe fell 
into a Conſumption, and after having; languiſhed 
for two Years, all Means proving; unſucceſsful to 
preſerve her, ſhe died. In her laſt Agonies, ag 
I was weeping by her, for indeed I highly re- 
ſpeed, though I. could not love her with Pas- 
ſion, and omitted nothing that could oblige or 
help her; ſhe pulled me to her, fixed her Lips 
on mine, then ſighed deeply, My dear Lord, 
* ſaid ſhe, I thank-you, you have done more 
for me than for your loved Belinda; the Con- 
© ſtraint you have ſuffered upon my Account is 
* the greateſt Obligation: I am now going, I 
doubt not, to Reſt, and hope to meet you a- 
gain in Glory: Let my Child be your chief 
Care; and if the tender Affection I have 
* borne you merits any Thing, ſhew your, E- 
* ſteem of me by your Love to her. I die, it 
* is true, by having had too deep a Senſe of 
* your Misfortune in not loving me; but, my 
Lord, believe me, it is with Pleaſure that I 
* leave the World, ſince it will ſet you free: 
* Could you have loved me, as you did Belin- 
da, I ſhouid have been deſirous to live long; 
* but ſince you cannot, I wiſh to die.“ Here 
ſhe again embraced and kifled me, then turned 
to her Confeſſor, who ſtood. on the other Side 
the Bed, Father, ſaid ſhe, I have now done 
with the World, and all its Weakneſſes; I 
* will grieve no more for mortal Things, but 
fix my Thoughts on Heaven.“ We all with- 
| ü | N 2 drew 
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drew but the good Father, and in about an 
Hour ſhe departed, leaving me moſt diſconſo- 
late. For Dme Months 'T kept my Chamber, 
and then reſolved to retire, and quit "al publick 
Buſineſs: I went to the King, took my Leave 
of him, recommending the Muſcvvite Lord to 
him, to whom he gave a Company of Dragoons: 
Then I retired to my Country-Scat, where you 
found me. 

Thus the Marquis finiſhed his Ne They 
paſt the Remainder of this Day _ the next ve- 
ry agreeably. In the Evening f the fifth Day, 
the Sky began to darken, the Vind blew, and 
about Midnight a dreadful Storm aroſe : At 
Length the Pilot was obliged to quit the Go- 
vernment of the Ship, and let her drive before 
the Wind. At Break of Day they found them- 
ſelves in the Iriſb Seas, and not far from Land; 
their Rigging was all torn, their Maſt ſhattered, 

it was in vain for them to attempt going for 
Fales before they had repaired their Veſſel, and 
refreſhed themſelves ; therefore they made in 
for Land, and caſt Anchor at Wexford, in the 
the County of Roſſe in Ireland. They went 
aſhore with the Captain, and lodged at an Inn 
n the Sallors refitted the Ship. 


in 


IN the Time of their Stay at Wexford they 

were curious to ſee the Country, and the 

Marquis and Mr. Llzelling frequently rid out to 

view the adjacent Towns and Villages, leaving 

the young Lady Iſabella with her Servants, One 

Evening they loſt their Way returning 9 
an 


* 9 
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1 and: wandering about; found - themſelves” near' 2 
4 Wood: It was almoſt dark, and they knew not 
N whither to go; they therefore made a Stand, 
k conſulting what to do. At laſt they eſpied an 
T old Man with a Candle and Lanthorn coming 
* 
u 


towards them, in very poor Habit, and a Beard 
down to his Breaſt. Honeſt Man, ſaid Mr: 
© Lluelling, can you direct us to ſome ſafe Place 
© to lodge in to Night? Or put us in the Way 
7 * to Mexſordl? To Wexford, Sir] ſaid: he, 
* < you cannot reach that to Night: In the Morn- 
7 e ing I'll put you in the Way; but for to 
d Night, if you'll accept a Lodging in my poor 


t © Cottage hard by yeu are welcome.“ They 
he gladly accepted his Offer, and followed him into 
5 the Wood, though ſomething afraid leſt: he ſhould 


1 betray them into the Hands of Robbers, of 


, which there are many Times Gangs that retreat 
, to ſuch Places. At length they came to a poor 
+ Clay Cottage, where a Boy ſtood at the Door; 
d the good Man lei them alight, which they did, 
- taking their Piſtols in their Hands, the Boy tak- 
n ing their Horſes: They found the Place neat, / 


and not deſtitute of Neceſſaries; the Man enter- 
tained them handſomely, bringing out Veniſon- 
Paſty, Wine, and dried Tongues. * Genthke- 
© men, ſaid he, eat heartily, and ſpare not; 
well drink the King's Health before we part.“ 
The Marquis and Mr. Lluelling began to ima- 
gine there was, ſome: Myſtery in_this Man's liv- 
ing here, and were upon their guard ; they ap- 
peared very merry, and gueſſed by their Hoſt's 
Behaviour, that he was a Man of Quality. 
When they, were well warmed with Wine, they 
all began to be free, the old Man toaſted the 
King's Health, they pledged him. My Lord, 
Got! 9 ſaid 
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© ſaid Mr. Luelling, methinks it is almoſt as 
6 good living here as in France or Wales; Faith, 
I cannot treat you better when you come to 
© Swanſey.” At theſe Words the Stranger look- 
ed upon them, ſaying, Gentlemen, are you. 
Natives of theſe two Places? They are both 
* well known to me.“ Here they were inter- 
rupted by the Boy, who informed his Maſter 
ſome Friends were come; he preſently ſtepped 
to the Door, where they heard the Sound of 
Horſes Feet. After ſome Time he returned to 
them, ſaying, * Gentlemen, I beg Pardon for 
leaving you; but it was to take Leave of 
© ſome Friends who are going for France. It 
was now Midnight, and he genteelly ſaid, © Gen- 
* tlemen you are*weary, will you be pleaſed to 
© go to Bed? They finiſhed their Bottle, and 
were conducted up Stairs to a Room where they 
could but juſt ſtand upright for the Ceiling; but 
the Softneſs of the Bed, and M ineneſs of the 
Sheets, made amends; howeve | they could not 
fleep, their Minds were fo filled with Curioſity 
to know who this Man was. They talked all 
Night; the Marquis mentioned Belinda feverat 
Times, and Iſabella, faying, © My dear Child 
will repent her leaving France, and be much 
© concerned for us this Night.“ This their Diſ- 
courſe was overheard by the old Man, who lay 
in the next Room; they heard him up early, 
and roſe: Coming down Stairs they found Break - 
faſt ready for them. © Now Gentlemen, ſaid 
their Hoſt, I muſt be impertinent, and ask 
© ſome Queſtions before we part: I laſt Night 
© heard one of you name Belinda, and find you 
are lately come from France I had a Siſter of 
© that Name, who dying, left a Daughter, of 
191 * whom 
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* whom I would be glad to hear ſome Tidings: 
Come you from Normandy ?* * By Heaven, 
faid the Marquis, embracing : the old Man, 
“ you are the Lord —, the Uncle of my dear 
* Belinda, that charming Virgin Fate made me 
the happy Husband of.“ Here they ſat down, 
recounting, in a pathetick Manner, all their 
Adventures. The Marquis concluding, faid, 
And now, Sir, ſaid he, I will: My Loyalty 
© to my Prince brought me under ſome Mis- 
© fortunes, - at laſt I was forced with my only 
Son to fly to Scotland; there we lay concealed 
* a While, till I bad received a great Sum of 


Money, that I had taken Methods to have 


* remitted to me. From thence we hired 4 
© ſmall Veſſel and failed for Vales, where 1 
© thought I ſhould be ſecure from all Diſcovery: 
© There I changed my Name, purchaſed a ſmall 
© Eftate, and have lived happily, tho' obſcurely, 
© ever ſince, making ſeveral Voyages to France, 
© hither, and elſewhere, upon Buſineſs, to ſerve 
* my Friends. I came to Treland ſome Months 
ago, and choſe this Place to reſide in, mf 
* Habit and my Servants making us paſs undif- 
covered: The Gentlemen you heard me ſpeak 
© to are gone to take Shipping, and I deſign to 
© go for Wales with the firſt Opportunity.” ** We 
© will go together, ſaid Mr. Liuelling, where 
© we ſhall fill our expecting Wives Hearts with 
Joy.“ They parted; the Lord — not think- 
ing it proper to go along with them by Day- 
Light, ſending his Boy to guide them to Me- 


ford, where they arrived to the great Joy of the 


rg” Iſabella, who had been almoſt diſtracted 
for Fear her Father and Brother-in-law had been 
killed, In few Days after, the Ship being rea- 
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dy, the Marguis and all the Reſt went aboard 
with the Lord, who came to them diſguiſed ; 

they ſet ſail for Swanſey, where they ſoon ar- 

rived in good Health. | 


FERLAFT X 

MR Lluelling conducted the Marquis and the 

Lord —, with the young Lady and Servants, 
to his Houſe; where being arrived, he ſaw the Ser- 
vants look upon one another, and a general Sad- 
.neſs and Silence ſeemed to reign in every Face 
and Room. Where is your Lady, and her 
Mother? he demanded, None anſwered. 
At length, Sir, ſaid a Boy trembling, that 
had been bred in his Houſe, * my Lady is ſtoln 
© away, as we ſuppoſe, by your Kinſman, Mr. 
© Glandore; we have heard nothing of her this 
Month and more: The old Lady has taken it 
* ſo to Heart that ſhe has kept her Bed ever ſince, 
and is more likely to die than to live.” © Shew 
% me to her, ſaid Mr, Lluelling, and let us join 
with her in Sorrow.“ My God, continued 
he, where ſhall. we find Faith in Man? Can 
neither the Ties of Blood, Friendſhip, Inte- 
reſt, nor Religion, bind Men te be juſt! But 
alas! he lived too long in that curſed Town 
where Vice takes Place of Virtue ; where Men 
riſe by Villainy and Fraud; where the luſtful 
Appetite has all Opportunities of being grati- 
fed; where Oaths and Promiſes are only 
Jeſts, and all Religion but Pretence, and made 
a Skreen and Cloak for Knavery ; a Place 
where Truth and Virtue cannot live. Oh! 


curſe on my Credulity, to truſt fo rich a Trea- 
© ſure 
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© ſure to a Wolf, a luſtful Londoner,” He would 
have gone on if the Marquis had not. interrupted 
him, begging him to be patient, and, at leaſt, 
procure his Happineſs by bringing him to Belin- 
da. To her Chamber they went, where ſhe 
was lying in her Bed, ſo weak that it was even 
dangerous to let her know her Happineſs. The 
Marquis threw himſelf upon the Bed by her, 
weeping, and embracing her in bis Arms, cried, 
* My God, I thank thee, that my longing 
* Arms again do hold my dear Belinda: Spare 
her, I beg thee, ſome few Years longer, to 
* enjoy the mighty Bleſſings thou haſt granted 
Jus: Look up, my Dear, and bleſs thy raviſhed 
* Husband with a tender Look; let my Soul leap 
to hear thy well known Voice, and thy 
Tongue tell me I am welcome.“ © Am I 
„ alive! and do I wake! ſhe cried, do I behold 
my dear Lord again! It is impoſſible ! | Let 
me behold him till my Eye-Strings crack, 
and my Life ends in Rapture! What Thanks, 
* what Returns can I make to Heaven? Let 
all my Faculties exert themſelves, . and all 
*© united praiſe my God,” Here ſhe fainted, 
Joy having overcome her waſted Spirits: Cor- 
dials were brought, and ſhe was recovered. from 
her Fit, and then ſhe began to weep. © Alas! 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe, were I able I would ask 
* you a thouſand Queſtions ; but I hope now to 
live and enjoy your dear Company again; but 
* we have loſt our Child, diſhonourably ftoln, 
Ah! Son, ſaid ſhe, turning to Mr. Lluelling, 
you were, deceived, and left a Villain to ſupply 
* your. Place,” At theſe Words ſhe ſaw Habella, 
What fair. Virgin, ſaid ſhe, is that, my Lord? 
* Have you more Daughters? and has, ſome 

. © other 
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other Woman ſiept in your dear Arms? ” 
„My Dear, faid he, I have been married ſince 
we parted, believing you were dead; but the 
"= was ſo happy as to die before I was 
on bleſſed with the holds of your Safety : 
« This is a Daughter of hers by a former Hus- 
& band; ſhe is as dear to me as Belinda, and I 
* brought her to preſent her to you, as the 
« greateſt Bleſſing Heaven can ſend you, next 
% my Life and Belindd's Safety.” Then he 
turned to Mr. Zluelling : Fear not, my Son, 
faid he, I will find and fetch Belinda back, if yet 
alive, and uſe the Raviſher as he deſerves. Then 
the Servants were all called up, and examined; 
they informed them of Glandere's being ſeen 
with her in the Summer-Houſe, and of ſome 
Places where they were ſeen together on the 
Road; fo they concluded ſhe was carried North- 
ward, and the Lord— ſaid, My Eftate lyes that 
Way, Nephew, if you pleaſe to ſtay with my 
« Niece, my Kinſman and I will go together; 
* we know the Roads and Country, and ſhall 
© ſoon trace the Robber to his Den, I doubt 
not.“ The Servants faid they had rid all about 
the Country, but could get no Intelligence where 
they were. 

The next Morning the Lord » whom 
we muſt henceforward know to have gone by the 
Name of Mr. Hid:, for he was Father to the 
young Gentleman who had Belinda in keeping, 
ſet out with Mr. Lluelling and three Servants, 
well armed, and went the Road to his Houſe, 
which was in Merionethſbire, near the River 
Wie; they got Information on the Road of the 
Coach, and ſo continued to go towards Mr. 
Hide s, where they found young Mr. Hide 
| dangerouſly 
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dangerouſly ill: He receiyed his Father with all 
Joy and Affection, and after ſome Diſcourſe, 
related to them the Adventure of the young 
Lady's being brought thither, with the Manner 
of her being reſcued from Glandore, and his, and his 
Servants being killed by the Highwaymen- Then. 
Mr, Lluelling, impatient to know where ſhe 
was, interrupted him, asking to ſee her. Are 
* you then, ſaid Mr. Hide, the happy Man to 
* whom Belinda is Wife? Why do you ask 
* me for her? I ſent her home to you three 
© Days fince, in your own Coach, guarded by 
three of my Servants, not being able to per. 
ſuade her to ſtay here, till I was either dead 
© or able to fee her Home myſelf.” At theſe 
Words Mr. Lluelling was even Thunder ſtruck 3 
he looked on the Lord ——, Am I then, fail 
he, © born to loſe her? What can become of 
© her now?” © Doubt not, faid the young 
Gentleman, Heaven will preſerve her; ſuch 


Perfection, ſuch Virtue: and Beauty, Angels 


attend upon: I] am undone for ever by the 
*© Sight of her, before I knew. ſhe was another's 
I adored her, and now die a. Victim to her 
*© Charms: Her Virtue I never attempted, but 
* honoured and protected her; hoping to die 
© reſpected of her: And though it was worſe 
than Death to loſe the Sight of her, yet 1 
*© conſented to our Separation, and ſent her a- 
*© way; fince which I find my Illnefs encreaſed, 
and hope my End is at hand.“ Mr. Lluel- 
ling looked upon him with Jealouſy and Rage: 
Is Belinda, ſaid he, fo unfortunate to raiſe me 
* a Rival in every Man of Worth that fees her: 
Why did ſhe not rather die in the Retreat I 
© found her? Let me but find her once again 
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© and-ſhe ſhall never quit my Sight; I'll guard 
and keep her with ſuch Care, that all my 
luſtful Sex ſhall never be able to ſeduce or ſteal 
her from me.“ Here the old Lord interpoſed, 
My Friend and Kinſman, ſaid he, you wrong 
your Lady and my Son; why do you rave? 
© Has he not done nobly by you? If he loved 
© her before he knew that ſhe was pre-engaged, 
© it was no Crime but his Misfortune ; and his 
© honourable Treatment of her ſince, renders him 
© highly deſerving your Compaſſion and Eſteem, 
© Come let us wiſely ſearch for her, and return 
to your Home, where ſhe, by this Time, may 
©'be arrived, Come, my Son, vanquiſh the 
* Frailty of your Mind, and then your Body 
© will recover: Belinda has a Siſter, fair as her- 
© ſelf; a Horſe Litter ſhall be provided to carry 
© you with us to Swanſey, there Company, and 
© the lovely IJſabella, will, I hope, complete 
© your Cure, and make you happy.” All Things 
were {trait got ready for their Return thither, 
where being arrived, there was no News of Be- 
linda. And now we ſhall leave them to go in 
ſearch of her, and give an Account of what had 
happened to her. 


CHAP. XI. 


PBELINDA being on the Road with her At- 
tendants, about ten Miles from Mr. Hide's, 
the Coach going gently over a dangerous Moun- 
tain, was met, and ſet upon by a Band of ten 
Robbers, who ſtopped the Coach, and killed one 
of the Servants and two of the Horſes ; took the 
other two Servants, whom they bound _— 
3 . an 
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and Foot; then they pulled Belinda out of the 
Coach, and ſearching that, found the Sum of 
1490 J. in Gold, Belinda having uſed only ten 
Pounds of the Money 'Glandore pad brought in 
the Coach, which ten Pounds ſhe had given Mr. 
Hide's Servants, and the Clowns that reſcued 
her. There was one amongſt the Thieves that 
ſeemed to be much reſpected by, and command- 
ed the reſt. He put Belinda into the Coach a- 
gain, and going into it himſelf, bid her be filent, 
and no Harm ſhould come to her. One of the 
Thieves got up into the Coach-Box, and with 
the four remaining Horſes drove the Coach down 
the Mountain, into a deep Valley; then he 
drove to a Wood, about two Miles from that 
Place, 'and being entered into the thickeſt Part 
of it, they ſtopped, took the Horſes out, and 
left the Coach: The Captain leading Mrs. 
Lluelling, they came to an old ruined Stone 
Building, where an old Church was remaining, 
and part of the Houſe. + Let 3 

Here theſe Robbers lived, it being a Place de- 
ſolate of all Inhabitants, and long ſince aban- 
doned: Here they locked the two Servants they 
had taken Priſoners into a Room, and then pul- 
ling off their Vizards they ſaluted Mrs. Lluelling, 
and told her ſhe was welcome: But, good Hea- 
vens! what a Surprize was ſhe under when ſhe 
ſaw the Captain of the Robbers Face, and knew 

him to be. a yur Gentleman whom ſhe had 

once ſeen at Mr. Hide's with Letters, and had 
been by him careſſed in an extraordinary Man- 
ner; he ſoon perceived ſhe knew him. Ma- 
dam, faid he, you will not be half ſo much 
© ſurprized as you now ſeem to be, when I tell 


vou that I no ſooner ſaw you at Mr. * 
but 
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© but I loved you'; I am a Man nobly born, but 
© unfortunate: We are all Gentlemen, moſt of 
< us outlawed, except three really Thieves whom 
© we are joined with. We have for our Royal 
© Maſter's and Religion's Sake been ruined ; our 

©. Eſtates, or our Fathers, which was our Birth- 
right, confiſcated. We have tried to get our 
Bread abroad; but, like the poor Cavaliers, 
were looked on as burthenſome wherever we 
came. Thus made deſperate, fince Lewis the 
Fourteenth died, we returned to England; we 
had moſt of us a Being when firſt we came, 
but our Friends are fince impoveriſhed : Our 
Spirits are great, therefore we have choſen this 
deſperate Way to maintain ourſelves. At the 
harmleſs Country People's, where we lodge in 
Couples, we paſs for Jacobites and honeſt To- 
ries, great Men diſguiſed, Sc. And when we 
have got a good Booty, and are fluſh of Mo- 
ney, they imagine we have received Supplies 
from abroad. News we often do indeed re- 
ceive from foreign Parts, but Money never, 
We would, if a Change came, venture into 
the World again, and live honeftly. We ne- 
ver murder any Man, or rob a poor Traveller: 
We hold Correfpondence with ſome Servant 
or other in every Gentleman's Family in the 
Country, and feldom miſs of Intelligence 
* where great Sums of Money are ſtirring. This 
Place is our Rendevouz, here we divide our 
Plunder, and then we ſeparate. © You fee; 
© Madam, the Confidence I repoſe in you: I 
© believe you are a Lady of Quality: I admire your 
© Perſon; I am not your inferior in Birth, and 
© therefore, ſince I have purchaſed you with the 
Hazard of my Life, hope you will not grant 
| me 
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© me the Poſſeſſion of your Perf6n with. Rehic: 
* tance ; I wilt maintain you nobly, and run 
* all-Dangers to preferve, provideox, and pleaſe 
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lere one of his Companions entered, faying, 


Sir, Dinner is ready.“ He took her by the 
Hand, ſhe not er, to ary, and led her to a 
large Room, where was a Table ſpread, and 
great Store of cold Meats, with plenty of Wine: 
ſhe was placed by the Captain at the upper 
End, and now he and his Companions gave a 
loofe to Joy; Mirth and Good- humour reign- 
ed. Be ms could not eat, her Soul was filled 
with all the dreadful Imaginations of Ruin and 
Miſery ; but after they had eaten plentifully, 
they all withdrew to Sleep, and ſhe and the Cap- 
tain were left alone: he preſſed her earneſtly to 
yield to him, but ſhe refuſed him with ſuch ſoft 
Words and Refolution, that he forbore to treat 
her rudely, trying to win her to his Embraces 
gently ; for tho' Neceſſity had made him a 
obber, yet it could not make him a Brute; he 
had been well born and educated, and retained 
ſome Remnants of Honour. At Night he left 
her there, and went out with his Band, leaving 
with her two Women, who were in Appearance 
Servants to them: to theſe the addrefled herſelf, 
ſaying, © You are Women, your Hearts muſt - 
© be tender and pitiful! I am a Wife brought 
* hither by Misfortune, torn from a fond Huſ- 
© band, and a doating Mother. Oh!] help me 
© in this great Diſtreſs, aſſiſt me to efcape, and 
© bring me to them, and you fhall be rewarded 
to your Satisfaction.“ The eldeſt of the two 
replied, Madam, we gladly would, but cannot 
* ſerve you; we are Strangers in this Place like 
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you; we were brought here by Force, blind- 
fold, and taken far from hence: tis now eight 
Months fince we were brought to this ſad 
Place. Here. we have been ruined, and are 
made ſubſervient to the Luſt: and Humour of 


theſe deſperate Men; we both were Gentle- 


women born in France, tho', we ſpeak Eng- 
liſh this is my Niece, I was a ſingle Woman, 
had no Relation whom I thought ſo well de- 
ſerved my Love as ſhe. I had a handſome. 
Fortune, and we lived together; and having 
ſome Buſineſs to go for England, I took her 
with me: we took along with us our Neck- 
laces, Rings, Clothes, and what we had moſt 
valuable to appear in, with Money to defray 
our Charges. The Veſſel we came over in 
was bound to Southampton, but a Storm 
drove us upon this Coaſt: We got into 
Swanſey, and from thence hired Horſes to 
carry us croſs the Countries thither, with a 
Guide. In the Way we were ſet upon by 
this Band of Robbers; they ſtopped us, took 
us off our Horſes, carried us, our Boxes, 


and all off along with them, and brought us 


to this Place. Our Guide they bound, and 
left behind, and now threaten us with Death, 
if we attempt to leave them. Alas! we know 
not where to fly to, this Place is deſtitute of all 
Inhabitants ; beſides, ſome of our Band is al- 
ways watching near this Wood: we are Stran- 
gers to this Country, have no Friends here to 
make Inquiry after us; we came only to trade, 
which I often did, and ſo learned Englih, and 
now deſpair of ever ſeeing our native Land and 
Friends again. | 
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This Story nearly touched Mrs. Lluelling's 
Heart. Find a Way for our Eſcape, ſaid ſhe, 
* and I will procure your ſafe Return to France.” 
Here ſhe related to them all her own Adventures, 
at which they ſeemed afioniſhed ; but when ſhe 
named her Father and Mother, they fell a weep- 
ing and embracing her K nees, declared that they 
had been Servants to her Grandfather, the. Go- 
vernor of Normandy, the eldeſt having been ma- 
ny Years Houſe-keeyer to her Grand-mother, 
the Marchioneſs of Maintenon. * My dear 
* Lady, ſaid ſhe, what would I refuſe to "ne to 
* ſerve you? I will ſet you at Liberty, or die 
in the Attempt.“ Here they conſulted what 
to do, Mrs. Lluelling reſolving not to ſtay there 
all that Night, fearing the Men's return. There 
was in the Chapel many Diſguiſes, with which 
the Robbers uſed to conceal themſelves ; of theſe 
they choſe: three, which were old ragged 9 
Shoes, Hats, c. being Beggars Habits ; 
took Sar t and Greaſe, and made an odd End 
of — 46 to rub — Faces and Hands; and 
thus accoutered, with long oaken Sticks in their 
Hands, they ventured —. the Wood, leaving 
the diſmal Dwelling, empty of Human Crea- 
tures. They went on, trembling at every Noiſe 
or Ruſtling of the Trees, ſeeking a Path, but 
could diſcover none: they {till went forward, till 
they had paſſed through the Wood, and then 
they diſcovered the open Country, where t 
could diſcern nothing but dreadful . high barren 
Mountains and lonely Valleys, dangerous to pals: 
they had no Food with them, nor any Money, 
for the Robbers never left that behind them. in 
that Ts | 


Thus 
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Thus they wandered over the Mountains till 
Night approached, weary and faint for want of 
Food ; and when it grew dark they could go 
no farther; back they neither dared, nor would 
return. Belinda had a Soul too noble to ſubmit 
to gratify a Vilhin's Luſt, * Come my Com- 
* panions, faid the, let us lye down on the cold 
© Earth, and truſt that Providence that Kill pre- 
_ © ſerves thoſe that put their Confidence in it; 
tis better far to periſh here, than live in In- 
famy and Miſery : *tis true, our Bodies are 
enfeebled by the Want of Suſtenance, but 
Sleep will refreſh our tired Spirits, and enable 
us to proſecute our Journey ; recommend your- 
ſelves to God, his Power is All- ſufficient, and 
when human Means are wanting, can ſupply 
our Wants by Miracle.“ Here the fell upon 
her Knees, and cried, © My God, encreaſe my 
© Faith, pity our Diſtreſs, and ſend us Help: 
© but if thou haſt decreed us to die in this Place 
© ſupport us under the mighty Trial, And give 
© us Grace to be entirely reſigned to thy Will, 
© and fend thy Angels to receive our Souls.“ Her 
Companions remained ſilent, admiring the Con- 
ſtancy of Belinda, who ſeemed then ſcarce fif- 
teen; they laid down and ſlept profoundly, 
| Wearineſs making them reſt, tho under the 
moſt racking Apprehenſions of the greateſt Dan- 
gers. At break of Day they arofe, but knew 
not which way to go. | 

Thus they wandered three Days and Nights: 
the Evening of the third Day they diſcovered, at 
a conſiderable Diſtance, a ſmall Town ; but now, 
alas! they were no longer able to ſtand, © My 
* merciful God, cried the almoſt dying Belinda, 
* muſt I periſh now, when Help is ſo near? 

1 Why 
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Why do my fainting Limbs refuſe to bear 
* me to that Place where Food is to be had, and 
* Drink to quench 'my raging Thirſt, which 
Water will no longer do? craving Sto- 
© mach ſickens with the cold Draught, and caſts 
© it back again.“ Here ſhe faint Bid and 
Magdelaine, for thoſe were the Women Names 
that accompanied her, looked ghaſtly upon, her, 
and fell down by her, | 

Thus the Almighty tried her Faith and Pa- 
tience, but deſigned not ſhe, who fled from Sin, 
ſhould periſh-:- a She- Goat, with a little Kid, at 
her recovering from her Trance, ſtood by her ; 3 
the catched at it with her eager Hands, the Goat 


fled,” but the Kid the laid hold of, calling to her 


Companions to aſſiſt her, and with a Knife the 
bad in her Pocket, ſhe ſtabbed it, They licked 
up the warm Blood, and eat the raw Fleſh, 

more joyfully than they would Dainties at ano- 
ther time, fo ſharp is Hunger! Refreſhed wit! 

this, they ſlept that Night much better, 

it was now pinching Cold, it being the latter 


End ef Over. It mowed hard towards Morn- 


ing, which ſo benumbed their Limbs, chat they 
were not able to walk; and here they ſat eating 
their ſtrange Breakfaſt of raw Fleſh, till it was 
almoſt Noon, making many vain Attempts to 
riſe and walk : but * the Sun breaking out, 
they made a ſhift to ereepalong towards the Ton. 
But, alas! when they thought they were almoſt 
there, they met with the River Mie; they ſaw 
no Bridge or Boat, and it was impoſſible for them 
to get over it on Foot: they went as far as they 
were able by the River- ſide, ready to fink down 
at every Step; at length they fat down and wept 
nn unn believing herſelf near Death, her 
Conſtitution. 
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Canfittution being, more tender and delicate than 
the French Women's, with a weak Voice thus 
exhorted them: My Friends, ſays ſhe, I need 
© not tell you that we are all born to part, and 
> die; I believe our Time is ſhort, and that 
© in few Hours we ſhall be releaſed; from 
© the Miſeries of this Life : how neceſlary is it 
© for us then to improve thoſe few Hours Pro- 
vidence gives us, to prepare for Eternity? My. 
Life has, I thank God, been - paſſed in Retire- 
ment; I have not been expoſed to the I emp- 
. tations of the World, yet have I not been 
free from Errors; you 4 lived long, I beg 
therefore that you would apply yourſelves ear- 
neſtly to him that muſt condemn, or ſave us, 
out of whoſe mighty Hand none can deliver 
us; and remember that now is the Moment, 
— 9 eternal Happineſs is to be obtained or 
oſt? Ther 

Here ſhe could proceed no farther, but fell 

back in a Swoon. At this Inftant a poor Fiſher- 
man brought his Nets down to dry them: on 
the Shore; and ſeeing three poor Men together, 
two of them weeping over him that was lying 
down, he drew. near, and overbeard their Com- 
plaints. The Man ſpoke but bad Engliſb, but 
he underſtood. it much better; he found the 
Perſon dying was a Woman diſcuiſed, becauſe 
they wrung their Hands, and lamented her, cry- 
ing, Our dear Lady is dead, what ſhall we do? 
The good Man looked about to ſee if his Boat 
was coming in, which he had left his Boy to 
bring thither, who at that Inſtant brought it 
to the Shore; the good man leaped into it, and 
took out a Bottle of Brandy, which he quickly 
een, and poured. ſome of it down Belinda's 
N Throat, 
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Throat, at which ſhe recovered; the two Wo- 
men - drank likewiſe. He told them his Houſe, 
tho” a poor one, was but a Mile farther, and 
invited them to it; but alas ! they were not able 
to walk thither: he and his Boy were obliged to 
help them into his Boat, in which he carried 
them to his Cottage, where they were kindly 
received by his Wife, to whom the Fiſherman 
told how he found them; the good Woman 
warmed a Bed, and got them into it, giving 
them good hot Broth, And now being much 
refreſhed, Belinda told her who ſhe was, and 
that ſhe lived at Stanſey. Alas! Madam, ſaid 
© the good Woman, you are a great Way from 
home, but I will ſend my Husband thither, 
to give your Friends Notice.” © He ſhall be 
© well rewarded, faid Belinda.“ The next Morn- 
ing the Fiſherman ſet out for Swan/ey, and Be- 
linda fell very fick; Lisbia and Magdelaine re- 
covered ſoon, but ſhe remained fo weak, that ſhe 
could not walk. In five Days Fiſherman 
reached Mr, Lluelling's, whom we muſt now re- 
turn to ſpeak of. | | 


CHAP. XII. 


MIN. Lluelling, the Lord „and his Son, 

being arrived at Swanſey, and finding no 
News of Belinda, they took all the Methods 
poſſible to find her out, but in vain, Mr. Hide 
was ſo weak that he could not accompany his 
Father and Kinſman, who rid out every Day 
in ſearch of Belinda ; the Marquis, who could 
not part one Hour from his dear Lady, and the 
lovely Jabella, kept him Company: her Cm 
1200, oon 
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ſoon touched his Soul, and he at laſt began to 
imagine, that if Belinda was found again, and 
happy, he could be ſo, with her Siſter,  //abella 
grew. inſenſibly to be fond of him, her Virgin 
Heart that never felt Love's Flame before, Was 
warmed, and every Thing he did, was charm- 
ing in her Eyes: he now was able to walk into 
the Garden, and tho' very weak, was well bred, 
obliging, gay, and entertaining, The Marquis 
was extreme fond of him, and was pleaſed to 
ſee the growing Affection betwixt Mr. Hide and 
Iſabella; nothing was wanting but Belinda's 
Preſence to make this Family completely happy: 
and now the fortunate Moment came, they ſo 
much wiſhed for; the Fiſherman arrived, and 
gave an Account of ker being at his Houſe with 
two Friends, with the Manner of their coming 
thither : but good Heavens! what "Tranſports 
filled Mr. Lluelling's and her Mother's Soul? It 
was late at Night when» this News was brought, 
and impoſſible to travel by rcaton' of the Snow 
and Darkneſs, yet it was with Difficulty that 
the Marquis reſtrained his Son from ventur- 
ing. 

%. the Morning they ſet out at the break of 
Day, the Marquis, Lord 
ling, in the Coach and Six, with five Servants, 
and the Fiſherman well horſed: the old Lady 
would fain have gone, but her Weakneſs was 
ſuch, that ſhe, Mr. Hide, and. Iſabella, were 
conſtrained to ſtay at home. In three Days 
Mr. Llielling and the reſt arrived at the Cot- 
tage, where he was bleſſed with the Sight of his 
dear Belinda; the was in Bed, very weak, but 


when ſhe heard his. Voice, the ſtarted up, and 


when he came to the Beg-ſide, threw! her Arms 


about 


, and Mr. Lluel- 
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about his Neck, and both remained filent for 
ſome Moments, whilft Tears of Foy ſhewed their 
Affection: then he recovering, ſaid a thouſand 
tender Things, ſuch as fully expreſſed his Fond - 
neſs, Her Father next embraced her, faying, 
© See here, Belinda, your tranfported Father, 
< who never ſaw a Day like this! now my God 
has crowned my Age with Bleflings, exceed- 
ing Expectation, and almoſt Belief, What 
© Thanks are we obliged to render our Creator, 
for the mighty Bleſſings he has this Day be- 
© ſtowed upon us? She bowed, but being faint, 
could ſcarce reply, when Mr. Lluelling, looking 
tenderly upon her, ſaid, Alas] my Belinda, may 
I hope that I ſhall ſleep again within thoſe 
Arms? Has no vile Raviſher uſurped my Right, 
and forced you to his hated Bed? Has not 
© that lovely Body been polluted with his curſed 
Embraces? tho* I believe your Mind ftill 
© pure, and that your Soul loathed and abhorred 
the damning Thought; yet forgive me, if I 
© tremble at the dreadful Idea of fo curſed an 
Act, and long to know the Truth.“ Belinda 
lifting up her Eyes, looked on him with Dif- 
dain ; Are you my Husband? ſhe cried, Do 
© you know me, and can you believe me capa- 
© ble of fo vile, fo baſe a Crime, as yielding up 
my Honour to a Raviſher? No; I would have 
preferred the cruelleſt Death to Infamy ; or, 
if by Force compelled, would never have let 
the impious Villain live for to repeat his Crime; 
or I would have urged him to deſtroy me, pur- 
© ſued him with Reproaches, till with my Blood 
he ſhould have bought his Peace, and waſhed 
away my Stain; believe me, I am innocent 
© as when you took me firſt a Virgin to your 
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© Bed, and your Suſpicions are unkind.” Here 
ſhe fainted, he held her in his Arms, asked Pardon 
for his Raſhneſs, and with fervent Kiſſes ſealed 
his Peace upon her Lips and Hands. And now 
they thought of removing her to Swanſey : this 
was a Place not fit for her to flay in, Phyſicians, 
and all Things wanting, could not here be had. 
He had forgot to bring Clothes and Linen thi- - 
ther, and till ſhe was to riſe, took no Notice of 
hers and her Companions Habits; but when he 
ſaw Lisbia bring her Beggar's Coat, and other 
Accoutrements, he, and the Marquis, and Lord 
—— were much ſurprized and diverted ; 
and indeed it was a. pleaſant Sight to ſee her, 
and her Female Attendants, ſo dreſſed, enter the 

Coach. | 
And now nothing remained but to reward 
the honeſt Fiſherman and his Wife; Mr, Lluc!- 
ling gave them ten Pieces of Gold, a Sum they 
had never been Maſters of before in their whole 
Lives; he told them if they would come to 
Swanſey, he would give them a Houſe to live 
in, They returned him Thanks, but ſaid they 
had lived in that Cottage thirty odd Years, and 
had rather continue there ; but if he would pive 
their Boy Jack a new Fiſher-boat againſt he 
was married, which was to he ſhortly, they 
ſbould be bound to pray for him to their Lives 
End. He agreed to their Requeſt, bidding the F iſh- 
erman come to Swanſey, and chooſe ſuch a one 
as he beſt liked, and he would pay for it: fo 
they parted thence, and in three Days came 
in Safety to Swanſey, where Belinda was re- 
ceived with exceſſive Joy by her Mother, and 
the reſt: //abe/la admired her Siſter's Beauty, 
tho“ ſomewhat changed by Sickneſs, when Nha 
aw 
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ſaw her dreſſed in her own Clothes. Habits 
were given to the Women her Attendants, and 
none but Mr. FÞde feared to look upon her; 
ſhe turned towards him ſmiling, My generous 
Lover and Friend, faid ſhe, look not upon 
me with ſuch Diſorder; believe me, your 
© Treatment of me was ſo generous and noble, 
that had I not been diſpoſed of, nor known 
Mr. Llue/ling before, I declare Mr. Hide 
© ſhould have had the firſt Place in my Eſteem : 
© bur heie is another to be diſpoſed of, my 
© charming Siſter, who has, in my Eyes, ſupe- 
rior Charms; give, her that Heart which I 
muſt now refuſe, and make her happy. Speak, 
my dear Siſter, ſaid ſhe, ſhall he be heard? 
and do you not think him worthy your Love?” 
Jſabella bluſhed, and the Marchioneſs anſwered, 
© Her Father and I approving it, I dare anſwer 
for my dear Iſabella, ſhe will be guided b 
© us.” Mr. Hide made a low Bow. © My Lord, 
* ſaid he, may I preſume to hope fo great an 
© Honour as ſeems here deſigned me? © You 
may, anſwered the Marquis, I ſhall be proud 
© to call you Son.“ From this Hour Mr. Hide 
paid his Addrefles to Jſabella, and content reign- 
ed in every Face, and now Belinda gave an 
Account of all that had happened to her, from 
her being taken by the Robbers, to her Arrival 
at the Fiſherman's. | 

Two Days after her return home, the two 
poor Servants that were taken by the Thieves 
with her, and left locked up in a Room, when 
ſhe fled from the ruinous Houſe in the Wood, 
came to Swanſey, and told, How having found 
themſelves there alone, and hearing nobody ſtir, - 
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ders, and Mr. Lluelling heading the 
Cry, Mr. Hide's Servants guiding them, they 
went directly to the Wood, where they appre- 
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or come to relieve. them for two Days and a 
Night, they reſolved. to force their Way out, at 
all Adventures; and ſearching about to find the 
beſt Place to make their Eſcape at, one of them 
pulled a great Stone out of the Wall, at which 
they both crept out; they ſaw nobody, and ram- 
tbled all ahout the Houſe, and ruined Church ; 
there Or found ſeveral Boxes and Trunks, but 
moſt of them empty: examining more curiouſly, 
they found a T rap-door in the Chancel, which, 
lifting up, they ventured to go into a Vault, 
where was much Treaſure, as Plate, Jewels, 
Money, and Clothes; they took as much as they 
could well carry in their Pockets, and departed, 


going over, the Mountains till they thought they 


were ſafe, and there they lay that Night. The 
next Day, Ele the Country, they went 
home to their Maſter, Mr. Hide's Houſe, and 
from thence came to Sw¾anſey, to give him an 


Account of all. 
Upon this Information, and Mrs. Lluelling's, 


Mr. Llvelling reſolved to ſend to the High-She- 
Tiff, and raiſe the County, to apprehend this Gang 


of Thieves; but Belinda entreated him to ſpare 
the Captain of the Robbers. 
According to his Deſire, the Sheriff od Or- 


ue and 


hended two of the meaneſt of the Crew, that is, 
two real Thieves; who informed them, that the 
whole Band returning thither two Days after 
Belinda's Eſcape thence, and finding the two 
Women, and Mr. Hide's two Servants gone, 
they feared being diſcovered, and had therefore 

| | changed 
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changed their Lodgings, and retired to a Place 


more ſecret, and almoſt impoſſible to be diſcovered, 
taking part of their Treaſure with them, and 
were refolved to go off to Sea, if they were too 
cloſely purſued to live longer there ; and had 
left them behind to give Intelligence. They ſaid 
moreover, that they had looked narrowly upon 
moſt of the Mountains for Belinda, and the Wo- 
men, and. miſling them, hoped they had periſn- 
ed in ſome of the diſmal Valleys, or tumbled. 
down from ſome Precipice, and killed themſelves, 
Our Captain, indeed, faid one of them, is a 
© brave Gentleman, and ſtormed dreadfully at 
us, ſaying, he would give his Life willingly to 
' ſave the La. and that if we did not find, 
and bring her ſafe back, he would kill us: 
which we little regarded; for tho we let him 
at preſent head us, and command, ?tis only 
becauſe he is boldeſt, and zyjll venture where 
wie don't care to go: but ſhould we be taken 
and impriſoned, we ſhould not ſcruple to hang 
© him, or any of his Friends, to ſave ourſelves. 
Villains that you are, cryed Mr. Lluelling, if 
< poſſible, I will ſave him and hang you.“ They 
were pinioned, and the Houſe and Church ſearched 
narrowly, where ſome Plate and Clothes were 
found, and afterwards put into the Sheriff's 
Hands, to be reſtored to the Owners upon pub- 
lick Natice given, and their appearing ;z and af- 
ter much ſearch, being able to diſcover no more 
of the Thieves, Mr. Lluelling diſmiſſed the Aſ- 
ſiſtants, and returned home, the two Thieves 
being firſt lodged in the County Goal. Some 
Days after a Man brought a Letter, directed to 
the Freuch Marquis, Es ſieur de * 
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he gave it to one of the Servants, and departed : 
the Marquis opened it before the Family, and 
read the Contents, which were as follow. | 


My Lord, 


# T 1s with the utmoſt Confuſiin I inform your 

Lordſhip, that I am the unfortunate Sir C. O. 
knmnwn here only as Captain of a Band of Robbers, 
amengſi whom are Mr. T. B. Sir A. D. the two 
2 rs, and two Gentlemen more, unknewn to 
you. I am perfectly ſenſible of the Danger and 
Stnfulneſs of this wwretched Courſe of Life I at pre- 
fent fellow, and would gladly leave it for any honeſt 
May of getting Bread, I throw my ſelf at your 
Feet, to implore your Pity and Pardon for the 
Rudeneſs I offered Belinda, which ] heartily repent 


. of. I know your Generofity and Goodneſs, and re- 


ſolve to put my 10 into your Hands, by coming to 
you; and if you think me worthy to live, diſpoſe of 
me as you pleaſe, I will follow you into France, 
and draw my Sword no more, but for yours, and 
my Maſter's Service if you condemn me to Death, 
fend me to a Priſon, and you will take away a 
Life, that, hi I continue in Sin, muſt be tur- 
denſome to 


Your Devoted Friend, 


and Old Acquaintance, 


C. O. 
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CH AP. XII. 


B HE Marquis was much ſurprized at reading 
this Letter, knowing the Gentleman very 
well: he asked Mr. Lluelling, his Lady, and 
Lord Advice; they all agreed, that they 
would, if poſſible, ſave him and the reſt. The 
next Day the Captain of the Robbers came, 
and Mr. Hide embraced him, and ſo did the 
Marquis, Mr. Lluelling, and Lord — ; they had 
the Diverſion of his relating to them all his dan- 
gerous and bold Adventures: he lay there that 
Night, next Morning Mr. Lluelling went to 
the Port, and hired a Veſſel to carry him and 
his Companions to Spain, the Marquis giving 
him Letters of Recommendation to ſome great 
Men there, who were his Friends, He made 
him deliver up all the Things of Value he had 
left in his Hands, of his Robberies, and part of 
Mr. Lluelling's Money, and gave him Bills for 

a a handſome Sum of Money to ſupport him and 
his Friends, till they could be provided for in 
the Army, which they defired to be received 
into: this the Marquis generouſly gave out of 
his own Pocket, with ſome Gold for their pre- 
ſent Occaſion, till they came to Barcelma, the 
Bill being drawn on a Merchant there, with 
whom he held a Correſpondence. 
The reſt of the unfortunate Gentlemen, who, 
by their. Captain's Advice, were all near at 
hand, went aboard the Veſſel, to which the 
Marquis, Mr. Zluel/ing, Lord —, and Mr. Hide, 
went 
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went with the Captain, and there'they ſupped 
merrily, and parted ; the Marquis, and his Son, 
Lord —, and Mr. Hide, returning home. Next 
Morning the Ship failed with a fair Wind, and 
I7ales was delivered from a Band of Gentlemen 
Thieves, and the unfortunate Gentlemen. from 
hanging. 

And now nothing remained. to complete this 
Family's Felicity, but Iſabella's Marriage with 
Mr. Hide, which in ſome Days after was con- 
ſummated; this Wedding was very ſplendid, all 
Sorts of innocent Diverſion, as Dancing, Feaſt- 
ing, and muſical Entertainments, completed the 
Feſtival. The Country People had their Share 
in it, and much pleaſed the Ladies with their 
odd Dancing and Songs: the Helch Harpers 
came from all parts of the Country, blind and 
Lame, and the Halls echo'd* with the trembling 
Harps. The Marquis, who had heard the moſt 
harmonious Concerts of Muſick in Rome and 
France, confeſſed he had. heard nothing more 
diverting, or ſeen an Entertainment where there 
was leſs Expence, or more true Mirth; ſaying, 
Were the Welch Language as agreeable and 
© muſical as their Harps, I ſhould. love to hear 
© them talk, and prefer it to French.“ The 
Marquis and his Lady reſolved to continue here 
till Mrs, Lluelling was brought to bed, which 
ſhe was in the March following, on the ſe- 
venteenth of which ſhe was happily delivered 
of a Son. After ſhe was up again, the Mar- 
quis thought of returning to France with his 
Lady, but defired he might have his little 
Grandſon and his Nurſe with him; the Lord — 
and Mr, Hide likewiſe reſolving to go 2 
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Him, and ſettle there, ſold their Eſtates. Mr. 
Lluelling and Belinda offered to accompany their 
Father and Mother, and ſpend the Summer in 
Normandy, And now it being the Vear 1718, 
on the ſecond of May they went aboard a Ship 
they had hired to carry them, and arrived ſaſe 
on the ninth in the Evening, at St. Aalbos, 


from whence' they ſet out for Coutance, and in 


few Days arrived at the Marquis's Seat, where 


they were entertained nobly. The two French 


Women, Liſbia and Magdelaine, went joyfully 
to their Home, returning many Thanks to the 
Marquis and Ladies. Mr. Lluellizg and his 
Lady found France ſo charming that they con- 
tinue there, 

Thus Providence does, with unexpected Ac- 
cidents, try Men's Faith, fruſtrate their De- 
ſigns, and lead them through a Series of Mis- 
fortunes, to manifeſt its Power in their Delive- 
rance; confounding the Atheiſt, and convincing 
the, Libertine, that there is a juſt God, who 
rewards Virtue, and does puniſh Vice: 80 


wenderful are the Ways of God, ſo boundleſs 


is his Power, that none ought to deſpair that 
believe in him. You ſee he can give Food 
upon the barren Mountain, and prevent the 
bold Raviſher from accompliſhing his wicked 
Deſign : The virtuous Belinda was ſaſe in the 


Hands of a Man who was deſperately in love 


with her, and whoſe deſperate Circumſtance 
made him dare to do almoſt any Thing: But 
Virtue was her armour, and Providence her 
Defender. Theſe Trials did but improve her 
Virtues, and encreaſe her Faith. 
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Such Hiſtories as theſe ought to be publiſhed 
in this Age above all others, and if we would 
be like the worthy Perſons whoſe Story we have 
here read, happy and bleſſed with all human 
Felicity; let us imitate their Virtues, ſince that 
is the only Way to make us dear to God and 
Man, and the moſt certain and noble Me- 
thod - to perpetuate our Names, and render our 
Memories immortal, and our Souls eternally 


happy. 
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